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The Mildest tobaceo for cigarettes is Turkish, q P 
The Best tobacco for cigarettes is Turkish. 4 
Don’t pay 10 Cents for anybody's cigarettes 
you've tried “Helmar,” a fascinating, elevating, 

man’s smoke. | 
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Makers of the Highest Grade Turkish 
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% Mardi Gras 


Are you following the delightful “American Adven- . 
| tures” series by Julian Street, with illustrations by 4 
| Wallace Morgan, in Collier’s? These charmingly humorous narrative- 
descriptions of the most interesting places and customs in the South 


are worth watching for. The one in the February 24th issue is 
“Mardi Gras” and there will be another one early in March. 


Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
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Born 1820 


—still going strong 


One Who Knows: *** LAUGH AND THE WORLD LAUGHS WITH yYou.’” 


One Who Knows Better: “ But 1F you DON’T DRINK ‘ JOHNNIE WALKER’ Rep LaBEL, you WILL 
DRINK ALONE.” 


When friends who are “in the know” gather together, there will you find “Johnnie Walker” 
in a non-refillable bottle. 


Every drop of Red Label is over 10 years old before released from bond—the non-refillable 
bottle does the rest. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 
Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrp., Wuisxy Distitters, KILMARNOCK, Scotianp. 
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Silk Wound 
FLY ROD 


O picture and no description can 
do justice to this new development 
in rod making. It is an evolution 
which is revolutionizing popular conceptions 
in regard to high priced rods. The principle 
upon which we have developed this new rod is to 
make the highest quality special * Bristol” Steel ng 
Fishing Rod; put it through the most extreme tests and 
prove its strength, durability and flawless resiliency. ‘Then 
by our own process we silk wind the entire rod. The joints 
are a new special development for this rod. ‘The guides 
are wound on with silk as shown in the two pictures at the 
left. Over this is a water-proof finish. On top of the 
water-proof finish is the very best finish, similar to that 
used on the highest grade split bamboo rod. ‘These silk wind- 
ings add fully 40% to the strength of the original steel rod and in addition they 
slow down the steel action until in distance, accuracy and delicate response, it feels and 
acts exactly like the finest quality bamboo rod. This De Luxe rod is practically un- 
breakable; cannot warp or lose its balance, hang or shape. The fly rod is 8} ft. long, 
nickel mountings, snake guides (upper left hand picture) except first guide and tip 
which are full jeweled agates. Cork handle with patented locking reel band. The 
bait casting rod comes in two models, 5 ft. and 54 ft. long, nickel mountings, 
short cork handle, with patented locking reel band. Improved casting guides 
with agate full jeweled. Extra tip joint with agate. Every rod comes in 
washable De Luxe glove leather silk lined case. Price $25.00, complete, each. 


Meek Full Jeweled Reel No. 2 


Among tournament experts, or with the world’s best 
known outdoor sportsmen, it is unnecessary to extol 
or even describe Meek Reels, especially this exquisite 
-piece of mechanism. No watch could be more ac- 
curately made nor more elegantly finished or 
worked out with such scientific precision. This is 
indeed the angler’s dream of fine tackle. Price $82.00. 


37 other “Bristol”? Models and 22 other Meek and Blue Grass 
Models are shown in the Bristol and Meek Catalogues, which 
will be mailed 


FREE ON REQUEST 


“Bristol” Rods and Meek Reels are for sale by many thousands of sport- 
ing goods dealers throughout the world, but where not obtainable, can be 
purchased by mail, at catalogue prices, from the manufacturer. 

Our 1917 “Bristol” Art Calendar is ready. Beautiful full color repro- 
duction of a Philip R. Goodwin painting. The best one yet. Beautiful 
acquisition for your den. Sent only on receipt of 15 cents. 


The Horton Mfg. Co. 


$1 Horton Street Bristol, Conn. 
Also Manufacturers of Meek and Blue Grass Reels 
Pacific Coast Branch 


PHIL. B. BEKEART COMPANY 
717 Market Street San Francisco, Cal. 
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Big Horn 


On the Trail with an Otherwise 
Lucky Victim of Buck Fever Who 
Candidly Tells the Truth on Himself 


on the 


Brazeau 


By Robert Frothingham 


Part I 


HEN a man with a deep and 
abiding love for “the trail” 
puts off his sheep-hunting until 
he is hitting up around the 
if-century mark, he is taking long 
ances on making his dreams come 
We all know what happens to the 
low who devotes the better part of his 
to the accumulation of shekels with 
expectation of having a good time 
them later on. All too often, as 
r old friend, the prophet Jeremiah, puts 
t: “he shall leave them in the midst of 
is days and in the end shall be a fool.” 
Vhen, therefore, I swung my leg over 
im Simpson’s husky little Pinto cayuse, 
nd the overwhelming beauty and majesty 
if Bow valley broke upon my enraptured 
ision, the words which came surging 
hrough my brain, accompanied by an 
voluntary tightening of the muscles of 
throat, were: “that thy days may be 
ng in the land.” 
“Where’s Bow valley,” 


you say, and 


“who is Jim Simpson?” I’m coming to 
that right now, and the sheep hunt as 
well. Bow valley is one of the most 
ravishingly beautiful spots in the Cana- 
dian Rocky Mountains, situated in the 
Province of Alberta and extending for 
28 miles north of Lake Louise station on 
the Canadian Pacific Railway. It’s a 
modest run of 2,300 miles from Montreal 
and involves three and a half days of 
intensely interesting railway travel—and, 
if it were three times that distance and 
took ten days to get there, it would be 
splendidly worth whole simply as a scenic 
attraction. Furthermore, it has been for 
years the Indian trail into the haunts of 
the Big Horn, the famous Rocky Mountain 
ram and his interesting neighbor, the 
goat —100 miles further north. That was, 
however, long before “poor Lo” became 
too lazy to hunt. 


Nov as to Jim Simpson: he was our 
guide. A typical product of the 
Canadian wilds, where he has spent most 
of his life, and familiarly known to the 


Stony Indians of Alberta as “Nashan 
Esen” or “Wolverine-go-quick,” on ac- 
count of his tireless speed on the trail. 
Jim’s headquarters are at Banff, where 
he met us and looked over our traps 
before starting for the wilderness. Jim 
might have been a churchman and a pil- 
lar in Banff’s social circle if it weren't 
for his cayuses, of which he owns a 
drove of 300. As a young man he had 
a weak voice, weak lungs, and lacked a 
sufficient number of adjectives to ade- 
quately express himself. So he went to 
raising cayuses and took to the trail, and 
now he has a plenitude of all three. 
Simpson is, without doubt, the best hunter 
and the most expert stalker of the Big- 
horn in Western Canada. To quote his 
own words, he “would rather stalk ‘sheep 
than occupy a front seat in the heavenly 
choir”—and sometimes I’m afraid I agree 
with him. 

We—that is, my friend, George V. 
Martin of Cleveland, and myself, accom- 
panied by Simpson, left Banff on Satur- 
day morning, August 26th, for Lake 
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Fording Bear Creek 


Louise, where we were met by “Watty” 
Failes, a typical camp cook, and Bob 
Alexander, a husky young wrangler, to- 
gether with fourteen cayuses equipped 
and provisioned for a month’s trip. We 
got away at 11 o’clock and camped that 
night in the timber on the slopes of 
towering Mount Hector, sixteen miles up 
Bow valley. It may be remarked right 
here that a good camp site on the trail 
means just one thing over and above 
everything else, viz., good pasturage for 
the horses—and our camps were planned 
accordingly without particular reference 
to the distance traveled. My mount was 
a glass-eyed Pinto pony that showed more 
horse-sense than any animal I ever 
straddled. With unerring instinct he 
distinguished between the necessity for 
stepping or jumping over down-timber, 
chose the shallowest spots in fording a 
river, was as steady as a church in rough 
water, avoided the bad spots in the 
muskeg and never made a misstep on a 
rock or shale trail during the whole trip. 
Of course, it’s a bit disconcerting, astride 
a jumping cayuse in down timber, to get 
the pommel of your saddle in your stom- 
ach and the cantle in your kidneys at one 
and the same moment. That’s a little 
thing you learn to avoid, however, after 
the first experience. 


to the last degree. And the abiding glory 
of the whole landscape lies in the fact 
that the traveler has to take a trail-horse 
to get there. Time was when the Cana- 
dian Pacific Railway contemplated run- 
ning their tracks through Bow valley. 
The “red gods” be thanked that they 
changed their mind—heaven knows there 
is enough and to spare of scenic wonders 
along the main line for those travelers 
who take theirs from the car window. 

Crossing Bow pass at an elevation of 
6,800 feet on the third day, we camped 
under the shadow of Pyramid Peak, a 
massive mountain, the formation of which 
constitutes it a landmark for miles 
around. Proceeding down Bear Creek, 
a roaring mountain torrent which we 
forded, the fourth night found us en- 
camped on a high bluff at the junction 
of the North, South and West forks of 
the Saskatchewan River, which we also 
forded without difficulty, notwithstanding 
rather high water. This was the most 
sightly camp of the trip—surrounded by 
a veritable paradise of stupendous peaks. 
Mounts Wilson, Murchison, Forbes, 
Pyramid and Sarbach all in full view, 
with a wonderful panorama of the river 
sweeping southward with a roar ’that re- 
verberated through our dreams all that 





night. The traveler never should he 
these boisterous mountain streams in lig 
esteem. Any horse is liable to lose } 
footing, and if he rolls over your cue j 
to get out of the saddle quickly ay 
cling to his mane, his tail or anythin 
you can get your hands on, but don’t 
go of him. He may get out, but yo 
never will alone. 


TRA night we had an interesting ex 
hibition of the perversity of the ¢« 
yuse in his determination to graze 9 
the far side of the river; nearer hom 
so to speak; despite the fact that th 
better pasturage was near camp. Twig 
between midnight and morning they ma 
a run for it and were overhauled by Jin 
and Bob before they reached the river 
We could hear Jim telling the Lord 
about it, and incidentally making caning 
reflections on the ancestry of each particr 
lar cayuse. By way of explanation, Ji 
said that if I° thought it was any fun t 
swim the Saskatchewan River at midnight 
with the water at zero temperature, cate 
a cayuse for myself and swim the othe 
thirteen back to camp, I was welcome to 
try it—it was no novelty to him. 
The next three days found us en route 
to our permanent camp on Catarad 
Creek, not far from its junction with h 
Brazeau River, which we reached via the 
North fork of the Saskatchewan ané 
Nigel Pass—one of the wildest, most for- 
bidding and awesome spots in the Ce 
nadian Rockies. Lying at an altitude of 
7,000 feet, cold and windy, extending 
through the most terrible upheaval of 
rock imaginable and surrounded by snow 
covered, glacier-hung, jagged peaks in all 
directions, it is a pass to get in and get 
out of with the least possible delay. But 
it also leads down into a beautiful valley, 
where the sun shines, the “Chinook’ 
blows and the Brazeau River murmurs 
eternally over its shallows. 
We hunted the neighborhood of Cata 
ract Creek thoroughly for a couple of 
days and found no new sign of sheep. 
There were goat tracks a-plenty, but we 
were after the bighorn. On the third 
day Simpson (who is a veritable goat 
when it.comes to climbing) went on a 
reconnoitering expedition alone, returning 
late in the day, having scaled two moun- 
tain ranges to the east, locating game and 
finding passes which the horses could ne 
gotiate. We started out next morning— 
Simpson, Martin, Bob the wrangler, and 
myself—with three of the 








































HE second night found 

us in camp on the 
shores of Bow pene at the 
head of the . 
glacier-fed, cabal need 
“gem of purest ray serene,” 
filled with monster trout 
and, to my mind, the most 
exquisite body of water in 
the Canadian Rockies. A 
trifle over two miles long 
by about three-quarters of 
a mile wide, four towering 
peaks on one side, their 
tremendous shale slides 
running to the water's 
edge; on the other side 
the limitless forest, with a 
good trail along the shore- 
line; at the head Gordon 
glacier, a tremendous ice 
river completely filling a 
valley running in from the 
west, and dropping down 
to the water’s edge in three 
immense serried terraces 
—majestic and impressive 











best pack-horses carrying 
our tent, sleeping-bags and 
enough grub to see ws 
through, with the hope 
that in three or four days 
we might bring back some 
fresh meat. “Watty” was 
left in charge of the main 
camp. 

It was no “cakewalk,” 
that climb, and we arrived 
at the end of the rs. 
pretty much “all* in,” 1 
cluding the cayuses. We 
“boiled the kettle,” built 
a fire in front of the tent 
and were abed by eight 
o’clock. There was 4 
thundering avalanche from 
a nearby peak during the 
night which shook the 
earth like a quake—but no 
one heard it but Jim. 


D** broke in glorious 
sunshine, and Jim 











A Snowy Morning in Camp 


and I were on our way 
up the mountainside by 
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' nine o'clock to a ram pasture he had 
' discovered. It was three hours’ climb 
to the topmost bench, an elevation of 
over 9,000 feet. We had still another 
hour’s work before us and were cross- 
ing a huge rock slide with a view to 
getting above the feeding-ground, when 
Jim, who was using the binoculars 
incessantly, dropped behind a big boulder 
as if he had been shot and pulled me 
down with him. Something over 500 
yards distant were four rams traveling 
jeisurely in our direction. They looked 
small enough to the naked eye, but when 
I saw them through the glasses my eyes 
rested on one pair of horns that I would 
have trailed for a month without a mur- 
mur. Fortunately, the wind was in our 
favor. If they kept coming they would 
have to pass our hiding-place on their 
way up a game trail leading up and over 
a terrific rock slide, at the foot of which 
we were concealed. 

“You lucky dog,” whispered Jim, 
“you’re going to get your game without 
working for it,” as if a three hours’ climb 
up rock slide, “shin-tangle” and shale 
wasn’t something closely akin to work! 
They disappeared from sight in a hol- 
low for a moment or two that seemed 
like an hour, and within fifteen minutes 
they were abreast of us and nearing 
the ascent—not more than seventy-five 
yards distant—that peerless head in the 
lead. 

I fired—and missed, realizing that in 
my excitement I had pulled the trigger 
instead of pressing it. Instantly one of 
the four, that had evidently been shot at 
before, was away like the wind; the other 
three, including the one I was after, 
paused for a moment as if in dum- 
founded surprise. I fired again and 
missed. “Down on your belly,” | whis- 
pered Jim, “and keep cool.” I dropped 
on that aforementioned organ and let an- 
other bullet loose—missed! By this time 
they were traveling up the mountain at 
a great rate. A fourth shot—about 200 
yards—which struck just the other side 
of him, seemed in some unaccountable 
way to make him slow down, but he kept 
climbing, just a trifle behind his two com- 
panions and moving more slowly. A fifth 
shot went high. A clear case of buck 
fever! I was cool enough now, with 
that royal head lost to me, 
about 350 yards distant up 


Big Horn on the Brazeau 








The First Ram—as He Lay When Found 


a bit, apparently realizing that he was out 
of harm’s way—his two companions had 
disappeared. Jim clapped the binoculars 
on him. 


66 QY thunder,” he yelled, “he’s hit; he’s 

ours, and we'll get him if we have 
to wait here all night.” He handed me 
the glasses and then ensued one of the 
most tragic scenes in connection with big- 
game hunting that my eyes have ever 
witnessed. He stood broadside on the 
ledge, clean cut as a cameo on the sky- 
line. A splotch of blood was plainly 
visible on his side to the rear of the 
median line. His great horns were as 
sharply silhouetted against the blue sky 
as if they had been etched there. For 
a moment he looked down at us and then 
turned completely around, his white rump 
flashing in the sunshine. Then he turned 
his head in ‘towards the cliff and went 
down on his knees for a moment only. 
Struggling to his feet, he faced us again 
with a dignity and defiance that spoke 
volumes. Then he lay down as comfort- 
ably as if he were going to sun himself. 


A few moments later the great head 
drooped, there was a convulsive kick of 
a hind hoof that had slipped over the 
ledge feeling for a foothold and—it was 
all over. The body hung for a moment 
on the ledge, then fell off, rolling over 
and over down the rock slide to the 
bottom, fortunately without even a 
scratch either to horns or any part of 
the head. It was with mingled feelings 
of pride, pity and undeservedness that I 
sat down beside the wonderful animal 
that Jim might photograph us together. 

My fourth shot was the one that did 
the work as he was running up the rocks, 
the bullet passing clear through him and 
striking a boulder on the far side. And 
while I saw it strike, I did not know it 
had hit him. I was truly thankful that 
it was not a case of a wounded animal 
escaping, only to die later on. It was 
just 12:40 p. m. when he rolled off the 
ledge. The horn measurements were 
seventeen inches at the base and thirty- 
seven inches curl. He was between eight 
and nine years, weighing about 250 
pounds, and we had fresh meat in camp 

that night. 
Martin went out with 





the mountainside. Simpson 
sat there with the most 
peculiar expression that I 
ever saw on a guide’s face: 
mingled rage, disgust, deep 
disappointment and pity. 


AVE you any more 

shells?’’ he asked 
satirically. “Yes—five more,” 
I replied. “Well, for Mike’s 
sake let him have ’em. You 
can’t tell—you might hit 
him. Keep pumping ’em at 
him as long as you can see 
him.” I loaded up and did 
as I was told, feeling at 
the time that Jim’s disgust, 
rage and disappointment 
weren’t a circumstance to 
mine. No results, and I 
wasn’t surprised. Just at 
that moment the magnifi- 
cent beast reached a narrow 
ledge high up on the moun- 
tainside and stopped to rest 











Jim the next day and hunted 
the pasture higher up, where 
Jim had intended to take me. 
They discovered a bunch of 
thirteen rams and he bagged 
two handsome heads in a 
driving storm, a dense cloud 
enabling them to descend 
the mountainside into the 
valley within shooting dis- 
tance of where the rams 
were feeding without being 
seen—a remarxably clever 
bit of stalking, Martin said. 
The difference between the 
four rams I saw and the 
bunch of thirteen Martin 
saw lay in the fact that the 
latter had probably been 
feeding in that pasture un- 
disturbed all summer long, 
while the four I saw were 
traveling, and we just hap- 
pened to run into them. 





(To be continued) 


In April:—‘‘Trout and Grouse Along the Boise River,” by Otto M. Jones, one of the best 


Western trout yarns you ever read 
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OFFICIAL ORGAN OF THE CAMP FIRE CLUB OF AMERICA 


WHY NOT A GUNROOMP 


HE need for mere man to flee the companionship of the 

fair sex at periodic and frequent intervals is so inevit- 

able as to have become deeply embedded in the scheme 

of our social fabric. To meet that need, man first in- 
vented war, where, amid acres of bearded and dusty men, he 
could exercise his muscles and give vent to his feelings un- 
hampered by the eternal feminine. War having become un- 
fashionable, he invented the office, to which he could escape 
six times a week. Work, becoming now fast unfashionable, he 
is at his wits’ ends what to do next. Whither shall he flee? 
What excuse can he devise that will hold water and yet give 
himself a ticket of leave periodically to exclusive masculine 
companionship? 


ND particularly does this problem confront the outdoors- 

man. His belongings, his cherished weapons of the chase 
and trail, never, never can fit in any well-ordered household, 
presided over by that graceful and queenly personality who is 
the center of all things in every man’s life. The war-worn 
equipment, battered snowshoes, Indian mementoes, rifles, guns 
and cartridge belts, rods, creels, tackle boxes and what-not so 
dear to Mr. Man—they simply do not belong. They are 
fundamentally offensive in Her sight. They recall a by-gone 
age when hunting and fishing were man’s enforced recreations 
and gave him altogether too much excuse for absences from 
the wigwam. They jar with civilized furniture of any and 
every period. They will not fit in with any known decorative 
scheme. 


ND then, in comes man, and musses up all these belongings 

and leaves them so. He starts a rough-house with mus- 
cular friends over some trifling argument, and Order is battered 
to the four winds. And, when the battle and the tumult de- 
parts, She comes in and puts things away; and the next time 
milord wants to find anything no one knows (or cares) what 
has become of it. It has been put away. 


HE English have solved all this with a gunroom. A place 

where woman may not enter, nor put anything away. 
Where things not finished can be left unfinished and found 
again when one wants to resume. Where any exercise, from 
gun swinging to prize fighting, can be carried on without fear 
of wrecking anything, for everything in the room is wreck- 
proof already 


OW, this is all as it should be. Even a dog should have 

some place about the house which he can call his own, and 
if the master is a sportsman he should not be bounden to have 
the conventional den, but rather a real gunroom, large and 
spacious, all of one atmosphere of the great outdoors, with no 
taint of the barroom or the Turkish hookah nook intruding. 
Here hunting trophies, skins, old-fashioned rifles and powder 
horns, gun racks, rod cabinets and the like should have their 
home, and here, too, is the fit reposing place for all sorts of 
oddities, curios and mementoes of the outdoors, so jarringly 
out of place if used as ornaments anywhere else about the 
house. Here your snowshoes and pack baskets, lariats and sad- 
dle gear, landing nets and minnow seines are all in keeping 
as ornaments, and the continuous sight of them is a constant de- 


light to the owner and visitor, recalling memories and stories, 
keeping up the atmosphere of the Big Trail, and stimulating 
plans for future outings. And there ought to be room in that 
gunroom for muscular stunts, boxing, wrestling, gun handling, 
room for visitors and a cheery log fire to make them all fee} 
at home. Here, also; will be the little work bench where 
everything for repairs and new equipment will be found, and 
here, safe from feminine encroachment, things that are in 
process of being glued, mended, wrapped and loaded can 
stay unfinished, unmolested. 


T is a dream of every outdoorsman’s life. Few have realized 

it completely. Such a gunroom is owned by a friend of mine 
who was a great man in the Great West in his earlier days, 
and his dream was to reproduce that prairie log shack with 
exact fidelity in his own house. A large room was set 
aside for the purpose, and a log cabin builder from Maine 
brought down to line the room with peeled logs and 
roof it with the same, all chinked with mortar just as 
in that mountain shack of thirty years agone. The woods- 
man not being a union carpenter, all sorts of opposition 
was raised by the local tradesmen, who wouldn’t work with 
a “scab,” even to the extent of calling a strike on the entire 
house work. But somehow it was done, and in that house you 
will find a little slab door, with the latchstring hanging out 
and the sills of peeled spruce. Entering you find yourself in 
a large one-room prospector’s shack, with a great log fire roar- 
ing in the stone fireplace, and nothing cluttering up the plank 
floors but a heavy cedar table with natural bark legs, and 
some stools and benches. of stump and branch construction. 
Lots of room here. We have even pulled off a horse-packing 
contest on that wide floor, with a hogshead on skids as the 
horse. No man may enter here except in hunting clothes, and 
he must be able to cook and eat a hunter’s simple fare. Around 
the walls are the owner’s trophy heads, dating clear back to 
buffalo days; old Kentucky rifles hanging on a pair of cast 
elk antlers, the old Winchester 73 that saw service on the 
plains, derringers, frontier colts, snowshoes that have tramped 
many a mile through the Rockies, a braided hair lariat, a pack 
basket, saddle bags and saddle gear, richly stamped and em- 
bossed; and,-on spikes along the eaves, a row of somber cop- 
per pots and urns reflecting redly the orange firelight. 


5 Sone this may be the apotheosis of the gunroom, the 

variations on it are manifold. It solves the problem of 
a boy’s room for one thing—fix up his room Indian in tone, 
with Indian rugs, outdoor ornaments, your gun cabinet and 
rod cabinet, and note the powerful effect it will have on his 
development. We have a big room over the studio, 18x15, with 
gable walls and a dormer window that lends itself well 
to this very treatment. Wooden paneling, with tent texture 
fillings to the panels, makes a good outdoor background for 
the decorative scheme; Indian decorations and ornaments, of 
which I have a plenty with no place in which to display them 
heretofore, will here find a fitting abode; trophies of all kinds; 
the guns, rods and outdoor gear around the sides of the 
room; and—let me whisper in thine ear—if the boys keep it 
reasonably in order, a submarine blockade will be drawn around 
that room past which no skirt may venture! 
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‘6 ARCH slush and wet snow; 
ticket to Florida in my 
pocket! Eureka!” I wasted 
another minute of my pre- 

cious day before vacation to look at 
wind-whipped Broadway below, for to- 
morrow at high noon I would join the 
amateur fishing class of America, with 
the blue, blue waters of Florida as my 
temporary abiding place. I knew my 
efforts might be the limit of amateurish- 
ness, but somewhere in a mental pigeon- 
hole I had a dusty file of hoped-for large 
catches, if not for record fish. 

The following day I took an awkward 
farewell of my wife. I say awkward 
advisedly—one cannot be graceful or 
even self-possessed when hung about with 
camera, collapsible fishing rods, bags, 
and a suitcase, more especially when the 
last ice of the season makes even stand- 
ing precarious. I did finally take that 
farewell, and sped down to the office for 
one last look. On my desk were so many 
things which demanded personal attention 
that I left immediately. 


INCE my vacation was to be aquatic 

I started right and made the trip to 
Jacksonville by water. For three sun- 
shine-laden days I ate oftener, walked 
less and talked more than any fat man 
of forty has a right to do. Altogether 
it was a delightful trip. 

I had been told I could get good fishing 
near Jacksonville, in the St. John’s River; 
sharks and shad, sheephead and snapper 
(you see I do not lisp), but Jacksonville 
is too much of a city, and I hastened 
thirty miles south, out of sight of sky- 
scrapers, to St. Augustine. When on a 
vacation I want birds and butterflies 
overhead, ‘not buildings. 

St. Augustine is the newest old little 
town I ever was in, and just the place 
for the amateur fisherman. First in order 
of size comes the Atlantic, with its deep 
sea, surf, and still-water fishing as pre- 
ferred. Lapping the feet of the town 
itself is Matanzas Bay, full of everything 
from “fiddler-crabs” to shovel-nose sharks. 
Up through part of the city runs the 
Maria Sanchez Creek, and at the back 
flows the San Sebastian River. The morn- 
ing I arrived someone had opened the 
water gate of the Maria Sanchez at an 
ebb tide and hundreds of small fish were 
left stranded; young flounders, trout, 
mullet, bluefish and yellowtails, and count- 
less crabs, their silvery whiteness accentu- 
ating the black gooeyness of the mud. 
All the darkies in town seemed to be 
there with crab and shrimp nets scooping 
up the fish. They carried off the dead 
ones remaining by the cartload. It seemed 
that a school of tarpon in the bay had 
driven in the smaller fish, whereupon I 
wasted no time. Tarpon, I had read, are 
not in the least dependable. 

I was glad my wife could not see me 
then, I looked so disreputable and happy. 
I bought a straw hat for a quarter which 
protected my face, stomach, feet and 
back. I had on a blue flannel shirt, which 
sounds all right, but you should have seen 
the shirt. I had worn it last when I 
painted woodwork at home. My pants 
were of khaki, baggy, with pockets hold- 
ing among other things flies, lines, hooks, 


with the Florida Tarpon 


By 
D. D. Parker 


tobacco, a pipe, knives, cigarettes, “Ad- 
vice to All Fishermen, Condensed—Ten 
Cents,” two oranges, smoked glasses, and 
my luncheon. I carried tenderly two exces- 
sively new fishing rods. They were 
expensive playthings. I knew I had been 
foolishly extravagant and I gloried in it. 


T a dock I asked a sturdy negro 
named Eddie concerning fish. From 
that moment I was no longer my own 
master. I took orders from Eddie. He 
decided that. since there was a stiff 


breeze blowing we must not try deep s a 
fishing, but sail in his natty little cat- 
boat across to the ocean side of Anas- 
tasia Island, lying just opposite the town, 
and fish “off de jetties.” 

“But the tarpon in the bay,” 
feebly. 


I objected 

















Old Silver Sides 


“Sho’ dem tarpon in hyar to stay fo’ a 
long spell yit. We has a run of dem 
right frequent, dough dey is sorter early 
dis year.” 

Eddie and I sailed to one of the old 
jetties where the water is deep and quiet 
and blue, blue as a sapphire. A sand- 
bank rose abruptly two hundred yards 
back. The breakers made a dazzling 
white patch in the blueness of sky and 
water. At the horizon the azure turned 
to deep blue-black. For three hours we 
fished with rods, using shrimp for bait. 
In that time I caught two bass, one 


sheephead, numerous catfish and a fair-. 


The bass weighed eleven and 
It seemed 


sized trout. 
nine pounds, the sheephead ten. 
to me a remarkable catch. 
“Not bad, eh?” I queried, feeling for 
the applause I considered my due. 
“You'll do, Mister, you'll do in time,” 
answered Eddie, unimpressed. 


HAT afternoon we fished off the 

bridge which spans the bay, catching 
many yellowtails and one fair-sized drum, 
using rod and shrimp. We were there 
again the next day. In the morning | 
landed a ten-pound shad with hook and 
line. In the afternoon I hooked a tarpon. 
A girl’s first lover, a boy’s first shave, 
these give but faint shadows of the joy 
and perspiring excitement that were mine 
when the gamiest fish in the world bit 
on my line. 

On feeling the metal in his mouth the 
tarpon jumped high from the water. 
With a gasp of joy I saw what I had 
hooked—a sparkling, shimmering Silver 
King nearly as long as I. But how to 
land him? My helplessness was acute. 
Eddie had left the bridge. A young man, 
brown, and sturdy, who looked as though 
he knew a lot about fishing moved to 
my side and gave me some of the most 
welcome suggestions I had ever received. 

I wore the regulation tarpon beit, with 
a socket to hold the butt end of the rod; 
strong as I am, if it had not been for 
that belt, I could never have played the 
fish. For an eternity I reeled in the 
line, or let it spin out under my thumb 
as the tarpon rushed and turned and 
jumped. His leaps for freedom were the 
most beautiful things I have ever seen. 
So varied, such grace and such longing to 
be free. Sometimes he would jump low, 
three or four times skipping along the 
surface of the water, again he leaped 
straight up or at an angle, curving his 
supple body into a perfect semi- -circle. 
My young friend’s warnings to “let him 
run” or “hold him” or “reel in or he 
will tangle your line” were blessings. The 
clever fish tried constantly to pass under 
the bridge, then I would frantically reel 
in till the line held taut just below me. 
My back ached, my right thumb was raw, 
and my arms were numb, but the tarpon 
showed no signs of weakening. A crowd 
had collected at our backs; I was the 
hero of the hour, and come what might I 
would never quit. 

The man beside me had caught a three 
hundred-pound Jewfish that same morn- 
ing. I had watched him play the fish 
and finally-land it with the composure of 
a son of the sea, so that I longed now 
to wear his accustomed, almost bored air. 
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Field and Stream 





Instead, I breathed like a tired locomo- 
tive, I cursed when the spinning line cut 
through my leather gloves, and I listened 
intently, most intently, for instructions. 


“cs E is beginning to tire now; you'll 

have him in another half an hour,” 
the man said. At last my fish was played 
out, we got down on one of the bridge 
landings and into a rowboat Eddie had 
appropriated, the monster pulling his 
hardest all the time. Even a tired tarpon 
is no plaything. Slowly, nervously, I 
reeled in. Such a king he was, even in 
defeat, that it hurt me to see Eddie drive 
in the heavy steel gaff and end his trou- 
bles. But he was my first tarpon and I 
yearned for his picture. All others | 
have since capght obtained their freedom. 
What am I to destroy a Silver King? 
The tarpon was weighed and photo- 
graphed, and as I left Eddie that evening 
I bragged, “Well, I guess that is some 
fishing?” “Yas, sar, you'll make a right 
smart fisherman some day,” said Eddie 
soberly. : 

The next day I rested on my laurels 
and inspected the town, but as I stood 
on the battlements of the handsome old 
fort and looked out at the blue-and-white- 
ness of the sky and water, and sand 
dunes, the spell of the sport got me hard 
and I hurried down to the docks to find 
Eddie. He prescribed a couple of days’ 
fishing at a little place called Summer 
Haven, and thither we went the follow- 
ing morning on the mail boat. It was 
a three hours’ run, passing old Fort Ma- 
tanzas on a wee island guarding the inlet 
of the bay. Summer Haven is a clump 
of houses built on a narrow slip of land 
between the Matanzas, which here turns 
into a canal, and the ocean. There is 
a huge mound of oyster shell on the bay 
side piled there by the Indians; I myself 
laid the foundations of a like mound at 
supper that evening. The keeper of the 
small inn gave me a huge room facing 
the ocean. Eddie slept with the other 
Negroes on the back porch. For the re- 
mainder of the day I loafed about the 
inn or wandered along the hard, white 
beach. I found a queer little one-room 
shack nestled down among the dunes, and 
before it sat an old, old man with a beard 
reaching to his waist. The inside walls 
of the shanty were covered with highly 
colored magazine covers pinned closely 














The Palms of Long Key 


together. After a desultory conversation 
with the old man carried on almost en- 
tirely by myself, I stepped inside the room 
—the living-room, bedroom, dining-room, 
kitchen and art gallery—and inspected the 
fresco. 

“Lookin’ at ma pre’y pi’kers is yer?” 
the ancient one queried in a high and 
trembling voice. “Ma sons in No’ York 
done sent me all dem mag’zine in de ten 
years dey done been ’way from me. I’se 
gwine ter No’ York maself dis summer 
’*f I live, ter see ma chilluns, and fo’ I 
goes I’se gwine ter hab dis hyar beard 
cut. It ain’t been teched fo’ ten years, 
not since dey done lef’ me. Do tell me 
No’ York pow’ful cold,” he: continued, 
having gained impetus. “Reckon I’ll hab 
ter wear me a couple er heaby under- 
shirts ’cause I’se likely ter feel de air on 
ma chist wid dis hyar off it,” and he 
pointed to his lengthened chin covering. 


HE next day I fished vainly in the 

surf for drum. It was my first experi- 
ence in this sport and many a time I 
hauled in my line to the beach thinking 
nothing less than a whale could be tug- 
ging at the far end to find it was only 
the pull of a particularly heavy breaker. 
At sundown Eddie warned me that fish 
would be biting in the bay, and I lad 
better cross over and try my luck ther:>. 
I asked why he was so sure. 

“*’Cause ma right big toe’s itchin’, sar. 
When dat toe come itchin’ de fish allers 
bites in de bay.” 

Would that I had such a prophetic toe, 
for the catch during that still, pink sun- 
set was a marvel. So many whiting. 
yellowtails and red snapper did I catch 
that I threw them all back into the watef, 
and I used for the first time that after- 
noon a new kind of gaff on three large 
fish. When I had played my fish until 
thev were tired I pulled them beside the 
landing.and slipped this smooth, slightly 
curved piece of metal through the car- 
tilage of the jaw, which secured the fish 
and kept his mouth open while I reached 
in and loosened the regular hook from the 
nose or back of the throat. Then I let 
the fish return to his habitat, the wiser. 
perhaps, for the narrow escape. It added 
considerably to one’s pleasure to feel that 
every fish caught did not necessarily mean 
a fish to be eaten. 

In the night between ten and twelve 





came the greatest treat of all when we 


speared flounder. It was a dark night, 
a few clouds were in the sky, and from 
the clear spaces the stars burned soft and 
close and intimate. The tide was low, 
making the surf break far off and float 
in shore in gentle, frolicsome ripples. 
Eddie and I went alone, each equipped 
with a sharp spear about three feet long, 
a blazing pine knot, and a gunny sack to 
hold the fish. I didn’t know it, but there 
must be the soul of a poet in my portly 
middle-aged cosmos. My wife and chil- 
dren may not agree with me, but I feel 
that it is so. So completely engrossed 
was I in watching the silvery phosphorous 
shine on the curving breakers and the 
foolish dancing of our lights on the rip- 
ples that I let two perfectly good flounder 
pass me by to be caught and held tightly 
under Eddie’s unerring spear till his huge 
hand could close over their slippery, flap- 
ping bodies. My silence and vigorous 
stabs at the next flounder bore evidence 
of my shame. Altogether it had been a 
day to delight the heart of Neptune, 
though I suppose he would have beached 
at least a couple of drum at the morning's 
catch. 

We went back to Augustine the next 
morning. At the hotel the desk clerk 
glanced at my clothes, my hat, my well- 
beloved shirt, and my faithful trousers. 

“Shall I have the hotel tailor call for 
your things? You may wish them pressed,” 
he said scornfully. 

“Kindly do so,” I replied with freezing 
dignity. When the tailor knocked at my 
door I handed him a bill. 

“Take this and keep your mouth shut,” 
I told him. “Those fishing togs of mine 
will never feel the desecrating hand of a 
presser, but I'll teach that desk clerk to 
be fresh with me!” 

As I was leaving Augustine the next 
morning the snippy young person below, 
whose tailor’s bill was paid by the hotel, 
and showed it, would never know of my 
gross slovenliness. 


ONG KEY FISHING CAMP was my 

destination—I spurned Palm Beach, 
though the mention of a sailfish club there 
rather tempted me. There is such a club 
at Long Key, however, and the true 
sportsman hies him hither. On the map 
Long Key has about as much originality 
as a noodle in a bowl of soup, but the 
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real thing is a fisherman’s heaven. . I 
didn’t see a tailor on the island. I had 
purchased another flannel shirt in Au- 
gustine. It was so clean and new I f It 
uncomfortable wearing it till I fell off 
the dock into a little water and much 
mud, and then I was happy, and everyone 
seemed to like me better. That is the 
kind of a place itis. I had only two 
days at the little palm-covered Key, for in 
my dreams I saw those unanswered let- 
ters marked “personal” which I had left 
so rudely on my desk, and if I was to re- 
turn by the lazy, fattening water route I 
took down, my fishing days were num- 
bered and the number was easy to count. 
The first day I fished “outside,” catching 
two' amberjack and three kingfish using 
a piece of cut mackerel floating near the 
top for bait. The two amberjack weighed 
about 50 pounds, and the threé kingfish 
15, 18 and 20 pounds. As all real fisher- 
men must do while at Long Key, I hung 
my catch on the fish rack when I reached 
land and had my picture taken with them 
in a see-what-I-did attitude. I sent one 
of these pictures to Eddie. 

Spanish mackerel and I arrived at the 
camp about the same time. The former 
became so abundant as to be almost a 
bore. Twice one afternoon I caught two 


Opening Day Trout Fishing 


mackerel on one line. I also hooked a 
mullet, which by rights is taken with a 
net or spear, unless perchance one jumps 
into your boat at night, which often hap- 
pens if a light is aboard. 

At Long Key tarpon bite well even in 
the winter months—by April they are 
especially plentifully. The second day I 
was there, April Fool’s Day, a party of 
us fished in Channel No. 2 for tarpon 
from nine in the morning till sunset. 
There were fifteen persons fishing; we 
caught ten tarpon varying in weight from 
30 to 101 pounds. Mine tipped the scales 
at forty-five. A few sailfish were also 
hauled in, big things weighing 100 pounds 
each. They told me of a Jewfish caught 
that year by a Mr. Kinner which weighed 
400 pounds. Even our ship captain ad- 
mitted it was a pretty big fish. 

Leaving Long Key the following day 
was one of the hardest things I have ever 
done. Down there the sun baked one to 
a pleasant ruddiness, while the breeze 
seemed like an electric fan with its 
steady, never-ceasing current. The people 
were so easy to know, the fish so easy to 
catch, and stock quotations were too futile 
to consider. In my case, however, if ever 


I wanted to see the Florida coast again 
those same quotations must be hearkened 


891 


to at once, so, tenderly packing my two 
vari-colored flannel shirts, my commodi- 
ous trousers and my sheltering hat, I 
donned the hellish clothes of respecta- 
bility and sped northward on the oversea 
railroad. As the train stopped at Augus- 
tine and I wandered up and down the 
long platform I was sorely tempted to 
develop an acute case of appendicitis and 
pneumonia, possibly,—anything to keep me 
there for another day with Eddie “off de 
jetties.” 

But the boat was waiting for me in 
Jacksonville, so it seemed, for I had not 
even time to buy a paper before she 
sailed. The trip was somewhat of a corh- 
pensation for leaving the South, but when 
we stood off the Jersey banks a cold mist 
blew in our faces and I pulled out my 
overcoat with a sigh for the sun that 
had been. 

My wife and children said I appeared 
to have enjoyed myself. I believe it was 
ten pounds they told me I had gained. 
As I left for the office the next day my 
wife took my trunk key in order to un- 
pack my things. 

“T’ll phone at once to the tailor. Those 
fishing clothes are probably in an awful 
state,” she said, and I knew civilization 
had me in its snares for another year. 

















Opening Day Trout Fishing 


By Robert S. Lemmon 


N one respect opening day on an av- 

erage trout stream north of Mason 

and Dixon’s Line is often similar 

to the same eagerly anticipated oc- 
casion in a new-fledged doctor’s office— 
both are apt to be frosty. 

To be sure, in the one case the chill 
is of a purely thermal character, while 
in the other it has to do with the attitude 
of an ailing public which prefers to risk 
itself in the hands» of older and more 


Photographs by the Author 


experienced practitioners. But those who 
have tried both do say that there’s mighty 
little doubt about the frost. 

A few poetic souls with a knack of 
throwing ink several yards farther than 
they could a fly would have us believe 
that all trout fishing is a sort of cross 
between Elysium and a mid-Victorian 
landscape done in pale chromos, through 
which stroll sundry kine, a meadow brook 
fringed with willows and one barefooted 


farmhand helping the milkmaid over a 
rustic stile. 

A general spirit of evening prayer in 
St. Peter’s pervades the word pictures 
thus painted. We feel the calm of the 
June sunset, the breeze fanning warm 
against our cheeks; we see the dimples 
on the pool where the trout are rising 
to the evening hatch of flies. It is all 
very tranquil and sweet and idyllic and, 
to a certain extent, true. But, say—do 
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you suppose those literary fellows ever 
knew the unholy joy of sneaking out at 
daylight on April first, after eight months 
of piscatorial inaction, and shamelessly 
“drowning worms” for the first trout of 
the season? 


ON+# snort so loudly, Friend Fly 

Purist—I can hear you plainly 
enough, even if you are a good many 
miles away. Also I’d just like to explain 
that when flytime does come around I 
meet it half way with a couple of boxes 
of eyed “wets” and “dries” as good as 
the next man’s. There’s no space in those 
boxes for bait-hooks, either (after the 
maple leaves come out I carry that sort 
of stuff in a separate waliet, tucked away 
in the back of my coat where it’ll be ready 
for emergencies). But in the first two 
weeks or so of the season, before even 
the arbutus flowers have laid their 
fragrance across those windless 
glades where the sun warms the 
winter-worn carpet of dead leaves, 
the good old “garden hackle” 
comes into his rightful own. 

Joking aside, many a_ keen 
angler, as true a sportsman as 
ever fingered reel or pulled trig- 
ger, feels that the year’s fishing 
has not opened right if it failed 
to include at least one day with 
the trout as soon as possible after 
the law went off. Snow or rain, 
dust or mud, wind or calm—he 
just has to get it out of his system 
somehow, that longing for the 
sight and sound of running water, 
for the feel of it pressing in 
against his waders as he stands 
in the deep meadow reaches, for 
the flop of the creel on his hip 
as he clumps home across the hill 
pasture. 

To many such men it has be- 
come closely akin to a rite, this 
going fishing on opening day. At 
the streamside they rig up eagerly 
and yet almost reverently. The 
rod is drawn out of its case and 
jointed—first the tip and middle, 
then the middle and butt, with a 
preliminary rubbing of the fer- 
rules through the hair under the 
back of the hat-brim and a cal- 
culating glance to see that all the 
guides are in line. The reel is 
settled into its seat and the band 
turned on firmly. Two yards of 
slack pulled off and run through 
the hand guide, the butt is lowered to the 
ground while the line is led, guide by guide, 
to the top ring. A few more feet from the 
reel and, rod leaning against crook of 
arm, soaked leader and hook are looped 
together and made fast to the line. A 
pause while the worm is threaded on; 
then the crafty approach to the bank, 
the short, underhand cast, the bait set- 
tling out of sight at the foot of the riffle 
—ah, try it this year! 





you need the right outfit for your 
opening-day trout fishing. 

As already intimated, the weather and 
water are apt to be chilly, especially early 
in the morning and toward evening, so 
substantial clothing is one of the first 
considerations. Woollen underclothes and 
socks have become synonymous with com- 
fort among outdoor men, and justly so. 
Next come a good flannel shirt, woolen 
or canvas trousers, a sweater, a good coat 
(regulation canvas shooting type pre- 


ferred), some kind of waterproof waders 
and any old hat of inconspicuous color 
and with a brim that will keep the sun 
out of your eves 


Finally, be sure to 








Field and Stream 


stow a pair of reasonably heavy gloves 
somewhere in the coat; they’re often 
mighty comfortable when you're not ac- 
tually fishing. 

The footgear part of this list is the 
only one which needs further discussion, 
and the solution of its problem depends 
largely upon the sort of stream you are 
going to fish. For the big stream of any 
character which requires deep wading the 
answer is simple: mackintosh wading- 
trousers that come clear up to your waist. 
They may have either regular boot feet 
or the “stocking” feet with heavy socks 
and hobnailed brogues to be pulled on 
over them; personally, I prefer the latter. 
On the smaller, rocky streams, where 
brush and snags are not too thick, the 
mackintosh wading “stockings” are ideal. 
They come to the hips and are worn 
with the aforesaid socks and brogues. 








Down-stream Fishing Is Preferable When Using 
Bait 


Finally, for the medium-sized swamp, 
meadow or brush stream—the sort of 
brook where you have to crawl through 
occasional barbed-wire fences,. worm 
through heavy brush on the banks, fall 
into a few muskrat holes—a pair of good, 
solid, old-fashioned rubber boots, hip 
high, will do the trick and be more re- 
sistant to snags than many of the mack- 
intoshes. 

The trout crank of more than a few 
years’ standing never lived who didn’t be- 
lieve that his own particular outfit of 
tackle was the one and only sort to use. 
This is no more than human, I suppose; 
he has spent a lot of time and money in 
buying, testing out, eliminating, buying 
again, until the thing has finally settled 
down to a standard of practical efficiency 
which suits him. Having reached such a 
point, it is also human that he should want 
to talk about that outfit, and maybe try 
to convince every other trout fisherman 
that he ought to go and buy one just like 
it. But (get back there, Satan, doggone 
you!) I’m not (what'd I tell you, you 
black rascal?) going to do that. Instead, 
here is a sane, sensible rig of which not 


more than (golly, but that old cuss with 
the split hoof is sure a scrapper!) ninety- 
eight per cent is identical with my own. 


IRST as to a rod. 

For small, brushy brooks you want 
one 7% to 8% feet long; on average 
larger streams, 814 to 9 will be about right. 
In either case it should be a fly-rod, stiff 
rather than whippy. 


Considering materials, the choice is lim- 


ited to three, unless you are a rod-maker 
or know one who utilizes some of the 
less common woods. Steel, lancewood, 
split bamboo, these three; but the greatest 
of these is split bamboo. 

Do not think for a minute that the 
steel and lancewood rods are not good 
and efficient tools; they are by far the 
best if price is a real consideration, and 
are greatly superior to a cheap spiit bam- 
boo. But for really permanent 
satisfaction your genuine lover of 
good tackle ties to a high-grade 
split bamboo. Inasmuch as pro- 
longed bait-fishing is much harder 
on a rod than casting flies, it is 
just as well not to subject your 
ultra-high-priced pet to it; a good, 
standard split bamboo of $10 to 
$15 is the thing. If you want to 
keep the price below $5, get steel 
:or lancewood. 

Whatever the material, the rod 
must, of course, have the reel seat 
below the hand and be equipped 
with snake guides. These offer 
the least resistance to the line, a 
quality which will be still more 
enhanced if the hand guide and 
top ring are agate. Those who 
have bait-fished for trout know 
how important it is that the line 
shall slide through the guides with 
the greatest possible ease. 


HE reel comes next, and here 
no mistake will be made in 
picking out a good rubber and 
German silver single-action one 
with a click. The handle should 
be either a single knob or button 
fastened directly to the revolving 
side plate, or else the more usual 
“balance” type countersunk so that 
the line will not foul under it 
One of the English patterns of 
all-metal fly-reels, with a very 
narrow spool, is perhaps the best 
for all-around bait and fly fishing 
for trout, but it is rather expen- 
sive. A cheaper model which has most 
excellent qualities is the American-made 
“Featherlight.”. But be careful in buy- 
ing one of these last that you get one in 
which the space between the side discs 
and their encircling rims is not wide 
enough to permit a bight of the line 
being caught therein and irreparably dam- 
aged. Whatever you do, don’t use a 
multiplying reel—it’s all right for bait- 
casting for bass and pickerel, but never 
was intended to use on any trout brook 
For the sake of your peace of mind 
and the salvation of your soul, after you 
get down to actual fishing, do not let 
anybody persuade you to invest in any 
but a flexible, “vacuum-finished” line 
Unprocessed silk, regulation hard enamel. 
oiled silk and all the other types of line 
sometimes utilized in trout fishing go in- 
to the discard after one trial of the va- 
cuum-finished. Twenty-five yards of it. 
level, size G, is the first and last word 
in efficiency. It slips through the guides 
like grease, never kinks and outwears 
three of any other kind if you take decent 
care of it. 
For the fish end of the line there must 
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be well-selected leaders and hooks. In 
early season work with bait it is very 
seldom necessary to use a leader longer 
than three feet, and for small, brushy 
streams one of two feet or even less is 
often preferable. The six-footer used in 
fly-fishing has no place here. Oftentimes 
the hook will have to be drawn up to 
within a yard of the tip, and only a 
beginner or a_ seeker 


Opening Day Trout Fishing 


| ae not get too small a creel, for the 
reason that, although it may never 
be filled with trout, it makes a good car- 
rier for lunch, etc. The so-called twelve- 
pound size is satisfactory, but the twenty- 
pound suits me better. The one best way 
to carry it is on a webbing and leather 
sling, instead of the old-style strap into 
which you had to climb as if you were 
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game which are applicable to all condi- 
tions and occasions. The weather, the 
stage of the water, the advanced or re- 
tarded state of the season—all these have 
much to do with how and where you 
should fish. However, the following gen- 
eral hints may help some who are tackling 

early trout fishing for the first time: 
Almost invariably, in this April sport, 
downstream fishing will 





after disaster will reel 
in until the knot joining 
his leader and line is 
pulled through several of 
the tip guides. Stick to 
the short leader, then, 
for early bait-fishing, and 
let it be of best quality 
mist-colored single gut. 
The size known in the 
trade as “heavy trout” 
is about right for all- 
around work. 


S to hooks, either 

the sneck or sproat 
shape is good; person- 
ally, I prefer the latter. 
Nos. 2 or 4 will do less 
damage among the under- 
limit trout than a hook 
of smaller size, and, of 
course, they must be tied 
on single-gut snells. Loop 
the snell directly on the 
end of the leader, for, 
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be the easiest and most 
productive of results 
when worms are used. 
The general idea is to 
let the bait drift along 
ahead—as far ahead as 
possible without your 
losing control of it. This 
is simple enough when 
the stream has a good 
current, but where the 
water moves sluggishly 
the method must be 
altered. 

Under the latter con- 
ditions it is sometimes 
necessary to do consider- 
able casting, dropping 
the bait each time in the 
most likely looking spot, 
rather than attempting to 
let the current carry it 
thither. On long, slow 


ten works is to catch a 
bit of dead twig in the 





except as specified later, 
no sinker of any sort is 
to be used. 

It sometimes happens 
that, even at the beginning of the season, 
there comes a warm, sunny day which 
brings out the early insects and awakens 
the trout to a realization of the fact that 
not all the food is found under water. On 
such a day it is generally possible to in- 
duce a few fish to rise, and consequently 
the wise man will carry a couple of light, 
six-foot leaders and a few flies with him. 
For brook, rainbow or brown trout a list 
of half a dozen patterns will be enough. 
Coachman, Queen of the .Water, March 
Brown, Cahill, Whirling Dun, Leadwing 
Coachman—these are, nerhaps, the best 
for general use, though it must always 
L borne in mind that certain sections, 
and, indeed, certain individual streams, 
frequently call for one or two particular 
patterns which may not have been included 
here. Hooks Nos. 8 and 10 are standard 
sizes for these early season flies. In 
passing, I might add that upon occasion 
rather remarkable results may be achieved 
by using a No. 6 or No. 8 Silver Doctor 
fly, fished deep with a split shot on the 
leader to keep it down. 

So much for the actual tackle part of 
the outfit. Now for a few accessories to 
round out the list of what you should 
have. 

A good net is virtually a necessity and 
so is a creel. For the former the most 
satisfactory is the short-handled folding 
type with a jointed steel rim that is bowed 
out and screwed into the handle for use. 
The handiest way to carry it is by a short 
leather thong buttoning to the creel sling 
or whatever part of your coat best suits 
your fancy. Some of these nets can be 
fitted with a snap hook on the end of 
the handle, the idea being to fasten it 
to a suitable ring on creel strap or coat. 


N. B. 


“The Irish Setter” 
precedence to ‘‘ Who’s 


Look for Your Trout Where the Current Carries Worms and 


Bottom Feed 


getting into a mackinaw shirt. 

In addition to the flybook or wallet in 
which your hooks and flies are carried, 
a leader-box is an excellent investment. 
The standard type is round and flat, with 
two felt pads, between which, when they 
are moistened, the leaders are kept soft 
and ready for use without further soak- 
ing. 

A regulation crescent-shaped bait-box 
that goes on the belt in front is a very 
handy thing to have. Not only is it ready 
to your hand when you need a fresh 
worm, but it keeps the supply in better 
condition than if they were stowed away 
in a box in your pocket. “Garden hackles” 
are fairly tenacious of life when there 
is a little damp moss in the box with 
them, but body heat such as is unavoidable 
in a pocket will discourage them before 
the day is over. 

In the odds-and-ends class come such 
items as a good pocketknife, some waxed 
silk thread for unexpected repairs, a 
pocket scales, a mark on the palm of your 
hand whereby you may be sure none of 
your catch falls below the limit length, 
a waterproof matchbox and a small flask. 
The last is to be resorted to only when 
a swallow of its contents is advisable as 
a general warming tonic against the chill 
which early fishing sometimes induces. 
Finally, a little box of split BB shot 
should be included for those occasions 
when high water makes a light sinker 
necessary in order to get the bait close 
enough to the bottom. 


| he get to say much about how 
all this outfit is to be used when you 
actually arrive at the stream, because, 
after all, there are not many rules of the 


leader, eight inches or so 
above the hook, and let 
this float downstream. 
It will keep the hook 
clear of the bottom and often results in 
a catch where otherwise, owing to the 
heavy brush on the banks preventing a 
cast, you would score a blank. 

After all, experience is the best teacher 
when it comes to learning where trout 
in a stream are most likely to be found. 
Considerable time and experimenting will 
be saved, however, if you bear in mind 
the fact that when the fish are on the 
feed they will be found in spots where 
food is most plentiful. 


DIOTICALLY self-evident? Yes, that’s 

true—but do you know where those 
spots are? Briefly, in the early season 
they are the places to which the current 
tends to carry the grubs, worms, caddis 
larve and other bottom food upon which 
the trout chiefly depend. The still, calm 
bays, however deep and attractive look- 
ing, that lie off the main current are 
hardly the places to cast for April trout. 
The heads of pools, under waterfalls, 
the lee of rocks that lie in or close beside 
the channel, the shelter of cut banks, 
stumps, elbows where the current crooks 
sharply, the lower ends of riffles (espe- 
cially where deep water lies below), the 
mouths of inflowing streams, the deep, 
straight channels—these are the food- 
producing spots which the trout haunt 
and every fisherman should know. 


Three golden rules should always guide 
you in stream fishing, whether early or 
late: Move slowly; keep out of sight 
of the fish; tread lightly on the 
With these and a fair sprinkling of com- 
mon sense, the evening of: your opening 
day should find in your creel enough to 
make you glad you went. 


announced for March is postponed until April to give 
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in this issue. 


reaches a trick which of- , 
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HE thing was an experiment and 

we tackled it with some trepida- 

tion, although we knew we had 

good dogs and they were in fine 
fettle. (That’s a good word.) 

For some years Kirk and I had been 
considering hunting up some new experi- 
ence, but the dickens of it was to get the 
experience with just our equipment—that 
is, not to go to any special expense out- 
side of our usual fall hunting bank- 
ruptcy. 

Where we usually go had been hunted 
too close, and coupled with a bad hatch, 
grouse were very scarce; besides bear, 
though plentiful, were hard to get except 
by accident without snow, so we were 
due to change our brand. 

Narrowed down, it looked as though it 
was to be snowshoe rabbits, and as we 
knew no one who made them a main 
issue, we were pretty much in the air. 
Of course, we had read every word in 
Fretp AND STREAM and nearly everything 
else along similar lines, so we had some 
“dope” on the game, and having access to 
lots of Government Bulletins we stocked 
up on that line. But—and here’s the point 
—everyone kept telling us that there was 
no use hunting them with anything but 


Snowshoe Hares 
in the Keystone 
State. 


By C. M. Oves 


foxhounds; beagles were too slow and 
wouldn’t stick, and such discouraging 
bunk—(bunk, as we found out later). 
Kirk had two beagle dogs about sixteen 
inches and eighteen inches respectively, 
and I had one, sixteen inches. As I said, 
they were good dogs, good on gray rab- 
bits and had the advantage of having run 
together for a couple of seasons, and, be- 
lieve me, when f say seasons, I mean 
full training seasons, in Pennsylvania be- 
ginning the first of September and ending 
the first of March of the next year. 

This experiment was to last only a 
couple of days—in case it didn’t work 
little time would be lost—you see they had 
us buffaloed—so we got off on November 
15th, which fell on Wednesday, with all 
our impedimenta, and take it from me it 
was some impedimenta. Kirk had Spot 
and Nauss, his dogs; his shotgun, rifle, 
handbag and suitcase, while I had Bud, 
a handbag, the 4x5 Graflex, and my 
shotgun. Most of our stuff had been 
boxed and shipped ahead to our old 
original hangout where we intended go- 
ing later on for bear and birds. 

Our destination was on a jerkwater 
branch line, which meant a change of cars. 
At the junction we had a wait of some 





time and got to talking with a fellow who 
had four setters, and, therefore, should 
know sométhing about the district’s game. 
Naturally, the talk soon came around to 
our business up there, and when we told 
him we were hunting a new experience 
on snowshoe rabbits, he said the hilltops 
right close to his town had plenty of 
them. Well, we just naturally fell on his 
neck and in short order had become so 
convinced that it was useless to go fur- 
ther to fare worse that we immediately 
picked up all luggage and followed him 
around the corner to the nearest hotel. 
As it happened, the nearness of the hotel 
to the station where we met the native 
had some bearing on our trip, as you'll 
see later. 

This was about 10 a. m., and in short 
order we had dived into our hunting 
clothes. We both had the same equip- 
ment—army shoes, calked, army puttees, 
khaki trousers, wool underclothes, socks 
and skirts, and hunting coat and cap. By 
following directions we crossed the river, 
took up an old dug road which paralleled 
the stream, worked back where it turned 
up a hollow, and in twenty minutes from 
leaving the hotel were on top where they 
lived. 
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HE tops up there were mountain 
tables filled to repletion with down 
timber, laurel, briars, and such. devilment. 
After reaching the top we dug in away 
from the road and had only gone a hun- 
dred yards when Spot let out a yelp and 
the other dogs beat it to him like greased 
roller skates. It didn’t take them long to 
decide that something had left its nest 
and away they went across the head of 
the hollow as straight as an arrow, up the 
ridge on the far side, down the other side 
of the ridge and the Lord knows how 
much further. In the meantime, we had 
picked high rocks on either side of where 
he was jumped and were trying to keep 
our feet warm. I didn’t mention the fact 
that it had snowed wetly, and our feet 
were soaked and cold. Never again!—we 
learned fast those few days. 

In about fifteen minutes we heard the 
dogs coming, and, since we didn’t know 
what they had going, kept pretty close 
watch. Kirk was only about thirty yards 
to my right, yet I couldn’t see him on 
account of thick brush and briers. While 
they were still several hundred yards off 
and coming like the wind I heard Kirk 
shoot, and, believe me, I couldn’t get to 
him fast enough through all the tangle 
and snow-covered rocks between us. 
yelled, “What is it?” before I could reach 
him and he called back, “It’s a snowshoe, 
Gil.” Boys, we were a tickled pair, look- 
ing on our first snowshoe and very 
properly looked our prize over minutely 
until the dogs came up. We expected 
a handsome animal, but nothing so rich 
a brown, or fur so soft and downy. 
or feet so long with such yellow, crinkly 
hair on them. This fellow was just be- 
ginning to turn and was only partially 
white underneath and on the sides. 

Talk about cocky—after all our trepida- 
tion and hesitation, to land so quickly 
and without a hitch, with beagles which 
we had been given to under- 
stand couldn’t handle the game 
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far away to take a chance on, particu- 
larly as if we only stung him he might 
change his route the next round and all 
would be over between us. Once I timed 
him to see how far ahead of the dogs he 
was and until they reached a point I saw 
him pass it took them just fifteen min- 
utes, so you can figure for yourself how 
much lead he was holding, and the dogs 
were moving right along, too, on a good 
hot trail. Boys, but that fellow did lool 
good, loping gracefully along with no 
suggestion of haste and no impression 
of ungainliness due to his abnormally 
long hind legs! Well, he won his liberty 
fairly, but we registered a huge vow to 
return for him some day and hunch a 
little harder to land his kingship in one 
of our coats. 

The next day, Thursday, we figured 
would be a winner if we could do as 
well in proportion as we did in one-half 
day the first crack at them. Suffice it to 
say that at the hotel that night while 
weighing and measuring our prizes a local 
celebrity took our destinies in hand for 
the morrow and we landed in the same 
country in a snowstorm equipped with 
four dogs instead of three. Hadn’t more 
than reached the top when our dogs, not 
the famous dog of the best snowshoe 
hunter in the district, jumped a big fellow 
and he took right down the steep, thick 
hillside into the same ravine where we 
had held forth the day before. Inci- 
dentally, while the dog was deciding 
whether it was worth while getting in on, 
our two drove the big fellow up to Kirk 
and he landed. The rabbit was white 
nearly all over and reached 4 pounds 15 
ounces. That rabbit exhibited a charac- 
teristic we found later to be very com- 
mon, namely, tried a short circle first 
and if it would not have thrown off the 
dogs would have laid himself out all over 
the country. Then the expert wanted to 































Kirk’s Nauss 


dogs jumped a gray, and though a have 
heard of grays crossing with cats, I never 
until then saw any rabbit exhibit so many 
cat characteristics. That bun simply 
climbed up that huge rock, through 
crevices, among laurel, up leaning logs 
and sticking to steep places like a postage 
stamp. I bowled him over just as he was 
running behind a horizontal log, way up 
the side of the rock among tough laurel. 
All I needed to do was to climb up with 
the aid of all my fingers, toes and teeth 
and pick him up. But he wasn’t there, 
and the proof that I had foozled was that 
the dogs*took him from that spot out 
among the surrounding laurel and came 
back to us. Kirk said he thought*I must 
have hit him and went to see. Sure 
enough, he brought him back with him. 
Which, among other things, goes to show 
that you never can be sure, unless you go 
after the dogs until you're satisfied he 
wasn’t hit and will come back, or else 
find him. 

HAT ended that day, ex- 





at all! 

Well, we moved out of that 
hollow some few hundred yards 
and were walking across a big 
table covered with bracken and 
rotten logs when something 
shot suddenly from beneath a 
log and went zig-zagging 
through the bracken, but dis- 
appeared at my shot. I couldn’t 
be sure of it and sent my 
second barrel where the last 
movement was. Hurrying over 
I found our second snowshoe 
—a brown beauty and about 
the same size as the first 
one. 


ee that we were get- 
ting near some other fel- 
lows, we returned to where 
we jumped the first rabbit and 
soon had the third one going. 
This was about half-past one 
or two o'clock. This fellow 
had us all up in the air for 
fair. He was jumped near the 
top. of one ridge, took down 
into the hollow, up to the head 
of the hollow, across to the far 
side of the ridge opposite to 
us, back to our ridge, and over 
the same route, with just 
enough variations to miss coming close 
enough for a shot, until about half-past 
five when we were compelled to call off 
the dogs because we couldn’t see any 
longer and didn’t want to be caught after 
dark in a strange country. 

Of course, we saw this fellow a number 
of times, but every time he was just too 
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change locations. Suited us, so we went 
where he led and got into a country 
chuck full of laurel and nothing ‘else. 
There was a huge rock there surrounded 
by thick laurel and cleft in the middle 
wide enough to camp in and eat lunch. 
While eating and drying our shoes—the 
snow had been falling all the time—the 


cept for one chase the dogs 
had snowshoe, I still, feel 
sure—which lasted for so long 
in one spot that we went to 
investigate and found both 
white anl gray tracks and soon 
had a gray the dogs seemed to 
be driving around. What I 
think happened was that the 
dogs jumped a white one and 
drove him past a gray at some 
time and got the hottest trail 
and kept it until we nailed 
him. Don’t know where the 
snowshoe got to. 

That night while feeding the 
dogs a fellow got to admiring 
them and talking white rabbits, 
and ended by promising to send 
his car around in the morning 
to take us any place we wanted 
to go, but recommended an- 
other big valley about four 
miles away. When we got up 
Friday morning it was snowing 
like Billy-be-damned, but time 
was limited, and since we had 
had some measure of success 
through two days of snow, we 
went to it. When we arrived 
we inquired of a native where 
we would find white rabbits. 
He indicated a certain ri 
and pointed out the opposite hill 
as being good for grays and birds. Ina 
few minutes we jumped a gray and before 
the day was done had killed thirteen grays 
and had lost quite a few by hitting them 
and having them hole just ahead of the 
dogs. I had three that went by that 
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route, and I don’t remember how Kirk 
fared. The only high point of the day 
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Kirk, on 


was when the dogs jumped a, rabbit in 
the only clump of woods we touched by 
noon, and, running a circle not over : 
hundred yards in diameter, out between 
us came a handsome white going like the 
very devil. I missed him at about eight 
feet and he ran up to Kirk and absorbed 
his charge. Mind you, that was the ridge 
indicated as the snowshoe rabbit coun- 
try. The day ended with Kirk having six 
and myself eight. 

Remember, we were only intending t 
stay a day or two, but as yet there had 
been no word of moving on to our final 
destination. Saturday dawned clear and 
we had finally decided we ought to keep 
our date on the following Monday, so 
this was to be our last day of hunting 
the big boys. 

Took a new direction this time. Every 
evening when coming in and measuring 
and weighing our game there would be 
any number of natives who would be 
“only too glad to take us where they 
were plentiful if we were going to be 
here Tuesday,” or Wednesday, or some 
other day tong after we expected to be 
elsewhere. But we were doing better 
than we ever hoped for and learning 
the game fast so we didn’t need any 
crutches. 


¥ you'll remember, I mentioned our 
footgear as leather and cotton—all 
right for moving right along, or in nice 
warm, dry weather, but take it from me 
we soon secured the only thing for wet 
weather and snow and standing in one 
spot for hours at a time—10-inch rubbers 
with German wool socks and a couple of 
pairs of wool socks underneath. Look 
like Esquimaux or dagoes on the rail- 
road, but, believe me, they’re comfortable. 

Anyhow, on Saturday morning we were 
among them in twenty minutes, and, in 
the thickest briers, down timber, and 
laurel, we ran one huge pure-white fellow 
—at least he looked pure white to us at 
the distance we saw him—him we coursed 
from about nine o’clock till afternoon. I’d 
hate to tell you how often I saw that 
fellow and how often Kirk saw him, but 
shotguns have their limitations and so 
have beagles. They ran that fellow across 
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the top, down the side, across thé top, 
down the side, until he had the dogs so 
balled up in the maze of trails that they 
didn’t know which end was up. That was 
sure some profitless morning, and our 
dast day, too,—pretty bad! Well, the dogs 
were as disgusted as we were. They 
finally got so tired on such a purposeless 
proceeding that toward the end, at each 
round one dog would stick around till 
the other two came around again, then 
another would skip a circle. By golly, 
every time we would think we had that 
kangaroo bottled up the cork wouldn’t 
fit, and he’d go through just to one side 
of his round before. Had us out-guessed 
for three hours or more. Now, does tha 
prove that rabbits really do have brains, 
or that we don’t? Please don’t hurt our 
feelings by answering. 

Anyhow, we left that ridge thoroughly 
chastened in spirit and sadder and wiser 
rabbit hunters. We crossed the head of 
the hollow and had just climbed up on 
a bench which ran across the ridge, when 
out from beneath a big log lying across a 
depression sprang a white thunderbolt. 
Needless to add, he was going faster than 
my load of sixes, and after getting the 
dogs on we took up favorable positions 
on the bench. Kirk had no sooner than 
gotten set when a bird got up and fell 
to Kirk’s shot. In ten minute$ or so I 
heard him shoot again and went over 
when I heard him call, to find him with 
the big white fellow. Soon we heard a 
dog, and, lo and behold you, along came 
another fellow’s beagle’on the trail. After 
being shown the rabbit he beat it back 
where he had come from and in a couple 
of minutes our three came chasing up. 
That just shows what a fellow is up 
against when rabbit hunting where there 
are several more parties hunting the same 
section. Of course, we had no kick on 
that outcome, even though that little runt 
had stolen a chase from our dogs by 
crossing the trail between the rabbit and 
the dogs. 

The first day of the season, November 
Ist, our dogs were working a thick brier 
patch and before noon there were three 
or four dozen rabbits killed ahead of 
them by others stationed all around the 
thicket. But those things are to be ex 
pected and. nothing can be done about it, 
but knowledge of it was responsible for 
a mean trick we pulled a few minutes 
later on the top of the ridge. 

I had stepped over a log raised some 
six inches above the ground, snow every- 
where, no tracks leading to or from the 
log. Kirk said, “Look under there, Gil.” 
I stopped, and just under the end of the 
log squatted a young snowshoe.. Mind 
you, with all their sharp senses and scari- 
ness, that fellow let us inspect him at a 
couple of feet range. We had been hear- 
ing shooting on this ridge all morning, 
and, seeing the strange dog, knew other 
fellows were all around. Well, it was a 
dumb misunderstanding in the bargain. 
I didn’t have any idea what Kirk meant 
to do and he felt the same about me, and 
knowing that as soon as the other fellows 


would hear the dogs on the trail they’d 


be on the lookout, I took a chance and 
blew his wrong end off. It was a bum 
trick on the rabbit, and spoiled him in 
the bargain. We went back to the bench 
and there under a log right where the first 
chase had gone through was a whopper 
working his nose and ears at me. He 
soon weighted my coat down and we 
moved on. Later, coming past the very 
same head of the hollow, out sprang one 
from beneath a log. As usual, he wasn’t 
where the charge went, and after putting 
the dogs on we took up stations, and 
right down the ridge to the bench I saw 








him coming, loping easily along. It was 
too easy. I had the Fox trained on 
him for fifty yards before he leaped upon 
a big log not more than fifteen yards in 
front of me. At a time like that it 
doesn’t seem as though the rabbit gets a 
square deal because he is secured so easily. 
Anyhow, he went with my other two. 
giving me the limit for one day. I also 
had one gray the dogs brought around 
to my position, in between chases on 
whites. 


OW, get this: It was a bright sun- 

shiny day, warm and lazy, and every 
one of the four snowshoes was under a 
log and permitted a close approach, a 
thing impossible under any other circum- 
stances. Another thing, it had snowed 
for three days, yet there wasn’t a single 
track leading to or from the log where 
I had smeared the young one. The na- 
tives claimed that since it was his first 
snow he wouldn’t have ventured out till 
he was almost starved.’ 

The hotel, as I mentioned, had its rear 
toward the station. On the rear of the 
second floor at the end of the corridor 
our room was on was a balcony. On 
this we had hung our game, and every 
evening after dark we had taken out ‘ie 
day’s bag and strung it by the light of 
an Eveready. Kind of public, but we 
saw no way to lose anything by it. Sat- 
urday night, as usual, we took our game, 
and, intending to photograph some of it 
on Sunday, laid it down instead of string- 
ing it, particularly as Saturday’s rabbits 











Four of the Big Snow Boys 


. 


were extra fine, very white, large, and not 
soiled, except for the young one. 

Sunday morning dawned clear and 
ideal for pictures. After breakfast we 
went up to get the big boys, but they 
weren't there. Someone had seen all our 
doings by the light of the flash and our 
biggest and best buns were gone. He or 
they had rolled a barrel to the foot of an 
unsuspected fire-escape and swiped all the 
loose ones! 


HAT was a facer, and since we 

wanted that bunch to show at home 
where they hadn’t ever seen any such 
animals, we were due to stay another day 
and try to recoup. Monday came up 
bright and smiling, and we went to a 
highly recommended place some hours’ 
walk away from town. It took till ten 
o’clock to get one going. Kirk got a 
snapshot at him, but it didn’t connect, 
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and away went the whole procession 
across a wide hollow up the far ridge 
and along the side in plain view and 
some three or four hundred yards ahead 
of the dogs. This chase was nearly all 
in plain sight and we could see all his 
manceuvres. And if there is anything 
that shows up any clearer in the woods 
than a pure-white yard-long rabbit, I’d like 
to see it. In about an hour and a half 
he had the dogs all balled up, and yet 
he was squatting over there on the side 
of the ridge in plain sight of us. Well, 
it was up to me, being close, to take the 
dogs to him. Kirk képt directing me, and 
finally we jumped him. Kirk 
hadn’t moved a yard from the 
spot where the rabbit was 
jumped, and, in my sight all, 
I saw him go right up to Kirk 
and he never moved after the 
shot. At different times we 
paced off the distance from 
where rabbits were jumped to 
where they passed coming back, 
and almost invariably it would 
be under twenty yards, unless 
killed before they could return 
to the original spot. They 
seem to keep up a steady pace 
—not rushing away ahead, then 
squatting till the dogs would 
jump them again, then alter- 
nately racing and waiting until 
shot or holed, as do the molly 
cottontails. 

Some time later we jumped 
another white one, but didn’t 
know it until he was killed, 
because he kept hopping around 
in a thicket of briers until it 
got too hot for him, and he 
came past me downhill like a 
kid’s hoop. I thought I hit 
him, and it wasn’t long until 
the dogs caught him. 

Then we chased two grays 
and landed them before jump- 
ing another snowshoe. By the 
way, Kirk’s white was the only 
one we found any place but on the tops. 
I guess he was only a transient. 


ae doing then until evening. 
Jumped one on the big flat ridge, 
where we couldn’t land that fellow Sat- 
urday morning, picked our places and 
patiently waited. Ran about a half hour 
when I saw him coming about two hun- 
dred yards away. My, but he did look 
good! I’ve seen deer, bear, foxes and 
smaller stuff, but nothing ever looked any 
prettier than that pure white fellow hop- 
ping along over down timber, rocks and 
everything in his path. Straight as an 
arrow he came, and if ever I felt rotten 
about killing anything it was then. But 


Snowshoe Hares in the Keystone State 


I hadn’t come over two hundred miles 
to be ashamed to do what I came for, 
so he dropped in the spot I had picked 
for him and my coat felt some heavier. 
It was getting dark and some distance 
to go, but we made one more try and 
put a big fellow out of the hemlock thicket 
a-smoking. He took back along the ridge 
down the side—thick as cat’s fur—came 
along under the edge and right up into 
the black thicket where I was waiting 
for him. I saw him as soon as he topped 
the ridge and held him over the barrels 
until he hopped up on a log and waited 
for he knew not what. It was almost 
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mask, as you'll see from the photograph. 
All the rabbits jumped one day—five, 
counting the one we couldn’t land, were 
under logs on a bright, warm day and 
seemed unusually tame for their kind. 
As a rule, they jumped far ahead and 
kept a long lead on the dogs—generally 
about three to four hundred yards and 
sometimes more—at least after the first 
short trial circle. This characteristic kept 
one always on the ,watch, because you 
would never know how far ahead of the 
dogs the rabbit was running or how close 
to you it was any moment. I believe my 
ears were six inches long sometimes, lis- 

tening for some slight sound 








Congratulations Between Beagle Bud and the 


pitch dark among the hemlocks, but he 
stood out there like a ray of light. That 
was one more time it was a shame to take 
the money, but—! That made me a sec- 
ond day’s limit and brought our hunt to 
a close with twelve snowshoes, not to 
mention a bushel or so of grays. Twelve 
rabbits aren’t much of a bag for two 
fellows, but remember this was an ex- 
periment and in a country much hunted 
and late in the season. Believe me, that 
won’t be the last time we hunt snowshoe 
rabbits ! 

Of these twelve, three were almost en- 
tirely brown—and the rest were almost 
entirely white. They seemed to lose the 
brown on the face last—a patch like a 


indicating one’s approach. Dif- 
fering from the grays, they are 
very keen-sighted and have 
very good ears, and, strange 
as it may seem, make less noise 
going through the brush than 
their small cousins. In snow, 
when not frightened, their hind 
feet sometimes make a separate 
heel and toe mark—not a full, 
flat-footed print, such as they 
make when running. The long, 
crinkly hairs on the bottom of 
their hind feet spread out and 
support them well on soft 
snow, although the forefeet 
are not noticeably larger than 
the grays’. One average-sized 
rabbit measured thirty-four 
inches from hind toes to front 
toes stretched out, his hind feet 
were exactly six inches long 
and his body twenty inches 
long. This seems to be the 
average as given by several 
authorities, but not until just 
lately have I discovered any 
weights. Hornaday says in his 
American Natural History that 
six pounds is the weight of a 
large one. Our largest weighed 





Author five pounds and four ounces 
and the average weight was 
about four pounds and five 

ounces, against an average for grays 

of two pounds and a half, these 
weights, of course, for rabbits not 
dressed. 


This screed seems long for such a hum- 
ble game as rabbits, but for unalloyed en- 
joyment at reasonable expense lead me 
to it. In deer hunting, bear hunting and 
the like a fellow may land one in five 
or ten years, or he may not. In this 
game, no matter where one may go, he 
will find some measure of success, even 
if only grays, and, according to the speed 
other small game is disappearing, there 
seems to be but one direction to turn— 
that is, to the rabbits. Me for them— 
my vote! 
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APRIL ARTICLES THAT YOU SHOULD NOT MISS 


THE}JBLACK RAM OF CABIN CREEK 
By W. N. Beach 


THE YARN OF THE EARLY WORM 


By Elmer Gregor 


ON BRUIN’S TRAIL IN THE FORTRESS LAKE COUNTRY 


By Malcolm McKay 


AUTOMOBILE CAMPING 
By Warren H. Miller 


“Dry Crackin’ 


By Robert Lindsay Mason 
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Reelfoot Lake and Its Myriads of Wildfowl 


HAT word “dry-crackin’,” the 

shorthand of the Reelfoot Lake 

pusher’s lingo, would give an Ox- 

ford University professor the pip 
and cause goose- (not duck-) flesh to 
crop out all over the epidermis of his 
scholarly intellect. But neither Jim Com- 
mons, Slim Griffith nor Fatty Brooks, 
duckboat pushers on a slough-footed lake 
in the farthest northwest corner of Ten- 
nessee, would give a continental d—n 
about any university professor unless he 
could hand them $3.00 per diem and be a 
good sport while they skilfully threaded 
the irregular inlets of that volcanic lake 
cluttered with the stark skeletons of 
buried trees, precariously piloting him 
over stiff underscrub and sunken snag to 
rafts of mallard, coot or teal, according 
to his taste. 

By way of explanation to the uninitia- 
ted, a “pusher” on Reelfoot is a boat-guide 
who faces the bow and pushes a patent 
oar instead of pulling in the usual man- 
ner. This is supposed to minimize the 
danger of sunken logs and snags, with 
which the lake is full. 

It is a mooted question as to which of 
our pushers coined the word “dry-crack- 
in’,” or whether it “jest growed,” like 
Topsy. But it is reasonably certain that 
it is pure night-rider-country slang and 
very expressive ; so much so that in a few 
days’ sojourn it became almost second 
nature to us also. Just as revolver shots 
constitute the Reelfoot pusher’s alarm- 
clock, so does this particular word form 
a short cut to his meaning. 


‘6 OTS,” of our party—always dull 
of understanding—wanted to know 
“what in blazes ‘dry-crackin’’ meant, any- 
how?” 
While he was speaking the six of us 
in our slickers, with our pushers, were 
awaiting Sam Applewhite’s motorboat to 





spin us out in his usually perilous wake 
to a duck-hunter’s paradise two and a 
half miles toward the center of the lake. 
Big, overgrown Claude slung the drip 
off his sou’wester and started in glibly 
to answer Foots’ query, got balled up, 
looked funny, backed up against a dead 
cypress stump at the edge of the water, 
coughed apologetically and quit. 


Ed, feeling sympathetic, jumped to 
Claude’s rescue. “Why, ‘dry-crackin’’ 
means—ah—you know—ah—” then he 


stammered and stopped amid self-con- 
scious confusion. 

“Tell ’em what it means, Jim,” confi- 
dently drawled Slim, sprawling his atten- 
uated legs across the gunwale of a strand- 
ed duckboat. 

But before Jim could reply Fatty 
jumped up and grabbed Foots’ automatic 
and stooping quickly he drew an imagin- 
ary bead upon circling ducks coming up 
against the wind over the water. “Why!” 
he exclaimed, “it means BANG! BANG! 
not to hit ’em wet; like that! and that! 
Dry-crackin’ ’em in the air.” 

“Wing shooting! Hitting ’em in the 
air!” we duck-hunters chorused. 


O we all started out “dry-crackin’” 

ducks on Reelfoot Lake. And, if it 
had not been for the one near-tragedy to 
Slim and his “sport,” the bank cashier 
from Union City, when the two capsized 
in the five-foot whitecaps on the lake the 
next morning, our stay would have been 
unmarred by a single incident. 

When Sam’s panting motorboat put us 
out toward duck-hunter’s heaven near the 
center of the lake, a low mist, punctured 
by stark trees, hung over the water. That 
weird sheet of wet, born of a choking, 
gulping spasm of Nature over a hundred 
years ago, is no cheerful aspect at any 
time, not even with the midday sun upon 
it. In broad day it reminds one of a 
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graveyard; at night the owls and the awk- 
ward nightbirds quaver out all sorts of 
petulant lost-soul cries, blaming some- 
body for something, nobody knows what. 
It is true that foul murders have been 
committed upon its shores during the 
night-rider’s reign, but it is equally true 
that slue-footed legislation has also con- 
cerned this contorted lake of two hundred 
square miles area. Quondam fishermen 
now net a questionable living from its 
teeming fish, while burly guides nose the 
boats of sportsmen in and out of the 
morass of reed and stump. 

As we churned along Fatty offered the 
remark that “the crop” on the lake had 
been poor this year, owing to high water. 

“Crop of what?” inquired Foots. 

“Umbrellas,” Fatty answered laconical- 
ly, and considered the matter closed. 

“To-day’s a good day for umbrellas, 
I’ll admit,” persisted Foots ironically as 
he dodged the drip from his pusher’s sou’- 
wester, “but I don’t see any growin’ 
around here nearabouts.” 

“There!” jerked Fatty, pointing straight 
downward toward the surface of the 




















water. 

Foots looked intently, but could see 
nothing. 

“Umbrella plant!” yelled Claude 
“Nuts! Nuts! Ducks feed on ’em.” 

“Umph! Oh!” grunted Foots, and sub- 





sided calmly. 

Then Sam cut us loose and waved @ 
good-by as his exhaust faded to wind- 
ward. The trained decoy Dicks andj 
Susies that huddled familiarly beneath 
our feet set up a sudden chattering at 
drive of coots that raised ahead of us 
Foots was for shooting them at once, b 
his pusher held his gun. ; 

After a little we all separated. Foots 
and his pusher decided to go Buzzard 
Slue. Others went to Chample’s Pocket, 
Rat Island Pocket, Nick’s Towhead, and 
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Choctaw Sweater, each location named 
after some local and significant history 
and plainly intelligible to the exclusive 
organization of pushers. Claude and I 
decided to try our luck at Glory Hole. 

When we reached the broad, deep 
stretch of blue water and put out the 
traned young Dicks and Susies. (who 
went about their business with much 
chatter), and had crushed back into the 
wiry grass and reeds which served as a 
blind, no victims came our way even 
though our faithful decoys “worked” with 
might and main. Fatty exhibited the 
most persuasive tones of duck chatter 
and conversation, but not a wary bird 
put into our trap. 

Then we tried the West Gourd Handle, 
but the day was comparatively dead in 
so far as duck-shooting was concerned. 
When we returned that night we had 
only twenty teal to the four of us. But 
our hostess had put up an excellent lunch. 

But Foots’ exploit of the day received 
due and deliberate attention of the P. C. 
around the “office” stove that evening at 
Hotel Samberg. 


T developed that soon after reaching 

his blind, and while his pusher was 
yet setting the wooden decoys along with 
the faithful Dicks and Susies, Foots saw 
what he thought was a string of mallards 
coming up wind. Stooping low in his 
blind, until they were close up, he raised 
and emptied his automatic five times, and 
fve dark, awkward bodies splashed into 
the lake. 

“I got ’em!” he shouted to his pusher. 
But his pusher was beyond help. He had 
succumbed to an acute attack of risibles. 

“I say!” yelled Foots, “I dry-cracked 
fve of ’em. Get my ducks!” 

‘T’ll get you five large, juicy waterbuz- 
mrds!” his pusher managed to gasp, and 
then he keeled over into the bottom of 
the boat again. 

In addition to this Ed, Foots’ compan- 
ion, claimed that Foots spoiled nearly all 
the shooting by doubling up into his blind 
with cackles of merriment at every new 
ad unintentional exhibition of his 
pusher’s slang. 

“He dry-cracked my luck all day!” 
glowered Ed resentfully as he rehearsed 
his companion’s misdeeds. 

“Aw, the moon’s what dry-cracked our 
shootin’ !” growled Claude, yawning. He 
had reference to the fact that when there 
isa moon, wild fowl, true to an instinct 





“Dry Crackin’ ’ 








of self-preservation, will feed all night. 
There had been moonlight the night be- 
fore. 

Claude didn’t eat so much that night, 
so the pusher’s alarm clock awoke him 
early the next morning. A high gale was 
seething up the lake and roaring in the 
treetops. Combers were spilling on the 
beach in five-foot sweils. There was 
some debate as to the advisability of go- 
ing out to the shooting grounds, but 
Claude and I, with our pushers, Jim and 
Fatty, got our decoys out of the pens 
long before daylight, and, by skirting the 
open water under the shelter of the quiet- 
er lagoons, reached our destination with- 
out mishap. We had selected Cracklin’ 
Gourd Pond because of its more sheltered 
location. This we afterward forsook for 
Muter’s Field and Swan Basin; succes- 
sively, before the day was over, owing 
to the frequent shifting of the wind, 
which seriously interfered with our shoot- 
ing. Ducks will not “pitch” or feed in 
rough water. 


6¢6@LIM,” one of the pushers, was not 

so fortunate in his attempt to avoid 
rough water. Being less experienced, and 
losing his head in the bargain, he bucked 
the center of the open waves with his 
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“sport,” the cashier. A heavy wind blew 
him sidewise into the trough in spite of 
his frantic efforts to prevent it. A big 
wave combed the gunwale of his frail 
little duckboat, and the two capsized in 
the cold water where the gale was blow- 
ing forty miles an hour. They lost all of 
their ammunition, guns and equipment. 
Their excited decoys managed to buoy to 
the top and deserted them _ instanter, 
quacking off unconcernedly to their feed- 
ing. Slim’s sport crawled, drenched and 
shivering, to a hollow tree a few yards 
away, while Slim clung to a frail snag in 
the icy wind for two hours and a half. 
The two tried to fight off growing numb- 
ness and freezing, while they desperately 
shouted for help. 

After a few anguished moments Slim 
became so thoroughly chilled that he 
realized that he must soon lose conscious- 
ness. He looked down at his benumbed 
hands and saw that they were turning 
black; the blood in them was slowly con- 
gealing. He bit into them only to find 
there was no feeling. He then knew that 
he must resolve on death either by drown- 
ing or freezing. He chose the latter 
method, and this choice resulted in the 
saving of his life. 

Foots, with his pusher, was only a hun- 
dred yards beyond the two unfortunates, 
but the wind was so high that their cries 
for assistance could not be heard. Some- 
one on shore nearly two miles away faint- 
ly heard the signals of distress, however, 
and sent Sam Applewhite’s motorboat out 
at once to investigate. 

They found Slim, with eyes set and 
glassy, numbly grasping his spile. His 
rescuers had difficulty in releasing his 
stiffened arms from the snag, where the 
waves were keeping his lifeless body 
washed upon it. Slim was unconscious 
for two hours while his rescuers rubbed 
him with dry salt until he showed signs 
of consciousness, after which they placed 
a hot water-bag at the base of his brain 
and rolled him in warm blankets. 


ad S first word upon regaining con- 
sciousness was to inquire about the 
welfare of Sam Applewhite’s gun, which 
then reposed at the bottom of the lake. 
His sport, of secondary consideration, 
was safe, though threatened with an at- 
tack of pneumonia. Some others of our 
party who had been waiting upon the 
banks for the waves to subside so they 
could go out to the shooting, immediately 
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gave up the prospect when they saw 
Slim’s stiffened form brought in. 

Claude’s luck and mine proved better 
than that of the unfortunate pusher and 
his charge. Paddling into Cracklin’ 
Gourd we encountered a raft of coots a 
half-mile in length. Fatty shot into them 
to frighten them away, as he knew it 
would be useless to place decoys near the 
coots, for what ducks settled to feed, 
even if decoyed near our blinds, would 
invariably land among the coots. 
had moderate luck at shooting, but the 
constantly changing wind and the endless 
arrival of coots caused us to bring in 
our decoys and depart for Muter’s Field, 
where we encountered a very singular oc- 
currence, without its parallel in the some- 
what limited experience of our pushers. 

Great rafts of coots were also feeding 
at this little inlet of snags and reeds, 
which was just beyond the rough, open 
water. As we entered, great clouds of 
them arose in the vicious wind. The 
coots arising beyond were sheltered a 
little at first by the land side, but as they 
reached the higher altitude the terrific 
wind seized them and hurled them into 
the blanket of birds arising at the mouth 
of the inlet. The impact of the fliers, 
thrown off their usual nimble poise, was 
audible even at that distance, and many 
fell into the water, maimed and injured. 
We picked up two coots killed in this 
manner. 

“Committed suicide!” commented Jim, 
as he lifted them out with an oar. 

“Oh, they just saw me comin’!” bragged 
Claude. 

“They shore did dry-crack one an- 
other!” added Fatty with a finality which 
admitted of no dispute. 

Our pushers turned loose the trained 
Dicks and Susies in these quieter waters, 





F all North American big game 

the white-tail deer has the 

widest geographical range, and 

it has best maintained its exist- 
ence against the advance of civilization. 
Indeed, its survival in some regions where 
man has become thoroughly established 
is nothing short of remarkable. Thus, 
when we read that in a short season of 
15 days, during the autumn of 1915, 
almost two thousand wild stags were 
taken in the populous State of Pennsyl- 
vania, we can understand why this noble 
animal deserves to be considered a cham- 
pion in the grim race for survival against 
odds which are apparently insuperable. 
But, of course, the deer does not main- 
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Waiting for ’em to Settle 


while we found our blinds in hollow trees 
amongst the enlarged boles and immense, 
contorted roots of the water cypress. 
Crouching down in our positions, we 
could watch the ducks until they began 
to settle, whereupon we turned loose our 
batteries upon them. In this manner we 
would have shortly gotten our limit but 
for the veering and shifting wind, which 
drove us out to Swan Basin, where we 
found uninterrupted shooting for the re- 
mainder of the day. 
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When, How, and Where the 

Finest Heads of the Virginia 

Deer Are Taken, and How 
to Get Your Trophy 


tain itself by magic: there are reasonable 
causes for his keeping off the extinct 
list. Deer are singularly free from dis- 
eases; they increase rapidly, does having 
twin fawns about as frequently as they 
have singles; most of their former 
enemies—the wolves, the panthers, and 
the like—have been removed from this 
sphere of activity, and, most important 
of all, deer have marvelous ability to 
take care of themselves, even when man 
is camping on his trail. Wherever deer 
are given a chance, they increase rapidly; 
one year they will be reported “on the 
verge of extinction”; a few years later, 
under protection, they will have increased 
so fast that all the farmers and fruit- 





we there we saw the Great Fly. 
ing Wedge of the Goose Express 
Ltd., “no stop-overs,” going over us at 
the rate of perhaps a hundred miles ag 
hour in the gale. Our duck chatter was 
small peas to them, and besides, they were 
due at the Everglades by dark. What 
attractions did a Reelfoot puddle, full of 
sharp stakes, have for them when they 
could feed in the sea? 

As we turned to leave our lagoon a 
sundown we heard a lonesome quack 
Jim counted his Dicks and Susies. “No 
they are all here,” he said. Turning ty 
look again, we saw a lost decoy vigor. 
ously paddling for our boat. He clam 
bered in without an invitation and seemef 
glad to be once more with those of his 
kind. But he did not stay long. Ther 
was something about his personality our 
Dicks and Susies didn’t like. They pecked 
at him and otherwise gave him such ap 
unwelcome reception that he decided that 
the unknown dangers of Reelfoot Lake 
were much more desirable than the 
known inhospitality of his kind. He 
forthwith clambered to the edge of his 
rescuer’s boat and dived off. 

“Go, you son-of-a-gun!” yelled Fatty. 
“Ye hain’t nothin’ but a derned tramp, 
nohow! Some mink’ll dry-crack ye ’fore 
night!” 

With this dire prediction to hasten his 
departure, the tramp decoy abandoned 
civilized association to enjoy, or regret, 
the adventurous life of hobodom, and his 
peevish wake faded off into the dusk of 
twilight. If an unkind fate “dry 
cracked” him he had no family or kind 
to bemoan his departure, for, by trade 
a “Judas,” it is safe to say—could they 
reason—all of his wild friends would be 
glad of his sudden demise in whatever 
tragic manner. 





growers will be complaining of the 
damage they are doing. 

Naturally, no foe is more formidable 
to deer than an old deer-hunter, and none 
is less so than the amateur who takes to 
the woods with him no knowledge of 
woodcraft or of the nature of the animal 
upon whose pursuit he has entered. If 
such an amateur be nervous or careless, 
he is, indeed, formidable—to his hunting 
companions. How formidable he is caf 
be can be judged from the fact that in 
one of the States, during the first day of 
the latest turkey season, three men weft 
shot to death for gobblers. The buck 
law has undoubtedly saved the lives of 
many hunters who otherwise must have 
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fallen victims to the amateur’s rifle. To 
the fevered imagination of the man-killing 
hunter, all moving objects take on the 
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likeness of the animal he is seeking. If 
he were hunting elephants, the first 
humming-bird which ventured into sight 
would draw the fire of his high-power. 
Such a man who carries a gun against 
deer may be said to have one virtue: he 
assists the white-tail in his struggle for 
survival. 


ECAUSE of the natural sporty attrac- 

tiveness of his nature and the beauty 
of his appearance, the Virginia deer is 
the favorite big game animal 
with sportsmen because of 
his wide range and also be- 
cause of his numbers. The 
average American hunter has 
seen wild deer in the woods, 


has hunted them, perhaps, 
and has possibly brought 
home a trophy. The same 


cannot be said of the moose, 
the caribou, the  big-horn 
sheep, or the elk. Unless a 
man happens to live near the 
habitat of these great crea- 
tures, or unless he has the 
time and the money to enable 
him to journey afar after 
them, his acquaintance with 
them in their natural hauuats 
must remain as remote and 
romantic as the frank hopes 
of many a man mist remain 
of paradise. But the white- 
tail is a favorite figure be- 
cause he is so familiar: we 
see him crossing the old 
wood-roads near summer re- 
sorts; we read in the papers 
of his having been on ma- 
rauding expeditions against 
farmers; and many of our 
hunting friends have trophies 
of the white-tail in their 
dens or halls or dining-rooms. 

Over the ‘vast scope of 
country where extends its 
range—which is no less than 
the whole of North America 
—the white-tail occurs in 
several varying forms, though 
the family is the same; and 
the differences in the forms 
are due to environment rather 
than to heredity. All are 
Virginia deer. They have 
been roughly divided into two 
types: the Northern and the 
Southern; but such a divi- 
sion is as unreasonable as it 
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from the Michigan peninsula, or from 
the Minnesota woods. True, the deer of 
the far South, particularly of the level 
pinelands, are rounder, smaller, sleeker 
animals than the stags of the wild moun- 
tains and the rough climates, which de- 
velop a ruggedness of appearance which 
is not discernible in deer of mild climates 
and easy, even luxurious, surroundings. 
However, in horn-growth, it must be ad- 
mitted that the true Virginia deer of the 
Northern wilds (not those of a different 
type which have been introduced from 
elsewhere) s@6metimes show an exuber- 


ance of growth, a tendency to palmation, 
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excel in grace, in symmetry, in beauty, and 
in the number of actual separate tines. 
A deer was killed in Texas many years 
ago that carried seventy-eight points, but, 
of course, not more than a fourth of 
these were actual tines. Some of the 
great trophies which come out of the 
Northern woods are malformed, their 
growth and development being due to un- 
natural, rather than to natural, conditions ; 
and Nature should be thought to lapse 
rather than to triumph in her freaks. It 
is possibly true that where the country is 
rough, the bucks are rather more liable to 
injure their horns while they are in the 
tender velveted state; and 
every such injury produces a 
malformed growth. At least 
half of the total number of 
bucks killed in such regions 
bear evidences of having sus- 
tained such injuries during 
the midsummer months. 
Fewer freak heads are taken 
in the South than in the North. 


A$ trophies, the heads or 
the antlers of the white- 
tail are the most satisfactory 
for the average sportsman. 
In the first place, a man can 
get such a trophy for him- 
self; then, one is always in 
place, even in a home of 
moderate proportions; again, 
there is a superb and sprightly 
grace about a deer’s head 
which is:not visible in the 
heads of moose and caribou 
—those solemn and oppres- 
sively magnificent trophies. It 
is not that I wish to detract 
from the noble beauty of such 
great heads, but merely to 
suggest that when the average 
sportsman intends bringing 
such a presence into the 
bosom of the family, he had 
better be sure that his wife 
has seen it and has given its 
formidable entrance her sanc- 
tion. But the head of a 
Virginia deer is always a wel- 
come adornment of the aver- 
age man’s home; and being 
the finest trophy which the 
sportsman of moderate cir- 
cumstances can secure, it is 
doubly attractive for that 
reason. The satisfactions 
which are so far removed 
from us as to be practically 
unattainable are not so desir- 
able as those which lie within 








is arbitrary, and it leads to 
impressions which are entirely 
false. For example, the aver- 
age sportsman who has not 
hunted in both sections imagines that the 
deer of the North are always much 
larger and finer than those found else- 
where, while the hunters of the South 
take it for granted that the deer with 
which they are familiar form the only 
true type, and that those found to the 
northward belong to a wholly different 
breed. Both views are wrong. For exam- 
ple, there are a great many deer of a 
small, inferior type taken in the North; 
while in the moun- 
tains of the South, 
grand bucks have 
been killed. Again, 
the deer of southern 
Texas are hardly in- 
ferior to the best type 
of the same animal 
from the Adiron- 
dacks, from Maine, 





The Famous Strohecker Head—a 26-pointer 


and a massive plan of architecture which 
Southern deer do not have. On the other 
hand, the Southern type proper is far 
more likely to bear antlers which are more 
graceful, more symmetrical; and there is 
a likelihood of their showing a larger 
number of distinct points and a fewer 
number of forked tines, abortive stubs, 


‘and blind, downward-growing points. I 


have examined many hundreds of heads 
and sets of antlers of the white-tail, tak- 
en in all parts of America, and have been 
led to this general conclusion concerning 
them: it is a mistake to say that any type 
excels, for each has distinctive excel- 
lencies. The stags of the North and of 
the mountainous South carry heads that 
excel in massive structure, in total num- 
ber of points, and in general size and 
ruggedness. On the other hand, the deer 
of the South bear antlers that frequently 


our reach. It is better to be 
grateful for a deer-head than 
to long vainly for a moose- 


ead. 

If the heads and antlers are then so 
fine, what is it that makes them so? Is it 
their beauty? Yes. Is it the proportions 
of the antlers? Yes. But what propor- 
tions? How are antlers to be judged? 
What are the true standards? The aver- 
age deer-hunter is content to count the 
number of points and to let the matter 
rest at that. But there are set forms of 
measurements which one should follow if 
one is to gauge the size and importance of 
his trophy. First, there is the length of 
the beam, measured along the outside 
curve from the burr 
of the antler to the 
tip; secondly, there is 
the widest spread 
between the two 
beams (this does not 
mean the spread 
between the tips of 











the beams) ; 
thirdly, there 
is the circum- 
ference of the 
beam, taken 
usually jmme- 
diately above 
the first point 
or the bow- 
tine, but some- 
times between 
that and the 
finally, there is the total number of 





burr; 
points, including the points of the beams. 
These may be considered the mechanical 


measurements or considerations. But 
there are others, such as color, symmetry, 
beading, and length of tines which are of 
no less importance in judging a good head. 

The color of the horns of Virginia deer 
varies remarkably, from almost pure 
white through the varying chestnut 
shades to a rich ebony. The color 
most prized is a dark, glossy chest- 
nut, deepening toward the bases of 
the beams, with the color growing 
lighter toward the tips of the tines, 
and with the tines themselves like 
old ivory. Some heads are fine be- 
cause of one consideration, some 
because of another. Occasionally, a 
buck will grow straight horns of 
gZreat length; in such a case, ob- 
viously, their claim to attention, 
after their oddity, depends on their 
length. Some sportsmen imagine 
that they have only moderately good 
trophies because their heads carry 
few points ; whereas they may be 
quite fine in any one of a number 
of particulars; in length of beam, 
in spread, in symmetry, in color, in 
beauty of beading, or in the size 
of the antler-beam. A great many 
experts in such matters put the 
number of points after the length 
of the beam in importance. 


R. ROWLAND WARD, the 

well-known English authority, 
the author of “Records of Big 
Game,” has given what he considers 
the measurements of an ideal head 
of our Virginia deer. They are as 
follows: length of beam, 29; spread, 
22; circumference, 5%; points, 7x6. 
It is to be noted that the -chief 
excellencies of this “ideal head” are 
the beam-length and the circum- 
ference, though the spread is also 
good. 

By comparing the measurements 
of any good head with these, a 
hunter can judge of the approach 
it makes to this ideal head. With 
all respect to Mr. Ward, the writer knows 
of a considerable number of Virginia 
deer-heads in America that are finer than 
this one mentioned, though some of these 
have been taken since the English au- 
thority’s book appeared. 

When the hunter is after the white-tail 
with the thought of a fine trophy upper- 
most in mind, it will be well for him to 
consider before he enters the woods 
which of the characteristics mentioned 
serve to make for him a trophy fine. If 
it is possible (as it frequently is), he 
should consider not only the number of 
points, but all the other features which 
make for beauty and impressiveness. I 
am not saying that a hunter should take 
the measurements of any buck’s antlers 
when the game is “on the wing”; but 
after even limited experience in such mat- 
ters, a glance will often suffice to give the 
approximate length of the beams, their 
spread, and the general style of their horn 
architecture. We recall that Sir Walter 
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‘Scott, who knew much about deer-hunt- 
ing, describes King James in “The Lady 
ot the Lake” pursuing a great stag, and 
“measuring his antlers with his eye.” In 
the case of the white-tail, this is possi- 
ble most frequently when the game is 
stalked. Of course, it is for the hunter 
to judge whether, under the circum- 
stances, it be advisable to look the buck 
over before shooting; for if a lean old 
stag is stretching himself toward any- 
thing approaching his cyclone speed, an 
attempt to look him over will probably 
be the last and only glance ¢he hunter will 
be able to give him. But if you are hunt- 
ing for a trophy, and the buck that comes 
to you has a poor head, don’t take a 
chance at him simply because it is a 
chance. Remember that the average 


white-tail buck carries good antlers. 
It may be added in this connection that 





The Great Cameron County Head—a 28-pointer 


the size and beauty of the antlers of Vir- 
ginia deer depend less on the size of the 
deer than on his age and his physical con- 
dition. The growth of a buck’s horns is 
directly related to the reproductive func- 
tion; and a buck will wear his best ant- 
lers when his powers of procreation are at 
their zenith, Some very large deer as 
well as some very old deer carry very 
poor racks of horns; indeed, old bucks 
have been killed with mere stubs for 
horns. On the other hand, some of the 
finest heads ever taken came from me- 
dium-sized buclz:s of moderate age. Nor- 
mally, a Virginia buck deer will wear his 
best antlers when he is seven or eight 
years old; after that, they are liable to 
deteriorate as the lustihood of the ani- 
mal begins to wane; but they may im- 
prove for a year or two longer. It is said 
that deer live “as long as horses”; but 
it is doubtful if a wild deer ever lives to 
be twenty years old. His prime seems to 
fall before he is ten years old. And he 
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will always ssi 
bear antlers in my t 
proportion to _s. 
his sexual northe 
strength. He which 
béars his phies 
greatest rack these s 
at the climax - fine he 
of his physi- of rec 
cal powers. taken 
The truth Now 
of this can be readily (if oddly) subg the av 
stantiated: when a buck with horns ing PHY: 
the velvet is rendered by accident sex. head, 
ually imperfect, his antlers will discon 8'V¢ I 
tinue their normal development. They he loo 
will assume the most grotesque ang  hesitat 
terrible shapes, often attaining colossi™ ‘1f he 
proportions. Their purpose, as typified countr 
by their form, being lost, their growth is out m 
tragic and misdirected. If the buck is inf ™oney 
jured when he has no antlers, beg ‘ill_a 
will grow none; if when the hors § Union 
have hardened, he will not drop§ the au 
them, but will carry them indef.§ @"Swe 
nitely, sometimes for years, unti™ the tr 
they become chalky and brittle agg They 
are worn down to mere stubs. theref 
the m 
HE world’s record Virginia the, ht 
deer head is now in the Nag Will ¢ 
tional Collection of Heads anig Michis 
Horns in New York. It is that Adiro 
of a Maine buck, killed in 1910, kg usual 
is something of a freak, but for- tions « 
tunately retains most of the char- other 
acteristic horn-architecture of the ticular 
species. Its measurements are a nia an 
follows: Length of beam, 29; wid- the ex 
est outside spread, 28; circumfer- than « 
ence of beam, 6; points, 42. For 
actual number of points it will be T t 
noted that the Texas deer prev- wr 
ously mentioned is superior; but for de 
this great Maine head is superior turkey 
in every other way. Among the whole 
famous heads of Virginia deer the region 
writer would not hesitate to select the de 
as the most beautiful the Stro can hi 
hecker head, taken in the High Val consin 
ley of Centre County, Pennsylvania, becau 
in 1896, by Samuel Strohecker. | of Sc 
quote an accurate description of the mT 
this head from Colonel Henry with ! 
Shoemaker, the best authority on For e 
Pennsylvania deer: “The length of on he 
the beam on the Strohecker head the u: 
was 31 inches. The widest spread est tr 
was 21 inches. The circumference use 0) 
of the beam was 5% _ inches. great 
There were 15 points on the right sible | 
horn, 11 on the left. The sweep of of the 
the horns was graceful in the ex curre! 
treme; they were not topheavy, and ginia 
the excess points on the right hom cant ; 
did not detract from the harmonious ef- ida E 
fect of the whole. The antlers -were of type, 
a rich chestnut-brown in color, ivory a State! 
the tips, and very sharp. The beading was portic 
uniform, and the’ head singularly free many 
from rudimentary points.” in the 
Unfortunately, this marvelous trophy and « 
has in some unaccountable manner vai- pounc 
ished, no one knows where. From a fe 
gion close to that whence came the beau- 
tiful Strohecker head there came in 1910 
the now celebrated big head of Camerot 
County, killed by W. P. Rhines. This # 
a colossal, almost a monstrous, head, a 
its photograph and the following measure 
ments will show: Length of beam, 29; 
spread, 22; circumference, 6; points, 2 
It was the fortune of the writer to di¥ 
cover a few years ago a magnificent deer 
head hidden away in an obscure Pent 
sylvania village. This was the Ross head, 
taken in 1908. This head has the remark 
able spread of 26 inches, and bears 








points. It is remarkable also for the pal 







































‘nia and Texas. 


mation of the antlers, which is excep- 
tional and very beautiful. Some deer 
have been taken in Canada and along the 
northern borders of the United States 
which rival in some respects the big tro- 


' phies here described; but at any rate, 


these serve to illustrate the meaning of a 
fine head, and to represent the noble type 
of record-breaking racks that have been 
taken in North America. 

Now, we may well ask, what chance has 
the average deer-hunter to get a fine tro- 
phy? Not, of course, some vast freak 
head, but one that can be calculated to 
give him a wildwoods thrill every time 
he looks at it? It may be said without 
hesitation that the chances are excellent. 
If he does not happen to live in a deer 
country, he can readily reach one with- 
out much loss of time or outlay of 
money; for the average sportsman can 
kill a deer in practically every state in the 
Union. Having settled on a place to hunt, 
the question of how to hunt can be easily 
answered: hunt as the natives do; follow 
the tried methods of any given locality. 
They have been tested and found best; 
therefore, whether or not they differ from 
the methods with which he is familiar, 
the hunter should adopt them, for they 
will give him the chance he is after. 
Michigan and Wisconsin, Maine and the 
Adirondack region of New York, are 
usually considered the greatest deer-sec- 
tions of the country; though most of the 
other states have deer in abundance, par- 
ticularly Oregon, Washington, Califor- 
There are fewer deer in 
the extreme East and in the Middle West 
than elsewhere. 


a has always seemed strange to the 
writer that so few sportsmen go South 
for deer; they go for quail and ducks and 
turkeys, but not much for deer. The 
whole South Atlantic and Gulf coastal 
region is one vast deer-range. During 
the deer season the climate is ideal, which 
can hardly be claimed for Maine or Wis- 
consin. Possibly few hunters go South 
because of some current misconceptions 
of Southern deer; and perhaps because 
the methods pursued are not in accord 
with Northern sportsmen’s ideals of sport. 
For example, most of the hunting is done 
on horseback, and hounds are used. But 
the use of hounds has behind it the fin- 
est traditions of this royal sport; and the 
use of horses is necessary because of the 
great distances to be covered, and is pos- 
sible because of the level and easy nature 
of the country. Again, there is the belief 
current that the Southern type of Vir- 
ginia deer is rather small and insignifi- 
cant; and while it is true that in the Flor- 
ida Everglades there is a decidedly small 
type, the deer of the Atlantic and Gulf 
States are normally of fine size and pro- 
portions. The writer has seen a great 
many 200-pound bucks that were taken 
in the neighborhood of Charleston, S. C., 
and one grand stag that weighed 250 
pounds. Moreover, exceptionally fine 
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heads have been taken in the South. I 
shall mention but a few that I have 
traced; one a 30-pointer; one a 26-point- 
er; and one, a marvel of symmetry and 
grace, an 18-pointer. In every case the 
points were separate tines. Another 
head bore antlers of great beam-length 
and massive structure; the length being 
24 inches, the spread, 22 inches, and the 
circumference of the beam 6 inches. These 
measurements are mentioned to show that 


Wh 
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The Ross Head—a 21-pointer 


the sportsman wishing to secure a_fine 
head need not scratch the name of Dixie 
from his list of good deer-sections. 


ET the man who has hunted deer and 

has as yet failed to bring honie his 
trophy, not despair. If he will stay in the 
game he will eventually get his chance. 
True, he may not score, but he will have 
the opportunity to do so. And there are 
inherent in human nature reasons which 
make a late triumph, after hardship and 
disappointment, seem of more vital worth 
and vivid memory than a triumph too 
early and too easy. Instead of being sur- 
prised at getting the prize “already.” the 
patient hunter is soberly elated to win it 
“at last.” 

The Good Book advises us—“If a man 
compel thee to go with him a mile, go 
with him twain.” This is a great princi- 
ple of life; and it may, without the least 
thought of sacrilege, be applied to deer- 
hunting. Always be willing to go the sec- 
ond mile and to do the hard thing; don’t 
quit and take the back-trail to camp. Pun- 
ish yourself a little; use more strength 
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from your body and more patience from 
your mind, and more cool-headed deter- 
mination from your brain than you have 
ever used before. You are playing a 
hard man’s game against no mean antago- 
nist; and you need all you have to play 
it right. The greatest deer-hunters have 
always been second milers; men of tire- 
less energy and infinite patience; men who 
would follow a trail all day, and who 
would, when the game was close, do the 
serpent act over a rocky hillside for the 
distance, however great, that would bring 
them within shooting range. Neither 
your character nor your situation may en- 
able you to become a great deer hunter; 
but in order not to be sorry for yourself 
as a deer-hunter, you must try to imitate 
the ways of the old masters. No man 
ought to hunt deer who is short on pa- 
tience, self-control or the reserves of will- 
power that enable a man to endure. 

The necessity for these things becomes 
more apparent when we remember that 
the deer-hunter is matching himself 
against one of the wariest, swiftest, most 
elusive, most intelligent, most resourceful 
game animals in the world. If he wants 
a fine trophy yet happens to be tender- 
hearted he need have no scruples on that 
score; for a crafty old buck will be far 
more likely to take advantage of him 
than he will be to take advantage of the 
buck. In almost every case, the deer- 
hunter fully deserves all the game he 
gets; and if he sees the matter through 
rightly, he will bring home his trophy. 
He who follows the wild buck into his 
haunts and fastnesses is setting himself 
no boy’s task; and he who checks the 
proud career of a helmetted stag is entitled 
to wear a hat three sizes larger than he 
did before his triumph. 


ND when that box arrives from the 

taxidermist’s, what proud moment 
is it for the sportsman, and for his fam- 
ily, especially if he has any boys. Here 
is the wary old buck as lifelike as when 
he paused on the crest of the ridge after 
his grand race up the long wooded valley. 
Once more are vividly recalled those 
thrilling moments when the form of the 
forest monarch darkened the sportsmen’s 
rifle-sights! ... Nothing in the way of 
trophies is of more power to recall the 
memorable moments of a_ hunter's ‘life 
than the head of a helmetted stag. -And 
it is not alone a reminder of the past; 
for it really seems to live, bringing into 
the room where it hangs the hale breath 
of the mighty mountains, the glamour of 
misty morning lakes, the glory of the 
golden-tattered autumn woods, and all 
else in nature that is wildest and most 
haunting and romantic in its charm. 

Can you kill a fine buck? Of course 
you can! And if your experience isn’t a 
thriller, you deserve to be classed with 
Lord Chesterfield who remarked when 
he was very old, “I have been dead these 
three years, but I ‘have not chosen as yet 
to let my friends know it.” 






Landing ‘Big Pete”’ 


By 
Theodore Nordholm 





HE 12th of September, 1915, saw 
“Doc,” Frank, Joe and myself 
seated in the smoker bound for 


Paul Nast’s “Badger Resort” near 
Mountain, Wis. I had made this trip once 
before and liked it so well that I induced 
my three friends to go with me this time. 
This place is a small resort about sixty 
miles northwest of Green Bay, Wis., and 
is run as a man’s fishing resort by an ex- 
lumber camp cook, and believe me, he is 
some cook. Once you have had a mess 
of his specialty, hot pancakes and wild 
honey or native homemade maple syrup, 
your doom is sealed. You are bound to 
return for more. There are many crystal- 
clear lakes within walking distance, with 
a boat or raft on each one. These lakes 
are all full of springs, and cold and good 
enough to drink. As a result the fish are 
all great fighters, and the finest table fish 
I ever saw. They are well supplied with 
both large-mouth bass and northern pike, 
or pickerel, as many call them. On this 
trip there was great rivalry as to who 
would get the largest fish. As it turned 
out I won out with a pike that weighed 
fourteen and a half pounds. We had not 
had.any particularly good luck for sev- 
eral days until one afternoon “Doc” 
landed one that weighed eight pounds. 
“Doc” swelled up some, as this was over 
a pound bigger than anything we had up 
to that time. An hour later Frank 
coupled up with one that gave him a fierce 
fight and proved to be a ten-pounder. Of 
course, he was highly elated over skinning 
“Doc,” and being high hook, and they 
were both giving me the laugh. 

As it was time to go in we started for 
the landing and I made a few casts up in 
some thick lilies, and .all at once .got a 
fierce strike, and after a fight that lasted 
for a quarter of an hour I landed one 
that weighed fourteen and a half pounds. 
This took the wind out of Frank’s sails. 
We had varying luck for the next few 
days and got several more that run to 
seven or eight pounds, but when we left 
for home my big one was still high. All 
that winter and the following summer we 
talked of that afternoon, and “Doc” and 
Frank declared they would fix me next 
time, but I onfy laughed at them and told 
them there was no chance, as I was going 
to get “Big Pete” next time, and what 
was more, I was going to get him on the 
same old “Mascot Bait” that I had used 
in getting the fourteen and a half pound- 
er. I have a great liking for this special 
bait and think it is about the best fish- 
getter there is. I can use it as a surface 
bait or a deep diving bait as required, 
and besides, it is very weedless and as at- 
tractive as any bait I ever saw. So I 
consider it some bait. “Big Pete” is what 
they called a big fellow that had hung out 
in a certain spot in Gillette Lake for 
several years and no one had ever been 
able to land him, though he had been 
hooked repeatedly. Gillette Lake is the 








lake that the resort is located on, and is 
quite small and is not fished much, though 
it is full of fish, and good ones, too. 
They prefer to go to big Maiden Lake, 
which is a very beautiful body of water 
about two miles in length and noted for 
quantities of large fish. But they only 
laughed and said there was no chance, as 
even Paul himself was unable to get “Big 
Pete,” and he had been after him for 
years. However, I kept kidding them 
and insisted that he would be unable to 
resist my Mascot, and I would sure get 
him. Of course, I was only joking, and 











—and Here’s “Big Pete” 


had no idea that I would ever be lucky’ 
enough to land this foxy old residenter, 
but I meant to have a try at him just the 
same. 


WING to business conditions I was 

unable to go when my friends did, 
and had to content myself with going 
about the time they returned. “Doc” 
brought back a fifteen pounder and a 
broad grin. As he had me beaten and 
the season was getting pretty well along, 
he feit pretty sure that he had me for 
keeps. But I kept up my bluff, and told 


him that his fish was only a piker along- 
side of “Big Pete,” and that I would 
show him the difference when I returned. 
I finally got away on September 18th 
and landed in cold, rainy weather, which 
kept up most of the two weeks’ trip. 
Conditions were bad and not many fish 
were taken. The best I had been able to 
get up to September 28th was an eight- 
pounder. On the 27th one of the boys 
had to return home, and he took the news 
with him that there was nothing doing 
and nothing likely to be doing. There 
was great rejoicing that night at Frank’s 
drug store when they got the news, for 
they were sure they had the laugh on me 
on account of all my bragging about what 
I and my old bait were going to do to 
them, and they laid plans to give me a 
warm reception when I returned, and 
fairly kid the life out of me. To tell the 
truth, I had about given up hope of get- 
ting any kind of a big one, let alone “Big 
Pete.” 

The morning of the 28th dawned dark 
and dreary, with a miserable mixture of 
snow and cold rain coming down. It was 
too cold to go out, so we sat around the 
stove and burned up Paul’s winter supply 
of wood until I could not stand it any 
longer. After lunch I declared that I 
was going to Big Maiden Lake, snow or 
no snow. I asked Joe, who had remained 
over instead of going home when the 
others did, to go with me, but he told me 
that I was crazy, so I started to go by 
myself. Then he said that he would go 
out and row me on Gillete Lake for an 
hour, and that if my fever was not cooled 
off by that time he would go with me to 
Big Maiden. 

“All right,” I said, “I’ll go you, and 
we'll go out and get ‘Big Pete,’ for this 
is his kind of weather.” 

We got into the boat and Joe rowed 
me over to the particular part of the lake 
that was “Big Pete’s” pet hang-out, and 
I started to cast my Mascot up into the 
lilies. They were rather thick and the 
water was about four feet deep, making 
an ideal hiding place for a big fish. As 
my fourth cast was nearing the edge of 
the lilies we were surprised by a sudden 
and tremendous agitation of the lilies just 
behind my bait. The water boiled and 
broke and for an instant a huge and 
ferocious head appeared with its enor- 
mous mouth wide open, grabbed the bait 
and disappeared. 

“Big Pete!” “Big Pete!” “You got 
him! you got him!” yelled Joe. Well, I 
had him all right, but I didn’t keep him, 
as he got off very shortly. I was so 
excited on account of the unexpected hap- 
pening that I guess I neglected to set the 
hooks. After we got over our excite- 
ment we started in to work along the 
shore, but presently I got a hunch that 
we might get that old fellow yet, so we 
turned and went back. Joe got the boat 
into position and I slammed the old bait 
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‘Big Pete’! ‘Big Pete’! ‘You got him!’ yelled Joe” 
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back into the same place and he hit like 
a ton of bricks on the very first cast. 
Well, then there was some excitement. 
I was on the job this time and set the 
hooks good and hard and as the steel 
stung him out he came three feet in the 
air and fell over on his back with a 
mighty spTash. I stung him again to make 
sure and away he went for deep water. 
“He’s a whale! Hang onto him!” yelled 
Joe, and after him we went, giving him 
line at the same time until he got nearly 
all of my line out. . . My line was a 
No. 5 Jamison Special with a breaking 
strength of 12 pounds, but as I had used 
it several days I was afraid to put too 
much strain on it. As a matter of fact 
it tested 814 pounds after we got through. 
So we followed him as best we could 
and I payed out and took in line as occa- 
sion required. He fought and struggled 
as hard as he could, came out of the 
water twice more, ran under the boat 
and come up on the other side and shook 
his ugly head at us and dived down into 
the weeds, but fortunately for me he did 
not get fast or tangled up. My heart 
was in my mouth all the time but now he 
was beginning to tire and presently his 
fighting was only half-hearted and then 
all at once he seemed to collapse and 
play out all together, so I gently worked 
him up to the side of the boat, and as we 
had neither gaff, gun, club nor net I care- 


Field and Stream 


fully slid my fingers under his gill cov- 
ers, taking care not to come in contact 
with the knife-like edges of his gills, 
and slid him into the boat where he lay 
without so much as moving a fin. 


‘6 IG PETE” was game to the last, 

but he knew when he was licked. 
We both drew a long breath, looked at 
each other and solemnly shook hands, 
while Joe said: “By jinks, Teddy, you 
made good and it took you just thirty 
minutes: to do it.” As I had had a-plenty 
we pulled in. “Holy cats!” said Paul 
when he got sight of the fish. “Holy 


cats! ‘Big Pete’ as sure as I’m a Dutch- 
man.” And so it was. That night we 
celebrated. Paul spread himself and set 


out a meal that makes my mouth water 
yet just to think of it. The next two days 
we fished a little and Sunday morning 
found me home again. 

I lost no time in springing the news on 
“Doc” and Frank, you may be sure. At 
first they would not believe it, but I told 
them to come over Monday morning and 
take a look, which they did, and while 
their plans for having fun with me had 
gone to smash they admitted the joke 
was on them and congratulated me most 
heartily. They admitted that I had made 
good'in every respect, for I had not only 
caught “Big Pete,” but I had caught him 
on the bait that I had said I would; 





my old all-white No. 1 Winged Mascot 
that I got my big one on last year, and, 
by the way, it is the same style bait that 
the other fellows got their big ones on 


both this year and last year. My old bait 
is pretty well scarred up now, but they 
are honorable scars. Next year I am 
going to try and get “Big Pete’s” wife 
to keep her husband company on the wall 
of my den, but the old bait will be re- 
tired to private life, win or lose, and will 
take its place among my choicest treas- 
ures to recall in years to come pleasant 
memories of the past, the least of which 
will not be the battle in the snow and 
rain with “Big Pete.” 


Prize Contest Certificate Record, Second 
Prize, Great Northern Pike, 1916 Prize 
Fishing Contest. 

Weight—23 pounds. 

Length—46 inches. 

Girth—19%4 inches. 

Caught—September 28. 

Where caught—Gillette Lake, Wis. 

Rod—Jamison. 

Reel—Meek Blue Grass. 

Line—famison Special, No. 5. 

Lure—Jamison Mascot. 








A Moose Hunt 


with Caribou Jim 


N account of the hard times and 
not wishing to travel to any great 
distance, Prince Rupert and the 
writer decided not to go to the 
old hunting grounds where we had such 
luck last year. After some deliberation 


we decided to visit Uncle Josh, a friend 
of Prince Rupert who has a wood camp 
about forty miles east of Winnipeg, and 
with this end in view, we interviewed the 





powers that be in connection with the 
government railroad, and, due no doubt 
to the dignified appearance of Prince 
Rupert, we succeeded in having the flyer 
stopped at Uncle Josh’s siding on the 
night of November 30, 1915, and de- 
posited our worthy selves and luggage. 
3y this arrangement we were on our 
hunting ground the night before the 
opening of the season. Upen our arrival 





By J. Moorhouse 


we were met by a genial host, and, from 
the sunny smile on his countenance, we 
were assured of a good time, and, by the 
twinkle in his eye, we knew he had some- 
‘thing up his sleeve. When we reached 
camp he informed us he had secured a 
good guide to show us over the country 
by the name of Caribou Jim, and Jim 
sure was there with the goods. A num- 
ber of the hunters had arrived there 
before us and we quartered in the bunk- 
house with the wood choppers, but we 
were treated in royal fashion and al- 
lowed to bunk in with Uncle Josh and 
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Rattlesnake Jack, his brother, in their 
private quarters, and I wish to state right 
here we were never put up better in any 
of our outings. 

Wednesday morning Prince Rupert and 
Caribou Jim paired off and went west 
on the railroad track so I journeyed out 
with Fritz. We tramped all day but did 
not see any signs of moose, and Prince 
Rupert had no better luck. Some of the 
other hunters had seen moose but did 
not get a shot on account of the heavy 
bush. 

Thursday morning we paired off in the 
same way, but Fritz and I decided to go 
southwest where we were told there were 
good signs of “jumpers,” as buck deer 
that are started in thickets are called, 
and on account of my good luck with 
jumpers last year I was anxious to get 
another crack at them. 

About 9.30 a.m. as Fritz and I were 
moving along through some poplars, a 
young bull moose suddenly appeared about 
sixty yards ahead of us. I could not se- 
cure an opening in the trees to allow me 
to get a shot at his shoulders so I de- 
cided to give him a jolt any way and fired. 
Fritz also fired at the same time, and 
Mr. Moose started on the run. As he 
was going I gave him a farewell shot; 
on investigating we found he was hit 
and bleeding freely, so we waited for an 
hour to let him lie down. We then took 
up his track and followed him into a 
green spruce swamp but when we came up 
to him he was so concealed that we did 
not see him in time to get a shot before 
he departed. We again tracked him un- 
til about 4 p.m. and were content then 
to give him up for the day, as he had gone 
into a very large muskeg and we knew 
if we followed him darkness would over- 
take us before we reached camp. 


Cy my return to camp that evening 
imagine my surprise to find Prince 
Rupert all dressed up, and he informed 
me he was going back to Winnipeg over 
Sunday as he had seen no signs of game 
that day and he was discouraged at not 
getting his moose. Last year he landed 
his bull the first day out and he was 
spoiled for playing the waiting game. I 
informed him I was there for a moose 
and that I was going to stay till I got 
one. I was somewhat lonesome at los- 
ing my old pal, but it only made me 
more determined to down my bull before 
he returned. That evening I had a long 
chat with Caribou Jim and we decided to 
take up the trail of the rest of the herd 
that were with the young bull which I 
wounded the previous morning. 

Friday morning Caribou Jim, Stonewall 
Jackson and the writer struck out bright 
and early with high hopes of securing a 
good bag that day as we knew just where 
to find the game. We proceeded west 
along the railroad three miles and then 
struck south about half a mile as the 
wind was from the east and we were 
anxious to take advantage of this as much 
as possible. We traveled all morning 
and tracked the herd out into their feed- 
ing ground about noon and imagine our 
disgust when we found that an Indian, 
Coyote Pete, had overheard our plans 
the previous night and had gone to the 
feeding ground and frightened them all 
away. 


‘ 


For April: “Snow Trailing the Red Fox,” 





A Moose Hunt with Caribou Jim 


Saturday morning Caribou Jim and the 
writer left camp and proceeded north— 
it was in this direction that some of our 
comrades had attained their latest suc- 
cess. About 9 a.m. as we were pro- 
ceeding along the edge of a very large 
open muskeg, we sighted a fine bull feed- 
ing about eight hundred yards ahead of 
us, but as the wind was in the wrong 














“At last!” 


says Caribou Jim 


direction we could not stalk him, so we 
kept him in view until he saw us and 
when we came up to where he had dis- 
appeared I persuaded Jim to play dog 
for me and surround and drive him out. 
Jim was very reluctant to try this game 
as he had never shot moose this way be- 
fore, but at last he consented and pro- 
ceeded to get to the south of Mr. Moose. 
However, these monarchs of the forest 
do not always do as you would like them 
to and this fellow sure was one of those 
obstinate ones. He drove him right out 
all right but he did not come out where 
I expected to see him. I saw him going 
north about three hundred yards west 
of me and the timber was so thick I 
could not secure a shot. Now that moose 
made a half circle right around me, al- 
ways in just enough timber to keep him 
covered, and when he got right north of 
me I spied Jim coming back and the 
moose saw him about the same time and 
as he started to run I thought I would 
take a crack at him anyway, so I opened 
my old reliable .280 and the way he trav- 
eled and the way I pumped lead after 
him was not slow. I guess he thought 
a machine gun had been let loose! 

Jim came along and wanted to know 
if I was trying to cut down all the un- 
derbrush along the muskeg as he had 
not seen anything to shoot at. I told 
him if he had kept out of sight I would 
have had a fine bull to show him. How- 
ever, we thought it would be a good plan 
to follow up his track and see if I had 
hit him, but after going about five hun- 
dred yards and no signs I told him I was 


Splendid Winter Sport 











407 





going back to sit down on the muskeg 
and wait for Mr. Bull to come to me as 
I was tired and disgusted tramping after 
him. 

We retraced our steps to the edge of 
the opening of the muskeg and had only 
gone a few yards when Jim, who was pre- 
ceding me, said, “There he is!” point- 
ing his finger right ahead down the edge 
of the muskeg. As I could not see him 
from where I was I told him to shoot, 
but he sure was a cute moose as he still 
kept under cover and was making for 
the west end of the opening to where he 
had crossed before. He had only trav- 
eled about one hundred yards, however, 
when. he thought it safe to cross over, 
but he did not count on the long range 
power of our .280’s, and when we got 
out into the open- we sure were not slow 
in showing him we had the goods and at 
the third shot he went down never to rise 
again, and it was some shooting, too. A 
running moose at over five hundred yards 
is no easy target to hit. 

We took some pictures, dressed our 
moose and reached camp at about 3 p.m. 
As Uncle Josh was going into Winnipeg 
that evening I sent word to Prince Ru- 
pert if he had the least spark of feeling 
in his old heart for his old pal he would 
come out Monday morning, and if he did 
not come he might look for another part- 
ner for his hunting trips as I was sure 
through with a piker. I made it pretty 
strong, and leave it to Josh if it was not 
delivered just as good. It sure brought 
him down Monday morning with his 
eyes bulging out of his head, the way I 
had seen him when he was standing on 
the first moose he had shot, and the 
first question he popped out was “Did 
you get him?” and he was greeted with 
“T sure did.” 

The way he changed to hunting togs 
showed me he meant business this time, 
and knowing I had secured mine revived 
his hunting spirit. Tuesday morning we 
proceeded north to the big muskeg and 
as we were going along we saw some 
fresh tracks and we were sure they were 
only a short distance in the bush across 
the road. We decided to make a drive 
on them. Prince Rupert, Jack Johnson, 
the old man and the writer were to form 
a line along the muskeg, and Caribou 
Jim and Fritz were to drive them out. 
Prince Rupert and the writer hurried 
along, as we were to take the far end 
of the line, and we had only arrived at 
our posts a short time when we heard 
heavy shooting to the east of us, and as 
nothing camé our way we returned and 
found that Jack and the old man had se- 
cured two fine ones and had them dressed, 
so we all returned to camp a tired but 
well satisfied bunch of hunters. Rupert 
still had to make his kill and we all 
turned out Wednesday and Thursday 
morning to see if we could not help him 
get the bull, but he was traveling in 
hard luck this year and did not make the 
grade. Better luck next time, old pall 

We all voted Uncle Josh and Rattle- 
snake Jack princes of entertainers and 
we look forward to many happy reunions 
around the old camp-fire at Uncle Josh's, 
where stories of hunting lore and others 
while away the long winter evenings after 
the day’s tramp while we smoke our 
pipes of peace. 


by W. Dustin White, a Practical Article on a 
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ARPOONING had always been 


associated in my mind with 

whales and northern seas, and 

the thought that I might one day 
indulge in that sport without taking a 
cruise on a whaler into the Arctic was 
far from my mind. 

However, during the winter of 1916, I 
had the fortune to be able to go South 
on a fishing trip, and it was there in the 
Floridian Archipelago that I had my first 
experience in that line and became 
enamoured of it. 

It was with a sigh of relief that N— 
and Billy and I had left the snows and 
ice of New York behind and set our 
faces toward that fairyland of the South, 
the Florida Keys. 

There is a sort of gloating exultation 
in the thought of your friends in the 
North huddled around the fire while: the 
blizzards howl and whine outside, while 
you are sitting under a palm tree drink- 
ing orange juice. 

At Long Key, where we stopped, there 
is a fishing camp run by the Florida 
East Coast Hotel Company, and from 
here one can make trips either up or down 
the coast to the various lights or channels 
where there is the best fishing and har- 


| pooning. 


Phar our arrival at Long Key we 
had chartered the Corsair, a launch 
of about forty-five feet long, with a large 
roomy cabin of five bunks. The engine 
was a four-cycle Standard. This boat 
we would anchor in some cove and then 
set out in the Rover, a small launch, in 
search of game. 

One morning found us anchored on the 
edge of the flats just south of Indian 
Key. The shoal water stretched away 
on all sides of us, and its surface lay 
undisturbed except where some shark’s 
fin could be seen cutting along through 
the water, or the barracouta sent the 
ballyhoos, small bait fish, flying into the 
air. 

We loaded up the Rover with harpoon 
poles, guns, and cameras, and soon were 
speeding over the shallow water in search 
of our prey. 


Harpooning 

Sawrfish 
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By Van Campen Heilner 


Cap Moller mounted onto the bow with 
the grains, an iron resembling Neptune’s 
trident, and scanned the water in all di- 
rections. It was only about four feet 
deep, and, looking down, we could see 
all manner of queer shells, waving sea- 
fans and _ sponges, scattered over the 
sandy bottom. 

Cap took the end of my line and tied 
it onto the grains so that when a fish 
was struck, the harpoon pole being jerked 
out, I would play the fish on rod and reel. 


66>7°HERE he goes!” he suddenly cried, 

and pointed in the direction of a 
black form that was scudding off just 
ahead of the boat. 

We gave chase and soon made out our 
quarry as a large whip ray, waving its 
bat-like wings up and down like some 
huge bird as it tried to dodge the boat. 

Billy ran the boat up near him and Cap 
hurled the harpoon. A terrible commo- 
tion in the water followed, and the ray 
tore off like lightning, while I hung onto 
a swaying rod and vainly tried to break 
its wild rush. 














End of the Fight with the Whip Ray 


In this I was only partly successful, 
and the boat had to be turned in pursuit 
of it before I had it anywhere under con- 
trol. Every time I thought I had him 
coming in, he would make off on another 
wild dash, beating the shallow water into 
miniature waves and stirring up great 
whorls of mud and sand. 

Slowly I brought the struggling fish 





closer to the boat, and, watching his 
chance, Cap jerked the gaff into him. 
The ray put up a terrible fight, smashing 
the water with its great wings and crea- 
ting a seething cauldron around the boat. 
However, a shot from Billy’s gun quieted 
it down, and we managed to get a rope 
on it and hitch it onto the rear. 


4 presented a queer-looking spectacle 
with its broad back and huge wings, 
covered with beautiful spots, its dog-like 
head and its long, slender tail, armed with 
vicious stingers. This specimen weighed 
nearly three hundred pounds. 

While I waited for Cap to strike a 
fish, Billy trolled from the back for bar- 
racouta. These long savage-looking fish, 
well named “tigers of the sea,” were scat- 
tered all over the flats and in the little 
channels winding in and out between 
them, the frequent splash as a school of 
frightened mullet leaped into the air, be- 
traying the presence of one of these fish. 

It was Billy's turn with the grains 
now, and I took my place in the rear with 
a nice fresh mullet for bait. 

Cap spied a small 
shark, and with a 
well directed throw, 
sent the irons into 
his back. At the 
same time a pon- 
derous jewfish rose 
from his lair ’neath 
the bank of a small 
channel through 
which we were 
threading our way, 
and snatched my 
bait into his cav- 
ernous mouth. 

Here was a pretty 
pickle. Billy from 
the bow was doing 
his best to stop a 
very determined 
young shark, while 
from the rear I 
was having all 1 
could do with an 
equally stubborn 
jewfish. The latter 
had sought his hole 
and remained invincible, while Billy’s 
shark was making tracks for the second 
trestle, where lay deep avater and possible 
freedom. 

At last I determined to risk it, and 
ordered Cap to go ahead with the boat. 
I paid out my line, keeping it taut all 
the while, while Billy reeled vigorously 
and thus gained some much-needed line. 
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When at length 
he had the shark 
under control I 
ventured to per- 
suade my charge 
to come out of 
his cavern. At 
first he politely 
refused, but upon 
my earnest en- 
treaties, accentu- 
ated by strenuous 
pumping and 
reeling, he con- 
descended and 
came out with a 
rush. 


ILLY’S fish 

having been 
gaffed, the boat 
was run back 
over my quarry, 
and looking 
down through 
the waving sea- 
fans we could 
make out the 
form of the jew- 
fish sluggishly 
moving over the 
bottom. With a 
mighty effort I 
managed to bring him toward the surface, 
and Cap pulled the gaff into him. A foun- 
tain of water drenched me to the skin as 
the struggling fish was hauled aboard and 
deposited with the shark. My fish weighed 
slightly over fifty pounds, while Billy’s 
shark was just eighty. 

The next day we decided to try the 
Gulf Stream for turtles and whatever else 
chance might throw in our way. The 
dark blue waters of that mysterious river 
of the sea were soon reached, and Cap 
stationed himself on the forward deck 
with a pair of binocles, casting his eyes 
seaward in search of a chelonian. 








NE was soon sighted, but upon being 

captured proved to be only a small 
female, and containing no eggs, an occur- 
rence which “Gib” Johnson, our other 
boatman, said he had never before known 
to happen at that season of the year. 

“Why, when I was a boy,” he said, 
“whenever we wanted to get a turtle, 
we’d dive down and pick out the one we 
wanted and bring him to the surface.” 

“How would you do that?” 

“When I’d look over and find my turtle, 
I’d dive over and swim down toward him. 
Then I'd stick one hand behind his neck 
and he’d throw up his head and close my 
hand against his*shell. With my other 
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hand I’d grab the hind end of his shell 
and work him toward the surface. I 
knowed if he “blowed” before I did it 
was all off, so just before we reached 
the top I’d push him down and “blow” 
meet, and the boat would come up then 
and— 

The conversation was interrupted by 
N—, who, pointing off across the bow, 
exclaimed, “Look at that hammerhead!” 


B Beoony: not fifty feet away from the 
boat, the fin of a huge hammerhead 
shark was cutting through the water. 
While I grabbed a lilly iron, ‘a pointed 
iron with two flanges that spring out and 
hold after the weapon has entered the 
fish, and hastened onto 
the front, the boat was 
turned in his direction. 
We bore swiftly down 
upon him. had a 
glimpse of a long brown- 
ish shape in the water, 
a powerful tail swinging 
from side to side, and 
then I hurled the har- 
poon with all my strength. 
I saw the iron enter his 
body, and then made a 
grab for the line which 


was shooting over the 
side like some great 
snake. We were towed 


along at a good clip, but 
the combined efforts of 
the rest succeeded in 
stopping him, and as he 
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a fifteen-minute struggle was hauled: into 
the boat. Then followed two nurse sharks 
which’ gave Billy plenty of excitement. 

These nurse sharks are harmless crea- 
tures, having a very small mouth, shaped 
somewhat like a sucker. They grow quite 
large, however, those we caught being 
each over nine feet long. The natives 
have a great deal of fun riding them. 
They will catch a shark in shallow water, 
sticking their fingers in its gills and 


wrapping their legs around its tail, will 
steer it in whatever direction they desire, 
until either they or the fish become ex- 
hausted. 

We had now reached a sort of hole in 
the flats where the water shelved off and 














came to the surface, N—, 
with her .22 Hi Power, 
sent a bullet crashing 
into his brain. 

Toward evening we sighted a huge 
turtle asleep on the surface some distance 
off, and Billy prepared to “peg” him. The 
peg, which is fastened to the end of a 
pole like the other irons, is small, made 


of iron, and sharpened at the end. Only other ray and gave chase. 


a slight thrust serves to imbed it in the 
turtle’s shell and it is not easily pulled 
out. 

The boat was brought up behind the 
sleeping reptile and Billy cast the peg. 
The turtle at this moment awakening and 
seeing the boat tried to escape, but the 
peg caught him just as he was sinking 
below the surface, and he carried it down 
with him, the line streaming out behind. 
We all got on the line and after a few 
moments of “heave ho’ing” he came to 
the surface to “blow,” and a shot from 
the automatic sufficiently subdued him for 
Cap to get the gaff under the edge“of his 
shell and haul him aboard, where “Gib” 
set to work making steak out of him. 

This fellow 











weighed three 
hundred and 
eighty-seven 
pounds. 

A few days 
later found us 
once more 
south of In- 
dian Key. The 
conditions 
were ideal. 
The water 
was as clear 
as a bell, and 
the incoming 
tide scattered 
the fish all 
over the flats. 
Our first vic- 
tim was a 
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sting ray 
which fell to 
me, and after 





Playing the Whip Ray 


formed a pocket some two or three hun- 
dred yards long by seventy-five wide. 
Small sharks were darting everywhere, 
but Cap paid no attention to them as we 
were after larger game. We sighted an- 
Cap was abo t 
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Lashing the Sawfish Astern 


to drive home the grains when he sud- 
denly dropped them, and snatching up a 
heavier iron which lay near, hurled it with 
all his might into the water ahead. 





































































410 






HE coils of rope at- 
tached to the harpoon 
rose into the air as if on 
springs and went hissing 
over the side. 
“For heaven’s sake, 
what is it?” I yelled. 
“Sawfishweand a bus- 
ter!” came the reply. 
“Quick, lend a hand!” 
Before any of us could 
reach him the line came 
to the end, and the life- 
preserver, which was act- 
ing as a buoy, shot over 
the side and went plow- 
ing through the water. 
The engine was speed- 
ed up and we set out in 
pursuit, soon overtaking 
the life-preserver .and 
hauling it aboard. 


To try and get the Up 
sawfish in at this stage 
of the game was impossible, so we lay 


back and let him tow us up and down 
the pocket. The only outlet was through 
a small channel where the water was 
quite shallow. The sawfish made for this 
and as he rushed through the ever shal- 
lowing water we caught up with him, and 
I put another irén into his back. We 

were all knocked down in the bottom of 
the boat as a powerful blow struck it 
from the weapon of the angry fish, and 
off it made for the pocket again. 

This “dash was_ short, however, 
and we again pulled the boat over 
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out of the water shot a long, ugly weapon” 


him, trying to get a rope on _ him. 

Up out of the water shot a long ugly 
weapon, armed on each side with deadly 
looking teeth, and swept across our gun- 
wale like some giant scythe. Cap, by 
some piece of good fortune, managed to 
cast a noose over the saw at this mo- 
ment and jerked it tight. 


HE struggles of the fish were tremen- 
dous. Crouching in the bottom, we 
were deluged with sheets of water, while 
the small launch shivered from stem to 
stern under the impact of the mighty 


blows inflicted by the 
huge weapon. 

At every opportunity I 
would hazard a shot with 
my Colt. At last one of 
these seemed to take ef- 
fect and we dragged the 
struggling fish up to the 
side where we got a rope 
around him and fastened 
him onto the stern. 

We towed him home 
triumphantly and he was 
the admiration of all 
who saw him. There 
were no scales at the 
camp large enough to 
record his weight, but 
we approximated it at 
half a ton. There were, 
however, plenty of tape 
measures, and he 
stretched the tape to 
fourteen feet six inches, 
I believe the camp record for that winter. 

His saw, together with those of three 
babies which were taken from a mother 
fish some time after that, hangs over my 
desk at home, and as I look up at them I 
fancy I see again the long, white coral 
beaches fringed with palm trees, the flats, 
covered with queer denizens of the deep, 
stretching‘ away into the distance, hear 
the gurgle of the out-rushing tide and 
the weird cries of the wheeling gulls, 
and above all, feel that spell of the South 
stretching out over hundreds of miles and 
calling me back. 
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Holes in a Poor No. 


t Pattern 


OST trapshooters have worked 
out exhaustively the question 
of what load they will use, and 
presumably have found them- 
selves in the matter of a perfectly fitting 
gun. The advice to work it all out until 
you find one satisfactory gun, load, shell, 
primer, wadding and shot combination, 
and then stick to that combination, is 
good advice. One will have difficulty 


enough learning lead, elevation, etc., with 
one load without changing velocity and 
pattern continually by switching to differ- 
ent shells and loads. 


The opinion that 





the different shells, powders, 
primers and loads do not vary 
appreciably in results is pro- 
moted by the careless majority, 
incapable of making the fine 
distinctions to which a champion 
would attribute his success... A 
man may have fired a great 
many shots and yet be without 
experience if he is unobservant, 
and there are many points which 
would escape his notice unless 
he possessed the requisite asso- 
ciated information which would 
enable him to supply the missing 
links. 

There are few, however, who 
have ever made the actual experiments 
and shot it out to determine to their 
entire satisfaction the difference caused in 
the shooting of any one gun by adopting 
different loads. Some of the best English 
game shots of wide experience, firing from 
500 to 800 shots a day at flying game during 
the shooting season, recommend and use 
exclusively a load of 3 drams 1 ounce, and 
even consider reducing the shot load to 
seven-eighths ounce of English sixes, 
which are about the same as our No. 7 
shot. Lord Grey, who is noted for the 
exact centering of nearly all of his shots, 
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By 
H. H. Lake 


has used even three-fourths ounce of the 
same size, backed by three drams of pow- 
der, with great success. Of course, we 
are talking of 12-gage loads exclusively 
in the ultra-light guns affected by the 
modern British sportsman. 

The average shooter in this country for 
ordinary game shooting uses 3 drams 1% 
ounces, but usually in a much heavier gun. 
The same man at the traps uses either 
3 drams 1%, 3 drams 1% or 3%, 1%, 1% 
ounces being the limit for the shot load 
in 12-bores, and, of course, this is the 
largest bore and greatest quantity of shot 
that may be used in the clay-bird game. 
However, if a man thinks his gun shoots 
too wide a pattern, there is nothing to 
prevent him from using No. 8c shot in- 
stead of the regulation 71%4, when the load 
may profitably be reduced to 1% ounc s. 
Except in very windy weather the No. 8 
chilled shot will demolish the clays per- 
fectly, and by reason of landing with nore 
pellets a very satisfactory sntash is pro- 
duced, taking the targets right out of the 
air without the disadvantage of missing 
if you are a hair’s breadth off the clay, 
as is so often experienced with the regu- 
lation load in a too closely choked gun. 
Of course, the advantage is in the denser 
pattern obtained by reason of the addi- 
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tional pellets in the No. 8 load over the 
7%, even 1% ounces of 8’s counting some 
twenty pellets more than the full 1% 
ounces of 714, while if 1% ounces of the 
8 shot are used, the gain is at least seventy 
additional pellets—enough to turn a rather 
wide pattern into a very close one. 


OWEVER, the shooter dissatisfied 

with the results obtained from the 
above-mentioned loads will probably add 
more powder. The next load is 3% drams 
114, and this is supposed to be a favorite 
among the handicap and long-mark men; 
while 3% drams 1% is the heaviest trap 
load recommended or used, on account of 
the opening up of the pattern, and the 
greater recoil becoming unpleasant to the 
average man when firing a good many 
shots. But the story of actual shots fired 
told by the pattern sheets is more convin- 
cing than any amount of theorizing. As 
the genial Crossman puts it—practice often 
gives theory a swift kick in the eye! 

Now let conjecture stand aside ‘and his- 
tory go to the bat. If we were shooting 
small shot and inside of thirty yards 234 
drams and 1 ounce of 8 or 7% would be 
all that would ever be required, as this 
load carries the small pellets out as well 
as they need to be shot for a choke-bore 
pattern, full or medium; that is, about 
as hard as they need be driven for the 
distance, the small load shooting close 
and patterning beautifully on account of 
the reduced blast from the muzzle: 

But as many of our shots are beyond 
the thirty-yard limit, a more satisfactory 
game load is 3 drams 14%—more powder to 
put the shot out further, and more shot to 
make the pattern denser and to make it 
last further. A shot load is like an old- 
fashioned Paddy’s Day parade; lots of 
stragglers and units continually dropping 
out of the procession, and though a num- 
ber always march over the full route, they 
arrive at the destination with their ranks 
noticeably thinned. Besides, the additional 
shot are needed to balance the additional 
powder. The English idea of reducing 
the shot to 1 ounce with * drams of pow- 
der is due to several special reasons; ‘the 
use of very light guns of 6, 6% and 6% 
pounds weight, and the recoil in firing 
a great many shots is lessened to a bear- 
able point. They also theorize that they 
gain a trifle in velocity and cut down 
lead, as nearly all of their shots at driven 
game are within the 30-yard limit, 1 ounce 
will pattern as well at 30 yards as 1% 
at 

The change of 3 drams 1% ounce for 
the trap load is to gain a little more 
density of pattern by the addition of 
% ounce of shot (44 additional pellets 
7¥%4c) as an edgewise clay presents a 
smaller hittable area than any game bird. 
This gain in density of pattern by the 
addition of more shot is at a sacrifice of 
velocity theoretically, and the recoil is 
noticeably increased when using a light 
gun. This is one of the reasons why 
most of the 12-gauge factory game loads, 
even when running up into the large size 
No. 1 and No. 2 shot, even BB, are all 
1%-ounce. This is not because the load- 
ing companies think it best, but because 
there is a general demand for these pro- 
portions, and the reason, aside from the 
question of recoil, is that the idea is 
prevalent that much velocity is gained by 
dropping the sorely needed additional % 
ounce of shot. Also dealers get the 
same price for the lesser shot load, al- 
though they pay less to the manufacturers 
for it. Theoretically, the gain in velocity 
is correct, but in actual practice you will 
never be able to notice the difference in 
velocity between shot loads of 1% and 
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(3% drams) 


144 ounces traveling the comparatively 
short distance of 50 yards. What you 
will notice is that you will land on your 
birds with more pellets and kill cleaner 
if you use the 114-ounce than with the 
lesser load, and w ith the few shots usually 
fired at game you will never notice the 
slight additional recoil. You will find 
that the 1% load will account for more 
game, with fewer cripples, than any lesser 
load with its theoretically higher velocity, 
just as it accounts for more clays than 
any lesser shot load which may be used 
constantly. 


ELOW are patterns made with the 

same shell, same powder load, 3 
drams, and same gun, but with 1% and 
1% ounces of shot, 7%c. The striking 
difference in pattérn density is apparent 
at a glance. The lighter load shows a 
wider pattern, or perhaps I should say a 
more open pattern, not altogether on 
account of the lesser number of pellets 
projected through the air, but partly on 
account of the greater scattering effect 
of 3 drams of powder on the lighter 
weight of shot: 

Now, assuming that you have become 
permanently wedded to the 3-dram 1%- 
ounce load, using it exclusively at the 
16-yard game until your percentage has 
mounted higher and higher. Some fine 
day the unspeakable handicapper is going 
to shunt you back to the 18 or 19-yard 
line, or you will be stuck into some event 
which calls for one string to be shot from 
the 22-yard line. You may have been 
shooting at a 90 per cent. clip before, but 
unless you have had considerable experi- 
ence at the back marks, it’s dollars to 
ce, ota you will miss a_ scandalous 

umber. Very windy days especially are 
ia to make you think something is wrong 
with your load. You feel that you are 


holding as well as before, but your score 


1 
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—40 yds.— 


(314 drams) 


goes to pieces. Satisfied that your hold- 
ing is no different, the next thing you 
begin to think about is the load—a dif- 
ferent load to meet the exigencies of the 
altered conditions. Having adopted 1% 
ounces as’ your shot load, the only alter- 
native is to increase your powder load 
or change your gun. Possibly the latter 
would be the best solution for most 
shooters. Indeed, old W. W. Greener 
states that a live pigeon shot must change 
his gun when he is put much back of 
the front firing mark if he is to have 
every chance of success, ‘and gives his 
more or less humble opinion that the 
same gun will not do at all at 20 yards 
rise and 35 yards rise; if its. required 
killing circle of 35 inches is delivered in 
shape to do its best work at 20 it will 
be too open at 35 yards. The following 
patterns show the noticeably greater 
opening up of the pattern caused by the 
addition of 4% dram of powder, and the 
extreme scattering or opening up of pat- 
tern and “holes” caused by the use of 
314% drams, at 40 yards, fired from the 
same barrel: 

Comparing these patterns with the close- 
ness of the 3-dram 1%-ounce load it will 
be realized at once that any advantage 
that might be gained through greater 
velocity and driving power will be more 
than offset by the undesirable opening up 
of pattern, which is also rendered more 
uneven or patchy with fine shot by the 
greater blast of gas at the muzzle. In- 
deed, I have heard shooters of long 
experience say that the 3%-dram load 
must be used in quicker time than the 3- 
dram load, and advise the latter for use 
at the long marks. 


f a= above is true of any one gun that 
handles the 3-dram 1%-ounce load 
just right for its individual owner at the 
ordinary distance. Of course, tlere are 
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guns that shoot the standard load alto- 
gether too closely for any but an expert 
to handle at the ordinary ranges, and 
these guns would do relatively better 
with the 3% or 3%-dram loads, as a 
little more width of pattern would be 
secured; provided, howeyer, that the gun 
still maintained its evenness of shot dis- 
tribution. In fact, I can see no good 
reason for using the miserable so-called 
“brush loads” when by increasing the 
powder load to 3% and reducing the shot 
to 1 ounce, aiso taking advantage of the 
lesser quantity of shot to shorten the 
shell to a trifle less than the chamber 
length, the ordinary full choke can be 
made to spread out at 20 or 25 yards 
practically as well as a half or quarter 
choke, or even a modified cylinder; and 
the lesser number of pellets will help 
obviate the “mincing” of birds complained 
of when using a full choke at short or 
mid ranges. Below is a pattern made by 
1 ounce of 7% shot at 20 yards, 3 drams 
of powder in a full choke, compared with 
1% ounces at 40 yards—pellets outside the 
circles not shown: 

Note that the spread covers the full 
30-inch circle and the pattern is fairly 
even. If one can’t point well enough to 
slap a 30-inch circle on anything at 20 
yards he will miss a lot with any gun, 
and to make a consistent shooter we 
will have to fit him out with one of the 
Askins suggestions—a bell-mouthed gun 
shooting half a pound of No. 9 shot over 
a 6-foot circle, so that nothing could be 
missed unless the gun was pointed clear 
around t’other way. 


ANY trap guns are expressly built, 

tested and regulated to shoot at 
their best with 3 drams bulk powder, 
14%; that is, they will deliver their best 
holeproof pattern at whatever distance 
the maker thinks is the best average dis- 
tance for the special purpose for which 
they are intended. Some makers also 
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oz. 40 yds.) 


state that the choking of the barrel is 
also regulated so that the 114-ounce load 
receives the necessary resistance to de- 
velop the best energy in the 3 drams of 
powder without causing enough blast at 
the muzzle to interfere with the even- 
ness of the pattern. So you see that 
when you greatly vary the load in a high- 
priced, carefully regulated trap gun you 
may be using something else than that 
which the gun was planned for, and the 
result may be an indifferent pattern, not 
at all as high in class as the patterning 
the gun was planned, bored and altered 
to deliver with the greatest regularity. 

As an aside I will mention that I have 
witnessed the pattern of a $200 imported 
gun excelled by a $4.50 mail-order con- 
traption, using the same shells, and the 
face of the owner of the foreign beauty 
was a study in expression when the 40 
yards was traversed and the sheets com- 
pared. He even advanced the brilliant 
idea that perhaps they had cross-fired 
and the other fellow’s pattern was his 
own. 

Referring again to our friend Greener, 
we find that he thinks that a pigeon gun 
can be built differently from other gus 
in that it may be regulated by special 
boring to give a very even, but not too 
close pattern with the largest possible 
killing circle, taking into consideration 
the size of shot used (which are a trifle 
larger than our No. 7s, counting 20 pel- 
lets less to the ounce) and to hold or 
maintain that pattern in all its evenness 
to the farthest possible range, until the 
pellets begin to lose their punch and have 
passed beyond killing velocity or to drop 
out of the column; that is, the gun may 
be bored to make practically the same 
size circle and retain its pattern in the 
intervening distance between 20 and 40 
yards. I should like to own that kind 
of a gun, but I hardly expect to. It 
would surely increase the average of any 
man. 


(1% oz. 40 yds.) 


9 
(1 oz. 7% 20 yds.) 


OW, let us shift the scene from the 

trap-stand to the field, and talk about 
patterns for the upland birds. Right here 
let me say that personally I cannot see 
the true cylinder barrel. Unless one shoots 
in a country where the birds are very 
plentiful and lazy so that most of his 
shots are taken within 15 or 20 yards, 
he will do better with a half or quarter 
choke or what is known as a “modified 
choke,” patterning 60 per cent. of the 
charge,within a 30-inch circle.at 40 yards, 
instead of the 70 to 80 per cent. of full 
chokes, and contrasting sharply with the 
unsatisfactory 40 per cent. or less of the 
cylinder. Personally I have settled down 
to the full choke in 12-gauge, patterning 
about 70 per cent. for all game at all dis- 
tances, and do better than I ever did with 
any other bore. I believe that the pattern 
of most 12-gauge full chokes is sufficiently 
wide, using a proper load in a short shell, 
to permit any but the most sloppy pointer 
to connect well enough at 15 or 20 yards. 
I have seen many birds missed or just 
wing-tipped by too wide a pattern. Of 
what avail is it to have a 45 or 50-inch 
circle when the pellets are spread far 
enough apart to let a bird through, or 
worse still, to rake him with a single 
pellet, not to mention the holes where 
there are no pellets. Refer again to the 
pattern No. 3 given above of a full choke 
at 20 yards. Note that the spread almost 
covers the 30-inch circle. Now gaze on 
these horrible examples of “brush” loads 
at 25 yards. Factory loads, too: 


it is for this pattern reason that 20 
gauges become popular and convincing 
when used on birds as large as a grouse 
or prairie chicken with small or medium 
size shot, while the user is apt to quickly 
become disgruntled on quail or snipe. Tne 
fascinating 20 has in most cases nearly 
the same spread as the 12-bore, but the 
weakness of the reduced bore is in its 
openness of pattern, due to the smaller 
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(Brush loads, 1% oz. 7c) 
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(1% No. 4) 

































number of shot: pellets, except at short 
ranges. 

Look at the above target and note the 
awiful holes. It is difficult to see the sense 
of spending a lot of money to obtain a 
gun perfectly bored with the greatest of 
care to give a regular even pattern, and 
then saddle it with a load that deflects 
the shot from three or four hard sur- 
faced wads instead of one fairly resilient 
surface. All the tests that I have made 
with 12, 16 and 20-gauge brush loads 
have shown that while an occasional fair 
pattern will be obtained, most of the 
results are poor and the patterns patchy 
and full of ragged, gaping holes, even 
with the best of barrels. Surely such 
abominations have no place in the equip- 
ment of anyone who takes pride in the 
regularity of his kills. 

Larry, turn the crank! Again the scene 
changes, and we are now out on the bay 
in a chill November day, jammed into a 
double battery, wearing a stiff water- 
proof hunting coat over a couple of heavy 
shirts and possibly a thick sweater. 
Fours, chilled or otherwise, are the choice 
of many, as the novice is apt to lose 
faith in the smaller pellets after attempt- 
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ing pass shooting with them at long range 
and listening to the shot patter harm- 
lessly against the tough wing feathers. 
He is also usually influenced by the ad- 
vice of the old-timers who advocate No. 
ls and BBs; but they had more flock 
shooting and high overhead shots at large 
masses of trading birds than we have 
now, and while I am not denying the 
efficiency and more persuasive punch o 
the big pellets, still you have got to get 
some of them on your bird to bag him. 
Even with fours there are not enough to 
the load to pattern well at ordinary duck 
ranges, say 40 to 50 yards; further out 
they are still scarcer. Aside from the 
proper judgment of distances on the 
water, many of the puzzling misses and 
much of the difficulty ascribed to duck 
shooting, I think, are due to the poor 
patterns obtained through the lack of 
pellets. 


OT less than 1% ounces, counting 

198 to 202 pellets, is necessary to 
obtain a sufficiently dense pattern with 
shot of this size to be reasonably sure 
of accounting for an ordinary sized duck 
at anything beyond 40 yards. Such a 
load means a larger bore than the twelve, 
although the English build guns to shoot 
1% ounces of large shot in this gauge. 
Instead, we find that such cartridges as 
we are able to pick up off the shelves 
of a dealer are usually 14%-ounce loads. 
Sixes are my choice for anything smaller 
than geese or brant, and 1% ounces 
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backed by 3%4 drams will carry out to 
the point where they are spread apart 
enough to let a duck through the holes. 
Larger sizes are spread much worse. 
Unless you have an unusually close and 
even shooting gun you will do better 
with nothing larger than sixes, chilled or 
coarse. The foliowing patterns show a 
comparison of fours, fives and sixes at 
40 yards, 1% ounces, 3% drams bulk 
powder. To my mind, more powder will 
only spread the pellets wider at all ranges 
and spoil the evenness of the pat- 
terns: 

It will be noticed that the life-size 
figure of a flying duck was struck by 
but one pellet of the 4s while there are 
many holes in the circle through which it 
would have escaped unharmed. With the 
6s enough pellets landed every time to 
score a clean kill. This at only 40 meas- 
ured yards! Of course, some guns will 
do better, but the above probably holds 
good for the majority. 

Referring again to tests made by W. W. 
Greener, we find that he decided that 
more than 3144 drams of powder in a 12- 
bore will impart a higher velocity to a 
few pellets in the load, but that the 





14 15 
(1% No. 6) (No. 3) 


velocity of the majority of the pellets 
will not be increased, and he plainly 
indicates that he considers 314 or 4 drams 
with 1% or 1% ounces unbalanced toads 
—for nitro powders—and the disturbing 
effect of the increased muzzle blast is 
much accelerated. This might not be true 
if the load was balanced by the addition 
of more shot, but we are talking of a 
14%4-ounce limit in American 12-gauges. 
It has been my experience that unless 
one can center his birds with very nearly 
every shot, he had better not pack too 
much powder behind these sizes of shot 
lest he destroy the evenness of his pat- 
tern, thus losing the great advantage of 
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a uniform killing circle, killing now and 
then by chance, but having many unac- 
countable misses when he feels that he 
is holding right. 


Cp wey and brant shooting is another 
story. Inside of 40 yards 6s and 4s 
will kill the big honkers most of the time 
as on account of the size of the birds 
they will be landed on with a large num- 
ber of pellets if fairly centered, but as 
most of the shots at geese are pass 
shooting away beyond the 40-yard limit, 
heavier pellets are needed which will 
bring down the birds when only two or 
three pellets land. BBs and ls are all 
right when they connect, but there are 
too few of them in a 1%4-ounce load 
except for flock shooting where the birds 
are well bunched together (geese don’t fly 
that way anyhow), or overhead flight 
shots where some of the laggards may 
fly into the shot columns which you have 
directed at the leaders. No. 3s are about 
my limit, unless shooting a larger bore 
than the twelve, and I favor the full load 
of 1% ounces—even a few pellets over 
may be added when using these large 
shot. More powder may be used than 


———_ 
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with the smaller shot, as the large pills 
hold together better over a long route, and 
the increased driving power is a necessity 
as very long shots are affected by windage 
and elevation even in a shotgun. How- 
ever, 3%4 drams is all that is needed for a 
full choke twelve. One and one-half ounces 
may be shot safely in a cylinder or near- 
cylinder gun of good construction with- 
out appreciably greater recoil than 1% in 
the choke, and speaking strictly of the use 
of large shot, I have known of so-called 
“cylinder bores” which had perhaps some 
slight constriction at the muzzle which 
held shot together sufficiently to do very 
well on wildfowl, while they were sure 
winners on those birds that came in well 
co the decoys. The following is a com- 
parison of the patterns made with 12- 
gauge factory joads of 3% drams bulk 
smokeless, 14% ounces shot, at 50 yards: 

You won’t gain anything but a head- 
ache by the use of four drams in this 
gauge, unless you own an exceptionally 
heavy twelve. This load implies the owner- 
ship of a special wildfowl gun of 9 or 10 
pounds weight, especially bored with long 
chambers to take the 3-inch shell neces- 
sitated by the larger quantities of powder 
and shot, together with the increased 
thickness of wadding necessary. You 
will have to load these shells yourself 
or have them loaded to order or imported, 
as such loads are not carried in stock in 
this country for good and sufficient rea- 
sons. Some poor wight with a $5 shoot- 
ing iron might accomplish a sudden trip 
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to different hunting grounds with such 
equipment. 

As an illustration of how many holes 
may occur in a pattern, take Figure 18, 
made with No. 1 shot. The following is 
a photograph taken after the figures of 
the ducks had been pasted into the holes 
in the pattern where no shot landed. 
This means that at the time of firing 
this particular shot, had you had all the 
birds shown grouped together as closely 
as shown you might have held dead right 
when you pulled trigger on this com- 
pact group of birds, all within a 30-inch 
circle, and not brought down a single 
bird. The ducks are life size, too, for 
while the feathers on a live duck might 
make him appear much larger, still the 
hittable area of meat and bone would not 
be greater than the figures shown. 


OW, as a final word—let me say that 

the above patterns were made on 
quiet days with little or no wind blowing, 
and represent the effect of the direct, 
undisturbed flight of the shot charges. 
Sitting out in a duckboat or on a point 
with a tearing gale blowing 60 or 70 
miles an hour—as Perlmutter would put 
it, “is again something different”—and the 
best of shots may well find excuse for 
missing under such circumstances, even 
when their lead is correctly made. Few 


shooters have any idea of what their pat- 
terns would look like 40 or 50 yards from 





E life of a dog is but a short 
span of years and for that rea- 
son the champion of to-day be- 


comes the stud dog of to-morrow 
and shortly we hear no more of him. 
Meanwhile his name and fame has crept 
into books which far outlive his brief 
existence, and the dog’s name graces nu- 
merous pedigrees; his fame is secure in 
imperishable type and the world knows 
that here is, or was, a great dog and a 
mighty sire. The sportsman owning a 
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the gun with a strong wind blowing, but 
that they are by no means “circles” you 
may be sure. Large shot will hold on 
their way and drift less than the smaller 
sizes, but even the largest sizes will be 
pushed out of their course and jumbled 
by a strong wind unless the range is very 
short. 

The following patterns show the effect 
of a moderate “blow,” say 30 or 40 
miles an hour, on two popular duck loads, 
viz.: 3% drams 1%-ounce No. 4 and 
No. 6 shot, fired from a barrel that ordi- 
narily makes a beautiful pattern, and 
aimed at the center of the circle. Dis- 
tance, 45 yards, which is generally con- 
ceded to be about the pattern limit for 
12-gauge guns. 


RIGINALLY these patterns given 

were made for my own edification 
and enlightenment, but they proved so 
interesting and the comparisons so illu- 
minating that I felt they would be of 
interest also to those who had thought 
or’ wondered over the same problems, Let 
no man tackle this pattern-making stunt 
lightly; the patterns shown are selected 
from a good many shots fired with t'e 
same loads, and are selected as being 
fairly representative of each particular 
load, but the results would vary with dis- 
tance, wadding, etc. Not less than ten 
shells should be fired, using the same 
make of shell, same primer, same kind 
of powder, same quantity of powder, 
same size and quantity of shot, same 
distance, same day, same barrel of the 
same gun, and with the same wadding 
combination, loaded under the same pres- 
sure on wads and powder, and with the 
same crimp, in order to secure a fair 
representative pattern of that one par- 
ticular load as handled by that gun. The 
varying of any one of these factors will 
often cause considerable variation in the 
results. 

The nature of all nitro powders is such 
that when shells are exposed to cold zero 
weather less velocity is obtained, affecting 
the patterns; on a hot day in August 
when the gun barrels and shells are heated 
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fine bitch decides to raise some pups 
to keep for him her good qualities after 
she will have passed away, and the ques- 
tion of what dog to send ker to at once 
presents itself. To the regular breeder 
this is no quandary; he has at his finger- 
tips the names of all the producing sires 
in the country and just what blood strains 
they represent, and. the advertising pages 
of his favorite kennel magazines bristle 
with stud dog cards, so that he can pick 
and choose at will. But to the average 








(No. 6 shot) 


by the sun a much higher velocity is 
obtained with a correspondingly different 
pattern, though with ordinary trap loads 
wind is probably a greater factor in the 
altering of patterns than variations in 
velocity. I recall a bitter day in Febru- 
ary of this year at the Travers Island 
traps when the last 100 of the 200-bird 
program was shot in a howling gale with 
snowstorm accompaniment. The targets 


_were running fast and our blood slow, 


and our fingers stiffened with cold. Many 
wore gloves and heavy sweaters and 
leather jackets. The scores of erstwhile 
champions went to pieces. The writer 
fell down badly, but did not lack good 
company. Then W. H. Yule came out 
with two boxes of shells and planked 
them down on the hearth in front of the 
open log fire and left them there until 
the covers smoked, and timid trapmen 
glanced askance at the 150 drams of nitro 
being heated up to the point where pos- 
sibly—but the cheerful Yule said it would 
only put some “pep” in the loads if they 
were warmed up; perhaps it was only 
imagination on his part, but he certafnly 
derived some benefit from the process if 
only through the establishing of more con- 
fidence in his loads, for he succeeded in 
breaking more of the clays than any of 
the rest of the long array of well-known 
shooters, carrying off the championship 
and the huge silver mug that went with 1t. 





sportsman who does not specialize in dog 
breeding, yet owns afew trusty canine 
hunting companions, the problem of how 
to breed his bitch and where to send her 
is quite difficult to solve. The sports- 
man’s interests center around his guns, 
rods, canoes, outdoor gear, boats, dogs— 
everything in the wide world of the great 
outdoors, and he must know a little about 
each without specializing particularly on 
anything. To learn where to breed his 
dog he refers to the dog books in his 
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library, but, while these are full of the 
names of champions of yesterday, and lay 
down the pedigree lines of all the well- 
known dog strains, virtually every dog 
mentioned in the book turns out to be 
either dead, or retired, or, if still in the 
stud, too old to produce really good pups. 
Even the stud advertisements of the 
present-day papers are practically Greek 
to the average sportsman; the names 
mean nothing to him beyond that the 
dog is evidently famous, though of what 
family he comes is a sealed book to the 
sportsman, though plain as daylight to 
the breeder. 

Again, it depends upon what you want 
the dog for, if an intelligent selection of 
a sire is to be made. To send your 
grouse and woodcock bitch to a cham- 
pion field trail sire, bred for speed and 
quail in the open, is to invite trouble, for 
the resulting pups will be far below their 
mother’s standard as grouse dogs. You 
do not want range and speed in a thick 
cover dog; you want, rather, a dog that 
will work close; quiet and catlike; with 
a keen nose for the faint grouse scent— 
and the rest is experience. So send her 
to a grouse sire if you want pups that 
will be natural grouse hunters, easy to 
train. Another consideration is to avoid 
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The Llewellin Hierarchy at a Glance 


inbreeding and the constitutional weak- 
ness that is the sure result of it, for you 
do not want to lose your dog from dis- 
temper after spending a lot of time and 
money on him and giving him a place in 
your heart that will ache for many a year 
after he is gone. If dam and sire are 
of the same immediate ancestors the pups 
will be badly inbred, but if of different 
families, harking back to remote common 
ancestors with many outcrosses, you can 
count on strong, hardy pups that will also 
be good hunters. But do not look for 
the exact qualities or markings of either 
dam or sire in them. The family traits 
will be reproduced with exact fidelity, but 
the individual pups will take after grand- 
sire, granddams, ancestors of the third 
and fourth generation, etc., one or two 
of them perhaps being good copies of the 
dam and sire themselves, though even 
then possibly not inheriting their mental 
traits. 


r seems a large order to give in one 

rticle a concise who’s who of the vari- 
ous gun dog breeds that interest sports- 
men, viz., setters, pointers, spaniels, 
griffons, Chesapeake Bay dogs and the 
like, but we are going to try it, leaving 
a who's who in fur dogs relating to 
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hounds and airedales for a later paper. 

A little history will be first in order, 
after which the family position of vari- 
ous dogs now in the stud will be more 
clear in the reader’s mind. Beginning 
with the English setters, we will confine 
ourselves to the Llewellin or field trail 
setter, including the Laverack outcrosses, 
as many good bird dogs have been re- 
cruited from the ranks of the latter also. 
Many of the field trail setters of to-day 
are half Llewellin and half.“English” as 
the generic name for a Laverack out- 
cross from the original Llewellin stock 
is termed by breeders. This does not im- 
pair their hunting qualities at all but 
rather improves their physical stamina 
and mental makeup. The straight Llewel- 
lin stock descends from a few dogs orig- 
inally imported into our country from 
Mr. Llewellin’s strain of dogs originated 
by him in England, which strain, the 
famous Duke-Rhoebe-Laverack cross, 
showed so many fine field qualities that 
they became instantly popular here. The 
blood of these dogs is in nearly all the 
great field trail dogs that have won stakes 
here in the past two decades. 

The first famous Llewellins imported 
here were Gladstone, Roderigo and Count 
Noble, the latter a son of the great Count 
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Wind’em of England. By Count Noble 
came Ch. Count Gladstone IV, who, to- 
gether with Roderigo, Gath’s Hope and 
Gath’s Mark, founded a great strain of 
American field dogs. These were by 
the happy combination of Gladstone’s 
daughters bred to Count Noble, and es- 
tablished high-class setters once for all 
in our country, for, look at the long list 
of great dogs bred from these four. To 
Roderigo we owe, via Antonio, Jessie 
Rodfield, Lanark Lad and Tony Boy, to 
whom in turn we owe a number of great 
dogs such as Ch. Mohawk II, “the blaz- 
-ing soul of Roderigo,” from whom come 
the Babblebrooks of to-day. To Count 
Gladstone IV we owe Ch. Lady’s Count 
Gladstone, Count Danstone, Ch. Sioux 
and Prime Minister (from whom we get 
Count Bloodstone and Momoney of to- 
day). The first two of these dogs are not 
straight Llewellin, to the purist’s point of 
view, as their dam was Dan’s Lady, who 
has Dash III’s blood in her, a Laverack 
dog out of a Laverack dam, making a 
straight outcross, yet Lady’s Count Glad- 
stone gave us Jessie Rodfield’s Count 
Gladstone and Count Whitestone, arid the 
latter gave us Ch. Pioneer and Ch. Prince 
Whitestone. At the same time Count 
Danstone sired a number of famous dogs 
now in the stud. Both of them are now 
classed by all breeders as straight Llewel- 
lin, the outcross being so far back. 

We must not forget the great producing 
dams in this sketch of the setter families. 
Gath’s Mark gave us Ouida F., mother 
of Dolly Manners by Tony Boy, which 
latter dam (Dolly) gave us Czsar and 
Dolly Manners II. Gladstone, bred to 
Ruby II, gave us Ruby’s Girl, the mother 
of Count Gladstone IV and Ouida F., 
Jessie Rodfield, Antonio’s granddaughter, 
was granddam to a number of noted dogs 
such as Count Whitestone and Jessie 
Rodfield’s Count Gladstone. The six- 
generation pedigree of Blue Danstone’s 
Duke, printed herein, gives a very good 
bird’s-eye view of all the noted setter 
families which we have been discussing 
and is a typical Llewellyn setter pedigree. 


B pee ING to dogs now in the stud we 
note such names as Doc Whitestone, 
Gleam’s Gladstone Max, the Babble- 
brooks, Eugene M., Boaz, Master Rod- 
field, Stedman’s Count Whitestone, Count 
Bloodstone, Momoney and Momoney II, 
Free Lance, Master Ben, Sport Hiki, 
Ch. Candy Kid, Ch. Benstone, ete. Who 
are they? The very names of many of 
them place them at once. Doc White- 
stone (Count Whitestone-Marian Mills 
II). The Gleam dog, son of Count 
Gleam, who was a son of Ch. Lady’s 
Count Gladstone, the original Gleam be- 
ing a Laverack (Lincoln-Blake); the 
Babblebrooks, sons of Ch. Mohawk II; 
Momoney (Prince Algonquin, son of 
Prime Minister-Una, daughter of Mo- 
hawk Mm; Master Ben, son of Marse 
Ben, a Gleam dog; Sport Hiki, another 
Gleam dog; Eugene M., national cham- 


pion; Ch. Candy Kid, second in the All- 
America this year; (Vallejo-Bond’s Gyp- 
sy), a Pacific Coast breeding; Free Lance 
(Mohawk II-Lady Freakstone); Master 
Rodfield (Ruby’s Dan II-Marie’s Sports 
Topsey) ; Ch. Benstone (Ch. Ct. White- 
stone-Mayme Gilchrist—a daughter of 
Marse Ben). 


N all this welter of Llewellins we must 

not forget the Laveracks, which are 
the setter fountain head. Alongside the 
characteristic black ears and partly black 
head, with white parting line and the 
prominent forehead stop so characteristic 
of the field trial setter, we must ever 
bear in mind that long, lean head, all 
white with tan spots, tan ears and gentle 
forehead stop, which speaks the Laverack 
dog. For, as many of these pedigrees show, 
it is the Laverack cross that saves the 
Llewellin from inbreeding and invariably 
produces the great dog of the next gen- 
eration. Look at the original Gladstone 
bitches, full of Laverack bleod which, 
bred to Count Noble, produced the heads 
of our winning setter families in Amer- 
ica. at the Count Whitestone 
bitches, of some 50 per cent Laverack 
blood through Queen Stella, bred to Mo- 
hawk sires to-day to produce Derby win- 
ners. And some of the best grouse dogs 
in the country have been straight Laver- 
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A Typical Alford’s John-Hard Cash Pointer Pedigree 





Deodora, Albert’s Mallwyd Mixture, Ch 
La Besita, recent national champion, 
During the last two years the notable 
preponderance of pointer wins in the field 
trails has been due undoubtedly to too 
great inbreeding of Llewellins, while the 
increase in setter wins of 1915 and 19/* 
shows up clearly, in the fresh out: 
crossing of Laverack blood. In generaj 
it would be the best side to lean to, 
in breeding grouse dogs for eastern woods 
shooting ; by all means send your Llewel- 
lin bitch to a noted Laverack grouse 
dog or his get if you don’t want to have 
the disappointment of hollering your 
head off at a wide ranger who makes 
more noise in the dry leaves and flushes 
more grouse than you will see in a day's 
march, which will likely be your fate if 
your pup is of straight field trial stock. 


‘TAs the pointers of to-day we 
need not go much farther back than 
four or five great names that began to 
compete with the setters successfully some 
seven years ago. Fishel’s Frank, Hard 
Cash, Manitoba Rap, Alford’s John, 
Jingo, Hal Pointer—these are the dogs 
we really started with. They began with 
imported King of Kent, Mainspring, Hops 
and Pontiac. King of Kent and Hops 
gave us Rip Rap, who starred in the field 
trials of 1889, becoming finally field cham- 
pion. Hard Cash owns Jingo and Hal 
Pointer as grandparents. Fishel’s Frank 
is a combination of Jingo and Rip Rap 
(Fishel’s Rip Rap-Boy’s Queen, a Jingo 
dog) ; Alford’s John, the great discovery, 
is of Lad of Kent extraction, his father 
being Dave Kent. He was discovered 
and brought into the field trail limelight 
by the merest accident, and his get are 
among the prominent winners to-day. 
Manitoba Rap is by Ripple, ex Lady 
Cyrano, the former a grandson of Rip 
Rap, and Lady a daughter of King Cy- 
rano. Turning to the dogs now in the 
stud, we find Silver Sides (Ch. Mani- 
toba Rap-King’s Sister), Ch. Comanche 
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daughter of Alford’s John), Rags Royal 
Pauper (Hard Cash-Alford’s Royal Pau- 
per), which ought to place him as a grand- 
son of Alford’s John, the royal pauper of 
dogdom. Then there is Champion John 
Proctor, (Fishel’s Frank-Miss Mariutch), 


Security, (Hard Cash-Alford’s Royal 
Rags), one of the best ever brought out, 
and Lewis C. Morris, the champion of 
to-day (Fishel’s Frank-Bessatina). 

This gives a fair line on the pointer 
families in the lead to-day, and the sports- 
man wishing to breed his bitch can chose 
from any of them not of his own direct 
line and avoid inbreeding, yet get a high- 
class field dog for the sire. 

Now, who won in the 1916 big field 
events? Beginning with the United States 
Field Trials, held at Grand Junction, 
Tenn., first was won by Joe Muncie, 
a white and lemon setter dog by Jack 
Muncie ex Miss Mathews. Second place 
was taken by Lewis C. Morris, the Fishel’s 
Frank pointer just described. Third was 
won by Security, the pointer combination 
of Hard Cash and Alford’s John via Al- 
ford’s Royal Rags. In the Derby, the dogs 
whelped after January Ist of the year pre- 
vious, insuring the competitors to be pup- 
pies in their first year, first was won by 
Kirk’s Buss (Wise’s Ruby’s Sport-Kirk’s 
Maude), a Llewellin-Laverack white and 
orange setter dog; second by Napone- 
chee (Dan Piedmont-Lady Reyno), a 
Llewellin; while third was divided be- 
tween Commissioners O’Crahu (Commis- 
sioner-Count Whitestone’s Lady Alice), 
which places him, and Rap’s Pansy Blos- 
som (Manitoba Rap-Fishel’s Missey)— 
‘nuff said! In the National Field Trial 
Club’s events, held at Calhoun, Ala., first 
was taken by Lewis C. Morris, second by 
Gibraltar Ollie (Gibraltar-Comanche), a 
white and orange setter bitch, and third 
by John Proctor (Fishel’s Frank-Miss 
Mariutch). Among the pups we find 
Gunner running first, a Free Lance-Cot- 
ton Blossom dog; Attakapas Rap (Mani- 
toba Rap-Lady Ferris), second, and King 
Cy (John’s King-Bird’s Dakotah Pride), 
third, a pointer belonging to the Alford’s 
John King Cyrano tribe. 

In the All-America trials held at Denbigh, 
N. D., Lewis C. Morris again took first, 
Frank’s Den (Fishel’s Frank-Becky 
Cott), second, and Candy Kid (Vallejo- 
Bond’s Gipsy), a white, black and tan 
setter, third. In the championship stakes 
Candy Kid won the coveted first and 
Joe Muncie, of United States Field Club 
fame, was runner up, both setters. At 
the important Southern Field Trial Clubs 
events at Leetohatchie, Ala., the all-age 
was won by John Proctor’s Sister, same 
breeding as John Proctor; second by 
Medford Eugene, a Eugene M. setter dog, 
and third by Adam G. (Rags Royal Pau- 
per-Miss Wing). 


5 ples to the grouse dogs, at the 
New York State trials, first was won 
by Grouse Bo’ (Victor Bo’-Lady Count 
Okaw), an orange belton Laverack; sec- 
ond by Crawford’s Pennsylvania Tom 


(Sims Glenwood Boy-Lady Chippewa), a 
~ Llewellin-Laverack setter dog, and third 


by Dick, a Comanche Frank pointer. In 
the grouse stakes of the Pennsylvania 
field trials, Lamberton’s Mack (Momoney- 
Susan Howard), a Llewellin setter, won 
first; Count Gladstone’s Glad (Lady’s 
Count Gladstone-Fairland Ruby), another 
Llewellin, won second; and third was di- 
vided between Ida Mae Whitestone (Bab- 


Who’s Who in Bird Dogs 


_ 


Qy at Cloud No. 32297 (Sire).......--«eeess 
~ 


Nola Shannon W. (Dam)........--+++-+++ 
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Ch. Pat Law {ch Be Law 
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A Well-Blooded Irish Setter Pedigree 


blebrook Joe-Lady Nancy Whitestone), a 
Mohawk-Count Whitestone dog, and 
Eugym Mohawk (Eugene M.-Wilson’s 
Betty Whitestone), a Eugene M.-Mohawk 
blood blend. 


F course, in these great events you 

are bound to meet the champions of 
to-day, sons and daughters of the cham- 
pions of yesterday, again and again, as 
the same dog travels from one event to 
the next where the stakes are big, and 
earns much fame and money for his 
owner. The wins of a big champion 
may exceed $5,000 in one season. But in 
the smaller state and local field trials, 
while you may not find the stars, you 
will find worthy representatives of all the 
setter and pointer families we have dis- 
cussed, most of whom entered the big 
events but were not good enough to win. 
But in their local fields these dogs are 
generally able to win over the general 
field, which in its turn is composed almost 
entirely of Gladstones, Mohawks, White- 
stones, Eugene M.’s, Fishel’s Franks, 
Raps, Hard Cashs, Alford’s John dogs, 
etc., as the present-day setters and point- 
ers might be described in general 
terms. 

We cannot all afford championship dog 
fees, but there is no reason at all why a 
look-over of the winners of any of the 
dozens of lesser field trials scattered 
throughout the country should not give 
us choice of a dog having just the blood 
lines we want to blend with those of our 
own dog, and so universal is the distribu- 
tion of the descendants of the dogs we 
have been describing that virtually no 
pointer or setter puppy alleged to be a 
Llewellin which does not show some of 
the heads of the family in his pedigree 
is worth bothering with, for pups of the 
true stock are reasonable and the per- 
formance of Derby winners of to-day 
shows the blood to be still potent and 
the best there is in the country. At the 
same time plenty of Laverack outcross 
is not to be feared, particularly in a 
dog for woodland shooting. Sir Roger, 
the Lingfields, the Alberts, the Queens, 
Mallwyds, Wellingtons, Uhlans, Ch. De- 
odora—these are Laverack names that 
mean good grouse dogs as well as great 
bench winners. 


GLANCE at the Irish setters, for to 

my mind a renaissance of that noble 
breed is about due in our country. For 
your combined bird dog, salt water re- 
triever and hunting companion, handsome 
and easy to keep looking presentable, the 
Irishman is hard to beat. In our next is- 
sue will be a sketch of one of the best 
collections of Irish setters in the country, 
and the ambition of their owner is to 
place one of them among our field trial 
winners. This kennel of eight dogs are 
all field hunters, free from the bench show 
specialization that has kept our Irish set- 
ters back during the last decade. This 


tendency to specialize has done the fancy 
lots of harm, as new sportsman pur- 
chasers have been loath to buy Irish set- 


In the Next Article: Griffons, Retrievers, Spaniels, Airedales and Hounds 


ter pups that may not own a hunting sire 
or dam for three generations back, pre- 
ferring English that they know will be 
natural hunters, besides which the repu- 
tation for stubbornness that the Irish 
setter has accumulated also militates 


. against him. And further, he is hard to 


see in the woods, which is the only real 
detriment he has. But, two Irish stocks 
come to mind, bred for field service 
through thick and thin, the Law and 
St. Cloud stocks, and puppies from them 
will be natural hunters, as their dams and 
sires were before them. Both stocks are 
well represented in the stud to-day, and 
plenty of pups are for sale, so there is 
nothing in the way of your owning a 
red setter if you want a dog for both 
ducks and upland shooting, no matter 
whether you live on salt water or in the 
prairie lake country. 

A little history, for a starter, and then 
we can see where we stand with a pedi- 
gree such as your dog dealer will likely 
send you. While Signal and Blue Rock 
were the ancestors of many of the Irish 
setters in our country, the stock has been 
continuously enriched with fresh importa- 
tions from the “ould counthry,” Finglas 
coming over somewhat later, then Elcho, 
and of late Morty Oge. Mr. Pohl, one 
of the foremost fanciers of the Irish set- 
ter breed in the country, has recently im- 
ported two more dogs of the kennel name 
Rheola which seem bound to figure in fu- 
ture pedigrees, mingled with his Law 
and St. Cloud stock. Virtually all the 
above dogs were champions in their day. 
Ch. St. Cloud III, the greatest of the St. 
Cloud stock, is a blend of Signal, and 
Elcho, being by Connaught ex Reddie. 
Connaught is Kildare-Bessie Glencho, and 
Reddie, Babe Elcho-Queen S. A typical 
Elcho dog is Nell Elcho, Fred Elcho 
(Duke Elcho-Red Rose), ex Red Bess 
(Finglas-Red Nell), which gives you an 
idea of the blood lines. The Culbertson 
Irish setters, of which many representa- 
tives figure in present-day pedigrees, may 
be sketched in by the pedigree of Alan of 
Culbertson, who was by Shamrock Sig- 
nal (Signal-Flossie Finglas) out of Lady 
Pat (Patencho-Blue Rock’s Maid). Of 
the Law stock Ch. Pat Law is Ch. Ben 
Law-Clare P. A present-day stud dog is 
St. Cloud’s Kenmore (Ch. Heir at Law- 
Daisy Law), while Ch. Conn-Law is the 
head of the family, defeating the best 
imported dogs of late years. They all get 
their peculiar kennel suffix from old Shan 
Law of Ireland. Mortys Lad, a present- 
day blend of Law and Morty Oge blood, is 
Shan Law via his dam Glenariff Patsy, a 
daughter of Glenariff Chieftain and Shan’s 
Fannie. Ch. Conn-Law is by Ch. Ben Law 
ex Elcho Bess, which places him accurately 
enough. Most pup pedigrees that one ex- 
amines for blood lines to-day contain a 
good deal of Law, St. Cloud and Morty 
Oge blood, with perhaps a dash of Rock- 
wood or Culbertson appearing in dam or 
sire somewhere in the pedigree, and any 
pup with such blood in him is an Irish- 
man bred in the purple which will do to 
train. 
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HUNTING AND WOODCRAFT 


NUMBER OF DUCK DECOYS 


Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Kindly advise me through the columns 
of your magazine what you consider the 
requisite number of decoys for duck 
shooting in the ponds aiong the shore of 
Lake Ontario, of which there are quite 
a number in this vicinity. 

I have noticed that the hunter who can 
carry his decoys under his arm or in a 
market basket is generally short of game. 

Do you thing that the hunter who uses a 
large flock of decoys has the advantage 
over the one who uses a small number? 

Personally, I believe better shooting can 
be had over a flock of twenty-five or thirty 
decoys than can be had over three or 
four, but have heard some say that the 
number does not make any difference. 

W. A. Bostwick. 

Ans.—We would advise the use of not 
less than two dozen decoys for duck 
shooting from a point. Often three or 
four dozen stools are used for point 
shooting. Ducks are very likely to pass 
without seeing a small set of stools unless 
their attention is called by a live decoy, 
but when a good number of wooden 
stools is used they will generally be seen 
by passing flocks. 

I have seen a set of one hundred stools 
used for duck shooting, but this necessi- 
tated several men to do the work of set- 
ting and taking in the decoys.—Ep. 


REMOVING FLESH AND FAT 
FROM SKINS 
Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I would like to know what is the most 
convenient way to remove all fat and 
flesh from hides, especially coon hides. 

Craupe C. Lywnp. 

Ans.—We find that the oil tanned coon 
hides last the best, and to get off fat and 
flesh I soak the skin in water for sev- 


eral hours and then beam off the layers 
of skin, fibre and fat with either a beam- 
ing tool or a dull knife. After a while 
you get pretty near through to the fur- 
bearing skin, when the skin should be 
dried slowly, working it while it dries 
to keep it from getting stiff, and finally 
rubbing in neats-foot oil to cure the skin. 
It will then last for years in good con- 
dition.—Eb. 


DO SALMON LEAP OR SWIM? 


Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Will you please publish in your next 
number of Fietp anp StreAM whether 
it is possible for a fish to swim up a 
perpendicular waterfall of about 20 feet 








SALMON ASCENDING A FALL 

when there is a large volume of water 

flowing over it. F. H. D. 
Ans.—There are few waterfalls that 

are perpendicular even if the edge fram 

which water issues is perpendicular. The 


water will isse and fall in a parabola. 


The game fish such as salmon, trout, etc., 
have no difficulty in swimming up such 
falls and the movmg pictures of the 
West show illustrations of the salmon 





leaping the falls. As a matter of fact, 
they do not leap but swim up the current 
of the fall at a greater velocity than 
the water is falling —Eb. 


GILMAN ON AXES 
By C. L. Gilman 
Part II 


In the woods, whether it is carried on 
the belt of the solitary big-game hunter 
or stowed in the packsack along with the 
three-quarter ax of the canoe cruiser, 
the little one-hand chopper represents not 
fire but shelter. 

Shelter is almost as essential as fire to 
the man caught out after dark. Shelter 
is what gives him the benefit of the heat 
his fire generates. And shelter, without 
a tent, means a great raft of poles and 
browse—poles from which to construct 
the frame of a lean-to, browse with which 
to thatch the-shelter and build a bed. 

Fire to the man caught out without a 
regular ax is a matter of dead and down 
timber. It is the part of good woodsman- 
ship to select a camp site where nature 
has piled a sufficient supply of easily 
available fuel. With his bare hands a 
man can break off sticks suitable for 
kindling and cooking. For heat he must 
rely upon heavier stuff which he can drag 
to his fire. In this work the belt-ax plays 
a very minor role. It is useful for sever- 
ing the splintered wood which attaches 
the windfall to its stub, and for breaking 
off branches to permit dragging it through 
the brush. 

I recall one three-night snow camp, 
made in November, when the sixteen- 
ounce tomahawk was the only ax in camp. 
It was invaluable on browse and in build- 
ing the brush shelter which kept the snow 
off our dinky army tent. In fact, we 
could hardly have made ourselves com- 
fortable without it. 
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Of all the hours in the day the 
**Billiard Hour”’ is best. Then 
fathers and mothers gather with 
their happy brood around the 
Brunswick Caromor Pocket Table, 
now the life of thousandsof homes. 


Live cushions, true angles, fast ever- 
level bed—on Brunswick Tables your 
skill will triumph most. 


A Size for Every Home 


“Quick Demountables” can be set up 
easily anywhere and folded away in a 
closet when not in use. 

“Baby Grand” and ‘“ Regulation 
Grand” for homes with space to spare 
for a table. 

Beautifully built of mahogany and 
oak. Cues, Balls, Markers, etc.—com- 
plete playing outfit included free ! 


After Meals—Billiards! * 


BRUNSWICK. 


HOME BILLIARD TABLES 





SMM 





Dullcare vanisheswhen Billiards 
starts, and sport is King till bed 
time comes. 

For parties, holidays and leisure 
hours—for health and happiness 
—your home needs billiards / 


Write for Color-Catalog 
Low prices, easy terms and home trial offer 
all explained in our handsome billiard book and 
catalog—‘‘Billiards—The Home Magnet.” 
Get thisbookbyreturnmailfree. Send today. 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. = 










Dept. 47F 623-633 S. Wabash Ave. Chicago 
Send Your Address For Catalog 
; The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
, Dept. 47 F, 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
1 Send free, postpaid, a copy of your billiard book and color catalog— 
“ BILLIARDS—-THE HOME MAGNET” and tell about your home 
trial offer. 
1 DGG vias kncs cnvsnccesdsndsecdsenctsdeeedecesdoetednsankées hugcmeneeee 
' Address 
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The Kind of Preven- 
tion That Is the 
_Best Cure 


HE old adage is at last coming into 

its own. There are but few people 

nowadays who have the temerity to 
make a broad claim that they can “cure” 
anything—but it may be truthfully said 
that we have advanced beyond the dawn 
of the day of prevention. It would not 
be too much to claim that we are up to 
the noon of that day—and perhaps in no 
direction could that claim be more justly 
made than in internal bathing. 

Perhaps you know, but it is nevertheless 
the fact that the vast majority of human 
ills develop because of the universal prev- 
alence of auto-intoxication—any physician 
will tell you this—and auto-intoxication 
is caused by accumulated waste in the 
system. ,The prevalence of this is shown 
by the sale of more laxative drugs than 
for all other ailments combined. But 
drugs are at best only partly effective, are 
a shock to the system and, if continued, 
finally cease to be effective at all. 

How much better to use occasionally 
Nature’s cleanser, warm water, in the 
proper way, and thoroughly cleanse the 
lower intestine from all waste, making it 
as clean, sweet and pure as Nature de- 
mands it to be for perfect health— 

That’s what over half a million thinking 
Americans are doing with the most re- 
markable results—not only preventing ill- 
ness, but adding fifty per cent to their 
virility, competence and efficiency at the 
same time. 

Internal baths did such wonders for 
Dr. Chas. A. Tyrrell, of 134 West 65th 
Street, New York, twenty-five years ago 
that ever since that time he has specialized 
on this form of treatment. The result 
of his studies and practical experience is 
reviewed in a book called “The What, the 
Why, the Way of Internal Bathing,” which 
will be sent free on request, if you write 
him and mention having read this in 
Fretp AND STREAM. : 

Whether you are interested in internal 
bathing or not, you will get much useful 
information about yourself which you have 
never before known by reading the pages 
of this little book. 








For all lubrication and 
polishing around the 
j house, in the tool shed 

or afield with gun or rod, 


NYOIL 


In the New Perfection 
Pocket Package 
is a matchless combination. 
Sportamen have kuown jt for 
, years, Dealers sell NYOIL at 
| 10c, and 25c, Send us the name 
of a live one who doesn’t «ell 
NYOIL with other nece<saries 
for sportamen and we will send 
you @ dandy, handy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) con- 
taining 8% ounces postpaid 
for 25 cents, 
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But when it came to fuel we relied on 
a convenient jumble of wind-felled jack- 
pine. This stuff ran from five to eight 
inches at the butt. We used the little ax 
to detach it from the stub and to trim 
the branches. During the day we kept 
always a couple of these full-length trees 
crossed over the fire. As they burned 
through we dragged them further in and 
let them burn through again. 

By this process, and without any use 
of the ax whatever, we accumulated each 
day a sufficient number of six- to eight- 
foot logs to serve our night fire. 

This is the ancient Indian method of 
keeping a fire going with the least pos- 
sible amount of chopping. Such wood 
is generally called “squaw wood.” 

Given the ability to utilize fuel in this 
form, and the benighted traveler in the 
North woods can make himself fairly 
comfortable, though he lacks any cutting 
tool heftier than a jack-knife. If he has 
with him an efficient hand-ax he can add 
to the necessary fire the luxury of a lean- 
to:and a bough bed. 

But heaven help him if he thinks of 
wood only in terms of ax-made lengths 
cut from a freshly felled tree. It can’t 
be done and, to him, the one-hand axe or 
any type whatsoever, is just so many 
ounces of utterly useless junk. 

In a pinch the medium-weight hunting- 
knife can be made to do the work of the 
belt-ax in providing bed and shelter. But 
it is a matter of slow, hard labor. The 
real solution of the problem is to get the 
weight of the ax down to where it is 
practical to carry it. 

I have owned and used both the short, 
heavy pocket-ax described by the Cross- 
man and the sixteen-inch, sixteen-ounce 
tomahawk evolved by myself for five 
years. Of that period three and one-half 
years have been actually spent in the 
woods under conditions where I have been 
obliged to use some sort of an ax every 
day. Aside from the prime matter of 
superior efficiency in actual wood-cutting, 

have found the extra six inches ot 
length on the tomahawk of less real 
trouble in transportation than the extra 
four ounces of weight on the pocket-ax. 

The weight which a man may profitably 
carry on his belt is very limited. One 
pound should be the absolute maximum of 
weight for the belt-ax. At that, the goop 
from the flea sector is dead right that 
the best place for a belt-ax is in the pack- 
sack. I don’t suppose I dangle my toma- 
hawk on my belt a dozen times a year. 
Once in a while it is convenient ‘to do 
so, as when one has a trail to blaze out, 
a line to run or some traps to set, but 
usually, when one is going far enough 
from home to need an ax, one has a 
camp outfit to carry and the ax goes 
into the packsack along with the rest of 
the stuff. 


LEADING DUCKS 
Frecp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I would like to have the following ques- 
tion answered in your magazine, of which 
I am a subscriber: 

In shooting waterfowl, such as inhabit 
the Great Lakes—I am referring to ducks, 
in this case—how many bird lengths or 
feet would be the proper lead on a still 
day at, say, thirty-five yards, using the 
usual duck load in a 12-gauge gun, full 
choked, and having the birds flying di- 
rectly past your blind or boat? 

H. R. M. 

Ans.—Regarding your query concerning 
the lead on ducks, would say that this 
depends entirely on how fast you swing. 
Some men with a rapid, accurate gauge 
swing lead a duck at 35 yards just at the 





end of his bill. Others are slower and 
more inaccurate and have to lead from 
four to eight feet, or two to three times 
the length of the bird.—Eb. 


MEASURING DEPTH OF MOOSE 
BONE PALMS 
Fretp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you kindly inform me as to the 
recognized official method of measuring 
the antlers of a moose—more especially 
determining the dimensions of the palma- 
tions? 

1. It is my understanding that the 
spread is measured from the outside sur- 
faces of the utmost prong points on either 
side, representing the distance required to 
permit the animal to pass head on be- 
tween two uprights without turning. 

2. As to the palmations, their width, 
I am told, should be taken at the broadest 
part, from opposite points on the edges 
of the palm, between the prongs. 

3. But I am at a loss how to arrive at 
depth of the palm. Take, for example, 
head shown in accompanying photo. Each 
half of the antlers consists of a solid 
palm, of which the brow-piece forms a 
broad shield in front, from which the 
palmation runs all the way back, main- 
taining an almost uniform breadth (ex- 
treme 14 in.) to the tapering point. 





SHOWING MEASUREMENTS OF MOOSE ANTLERS 


Should depth of palm be measured (a) 
from foremost to hindmost prong point 
(X to X in photo); or (b) from extreme 
points on edges of palm proper, at base 
of prongs (Y to Y in photo)? (c) Should 
measurement be taken with a straight 
rule, (d) or on the surface of palm? If 
on surface, (e) should measurement be 
taken on upper side of palm, (f) or on 
lower (under) side? 
Hensert S. Connett. 
Ans—l. Your method of measuring: 
spread is correct. 2. Yes, at right angles 
to long axis of head. 3. (a) No. (b) Yes. 
(c) No. (d) Yes, with tape on lower sur- 
face. (e) No. (f) Yes, on lower side. 
Ernest THOMPSON SETON. 


MAPS OF CANADA 
Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Will you please inform me where I can 
obtain a good hunting map of the Hudson 
Bay regions? I would prefer one of the 
Nelson River and its branches. 

E. B. Scorrt. 

Ans.—Write to Mr. A. J. Algate, of the 
Map Specialty Company, 69 East Ade- 
laide Street, Toronto, Canada. This com- 
ar makes a specialty of maps of Canada. 
—Ep. 

CANOE PLANKING 
Frecp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I have a canoe frame and would like 
to know what kind of boards and how 
thick they should be to cover the frame 
before I put on the canvas. 

A SvUBSCRIBER. 

Ans.—We would suggest white cedar 
for the material, with white pine as the 
second choice. As to thickness use %4- 
inch boards, planed both sides.—Eb. 
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THE PARAFFINE WATERPROOF- 
ING PROCESS 


Frutp & Stream Pus. Co.: 


Allow me to add my voice to the 
chorus of praise you are receiving on 
the change in the size of your magazine. 
The great advantage of the new size 
was forcibly brought home to me to-day 
when was looking through my old 
copies for some particular data on camp- 
ing. The type in the new size is sc 
much easier to read and articles are so 
much more readily found, more reading 
matter being on a page and the edges 
especially making the pages a pleasure 
to turn now, that the change is a really 
great improvement. 

Referring to your formula in the Octo- 
ber: number for waterproofing sleeping 
bags, tents and hunting coats, viz. a 
brick of paraffine (which, by the way, 
you neglected to state weighs just a 
pound) dissolved in a pint of turpentine, 
I wish to ask if it is superior to the old 
mixture formed by dissolving a pound of 
paraffine in a gallon and a half of gaso- 
line. Is it a more flexible waterproofing 
when dry, or more desirable for other 
reasons for a hunting coat? 

I have used the gasoline solution for 
waterproofing tents, sleeping ba.s, food 
sacks, etc., for sixteen years, and found 
it to work splendidly except in extreme- 
ly cold weather, when it has been my 
experience that paraffine-impregnated 
cloth will crack when folded sharply. 

However, I have never used this mix- 
ture on a hunting coat, having the notion 
that it would make the coat stiff and 
somewhat greasy to the touch. It is with 
particular reference to coats that I would 
appreciate any information comparing the 
two mixtures that you can give me. * 

Geo. M. D. Ke tty. 

Ans.—I prefer the turpentine becatise 
it is a natural oil, whereas gasoline is a 
mineral oil, which is treated in the crude 
state with sulphuric acid, a residue of 


which is always found present in all 
mineral-oil products and will rot tent 
fabrics.—Eb. 


GAME INCREASING 
Fiecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

In your opinion, is the big game, as a 
whole, in the United States, Alaska and 
Canada multiplying, say for a period of 
the past ten years, or is it becoming more 
and more extinct, owing to the increased 
number of sportsmen with modern guns 
and ammunition? 

Also please advise where the swan 
taises her young.and as near as known 
under what conditions. A. L. Brown. 

Ans.—Regarding the big game of the 
United States, Canada and Alaska, would 
say that I believe that in most sections 
of the country where the game laws are 
being properly enforced, the supply of big 
game animals is holding its own and in 
a good many locations increasing. During 
the past ten years in New York, New Jer- 
sey, Pcnnsylvania and Maine, the deer 
have become much more numerous and 
the same is true of the moose in New 
Brunswick and Quebec, and owing to the 
Closed season in Maine. for five years, 
the moose are on the increase there. In 
the West of late conditions have reached 
their ebb and a great many of the West- 
ern States have put absolute protection 
on a great many of the big game animals, 
with the result that from now on a slow 
but steady increase may be expected. 

Regarding your second question—the 
center of breeding of the swan is Crane 
Lake, Sask. From here north to Artillery 

ke the wild swan raises her yo mg.—Eb. 
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You'll find the 


in its class. The 
many exclusive 
features—found 
only in this mo- 
tor—put it away 
in the lead. Why 
accept less? Be 
sure to read cat- 
alog. 


THE CAILLE 5-SPEED 
The Caille 5-speed feature alone 


puts the Caille motor away 
ahead. 2 speeds ahead, neutral 
and 2 reverse—all accomplished 
without changing the speed of 
the motor. Water-cooled silencer 
and Caille starter are other re- 
finements of importance. 
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Why Don’t You Fill Next Summer 
With Genuine Pleasure? 


Motor BOATING can’t be beat for real fun. 
There’s a heap of enjoyment awaiting you 
in a Caille motor. The Caille line of marine 
motors is complete (up to 30 H.P.) and each one 
represents the highest development. From the 
5-speed Rowboat motor to the “Aristocrat” there 
is a distinct dominance. World-wide use and 
thorough satisfaction has made Caille motors the 
standard of comparison. 

Let our Marine Engineering Department help 
you determine the proper size and type of motor 
for your boat. Give us complete data, such as 
length and width of hull, maximum load, etc. 
Their service is gratis and based on years of ex- 
perience. In the meantime read Caille literature 
—it’s both interesting and instructive. 


CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR COMPANY 
1527 Caille Street 


Detroit, Michigan 





CAILLE “ARISTOCRAT” 


Caille “Aristocrat”—the masterpiece of over 
ten years’ experience in building high quality 


marine motors. 14 hp., 4 cycle, 4 cylinder. 
Ask for “Aristocrat” catalog. 


CAILLE 


Perfection Motors 
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chance 
pool as the bait slows down. 
V'id hold from 60 to 100 yards, according to size line used. 


kinda, 5 
we will send it, postage prepaid, on receipt of price, 


Enterpri Akron, 
NOTICE— nice Manufacturing Co. Ds information of interest to anglers. o 














pv Makes An Expert of the Amateur 
While gritting your teeth over a back-lash snarl, you have had 
to pause and exclaim in admiration of the ease and accuracy 
with which the expert beside you—the old rd many 
summers’ casting experience—gets his bait out with nary a hitch 
* or snarl or catch. 
Ten, fifteen, twenty years of fishing experience will give you that same 
nesa and skill.—But why wait those weary years when inventive 
genius bas placed within your reach 3 reel with which you can cast, with 
all the expert’s ease, this season, on your very next trip—#ow! 


Th “PgR” fac Casing Re 
dy thumbere, attached to the flange of the AOUEGe, 


Spoor enclosed within the reel, free from all dirt and 
of harm, thumb mechanically, retarding the 








(Fully guaranteed against defects of all 
ME.) If your dealer cannot supply you 


Dept. No. 2 
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Note Variety of 
One H our’s Catch 


By J. K. Rwsh_(Patentee) at Pu- 
laski, hs Y. Catch of three . 
small mouth bass, two 4-lb. lar, 
mouth bass, two 3-lb. northern pi 4 
one 10-in. perch, and one 36-in. 
muscallonge. 


Rush Tango First Prize Winner 1916 Field and 
StreamContest. OnSmall Mouth Bass—7 lbs.1 o2.! 
A lso Great Northern Pike—Look!—24 ibs. 12 ozs. ! 
Ideal for trolling or casting; ap- 
peals to amateurs or professionals. 
Hooks being behind body of bait 
make it practically weedless. Floats 
when not in use—can’t catch on bot- 
tom. By many record catches proven 
a sensational killer for all kinds of 
game fish. 


Rush. 
TangoMinnow 


REGISTERED TRADE MARK 
Made of wood, enameled and fin- 
ished in brilliant colors. Packed in 
neat, compact box, in White, red 
head; White, yellow and green mot- 
tled back; Yellow, red head; Yellow, 
red and green mottled back. Our 
“Radiant” Bait glows at night. 


If your dealer can’t supply 
you, send us his name and 
75c for sample, or $3.00 
for ag ery set of 4 as- 
sorted brilliant colors. 


Write to-day for details 
of this wonderful bait 


DEALERS—Are you stocked for the 

Rush season? If not, send me 
jobber’s name and get my generous 
proposition. 


J. K. RUSH 
914 S.A. & K, Bidg., Syracuse, N.Y. 

















SACRIFICE SALE OF 
U. S. Army & Navy Goods 


AT AUCTION BARGAIN PRICES 


Army & Navy Blankets. Army Khaki Coats 
Army ——— Army Khaki Trousers 


pend Swea Army & Navy Shirts 
Army Leggins Army & Navy Socks 
Army (fotdive) Cots Army Folding ad 
Army Cantee Army & Navy 

Army Riding ‘Breeches Rubber Blankets “P Ponchos 


Army Saddles Motor Cycle Suits 

Army and Navy Tents, all sizes, and 5,000 
other useful articles for outdoor life are 
shown in our new 1916 catalog A—sent on 
receipt of 4c in stamps. 


ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 


245 West 42nd Street, Bet. B’ way and 8th Ave., New York 

























BEAR PAW AND ADIRONDACK PATTERNS 


SNOWSHOES 
Frecp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 


Will you be so kind as to advise me as |- 


to the best make and serviceable snow- 
shoes for open work? 

What in your opinion is the style of a 
snowshoe made by Mr. Bert Pelletier, 
located somewhere in the Adirondack 
Mountains? I would appreciate his ex- 
act address if it is possible to give same 
to me. HerMAN Woon. 

Ans.—I should say that the best snow- 
shoe for open work would be the standard 
shape Adirondack type of shoe with long 
tails. These shoes steer better than the 
bear paw, as the trailing tail keeps them 
pointed ahead when the foot is raised. 

Pelletier snowshoes are made by Mr. 
Jud Landon, Schenectady, N. Y. 


HE LIKES US 


Fietp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Whoa! Stand still while I kick! I 
have just read the last number of Fretp 
& Stream, and lost a lot of good sleep 
over it. I like the new form fine! 

W. J. JeNnKINs. 


CAMP HINTS 


A well-soaked cloth wrapped around a 
bottle or bucket will cool contents. Hang 
in the shade and in a breeze. 

Always carry with you a small quantity 
of salt. 

Vinegar boiled in kettles or pans, a 
small quantity in the water, will remove 
fishy odors and taste. 

To keep ants away from ration box nail 
to the four corners of box srali legs 
or wooden uprights. Place these up- 
rights in center of saucers or old tin cans, 
partly filled with water or oil. 

A supply of rubber bands of various 
sizes is convenient at many times; also 
different sizes of safety. pins. 

Do not sit or lie on bare ground; it 
is harmful and likely to cause sickness. 

Take a few yards of mosquito netting. 
It is easy to carry and means comfort 
at times. 

Do not have loaded firearms in the 
tent. A simple fall of a gun may have 
serious or fatal results. 

Do not have a dirty camp. Dispose of 
or burn refuse from the table. Do not 
throw it near the tent, or allow it to be 
around, as it attracts flies and insects. 

Plan your work. Let each person have 
a certain amount of work allotted to 
him and everyone do his share. 

Keep the matches dry, in a bottle corked 
up, or air-tight can. 
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how to skimp or slight, 
Every pair is an indivi- 
dual triumph. 
You can get no such boots 
else—none with their 


anywhere 
self-evident quality, 
oat Oe SS 
comfortable. 





Heavy protec- 
i and 







Cutter Boots shorten the mafles! 
and smooth the trail. 


LL the high stan- “Pp Cc 
dards of Cutter a 

quality worked into a moccasin boot, 
Extreme comfort, extreme wear, extreme 
satisfaction. Made only from centers of 
extra select hides, cut to measure and 
hand-sewed by. workmen who would drop 
their“‘ wax ends” and “‘walk out”’ if asked 
to work on a machine sewed boot. 


These moccasin “‘pacs” shed water; 
wear like iron, and never can hurt your 
feet. Light, yet wear-resisting, and wa- 
ter-proof as long as 
properly cared for. 

Learn about them 
today. Write for our 
handsome description of 
Cutter Sporting Boots 
and get your Sporting 
Goods dealer interested 
in supplying you. 

A.A. Cutter Co., 
. Box 10 
EAU CLAIRE, WIS. 











KING’S 
Rifleite 
Akopos 


Already usedand 
endorsed by E.C, 











Patented Feb. 20th, 1912 





Whelen, Capt. 
McDougall, Capt. Leigh, Ensign Lee, Dr. McDonald, 
Nav vy 1. Hart Mc arg, Jno. Hessian, Major Pau 
Wolfand over 3 Commissioned Officers of the regular 
Army and National Guard, who saw and used the 
glasses at Camp Perry. We can actually guarantee 
that Rifleite will improve your vision and_shooting 
whether with rifle, Revolver or Shotgun, o frame 

unless dKing. Write at once for new 
circular. “Orders filled in rotation. 


a F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. 
leveland, Ohio 
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Signal of distress. Three shots in suc- 
cession is the usual signal of distress in 
the woods. 

Carry matches. If you are a smoker 
this advice is unnecessary. There are 
times when wet and away from camp 
that a fire is an absolute necessity. 
—From Outdoorsman’s Handbook. 


RIGGING UP MARIAR 
By Marhei Howe 
Part II 


3. Three fish hooks (the barbs or a 
large one sharpened to serve as a spear 
or gaff) were embedded in cork. These 
with a few shot or sinkers were wrapped 
in adhesive and parafined. 

4. A bar of specially prepared chocolate 
gave a comforting assurance of food. 

5. The small Marble compass was one 
from which the fastening device had been 
removed. 

6. Wet wood may mean precious hours 
lost in attempting to start a fire, but three 
inches of candle rendered certain the com- 
fort of a good fire in spite of an all day 
drizzle. 

7. A few feet of picture wire and cop- 
per wire for snares. 

8. Three % grain tablets of morphine 
in a parafined tin box completed this 5- 
inch by 3-inch kit. 

“But why the morphine,” I objected, “I 
cannot see the use of that.” 

“You would, fast enough, if you fell 
and broke an arm or leg and had to bear 
that pain until found by the searching 
party. Three tablets of ‘morphine will 
never make a drug addict of any man, and 
it may be the means of enabling him to 
retain his sanity during the ordeal of, wait- 
ing for help. The hooks, lines and snares 
will enable him to procure food.- The 
candle and matches will secure a fire to 
furnish warmth and cook the food and 
the salt will make the food palatable. If 
he can not snare or fish, he still has the 
chocolate for foed. Behold the virtues 
of Mariar.” 

“I’m beginning to appreciate them,” I 
confessed, “but is it necessary to para- 
fine everything so religiously. The fish 
hooks and matches, for instance.” 

“My dear sir,” he explained patiently, 
“this kit is to be used only in case of 
emergency. Only when I am lost. How 
long do you think it would remain intact 
and in good condition if I just dumped 
the contents in the pouch and let it go at 
that? Everything has been thought out 
with malice aforethought. The parafine 
serves two purposes. It protects the con- 
tents from water and it reminds me that 
it is ‘hands-off’ this kit except in an 
emergency. Why, I went without a smoke 
for a whole day, last summer, rather than 
take a match out of that sealed box. The 
kit is worth nothing unless you stick to 
the rule of putting the belt on whenever 
you take your gun and never taking a 
thing out of the kit except in case of the 
emergency for which it was designed.” 

“Sounds like good preparedness talk. 
Any objection to my copying your idea?” 

“Help yourself. By the way, two good 
stout elastic bands strapped around the 
yutside of the pouch keep the flap shut 
and come in handy in a dozen ways.” 

I immediately rigged up a faithful Ma- 
riar for myself and every is, or about-to- 
be, outdoors man ought to go and do like- 
wise. The kit is compact, light, absolutely 
practical and is the greatest panic anti- 
dote on the market. For after all, getting 
lost is not so appalling if one has the 
means at hand to feed oneself and keep 
warm until the searching party arrives. 
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The “Justrite” is Just Right 
For the Coming Camping Days 


It won’t be very long, Mr. Sportsman, before 
you'll be right out in the woods again, with the 
canvas wallsaround you. You have been thinking 
about the coming camping days a good many times 
of late, and before you know it, you will be tram 
ing through the brush or hooking on your bait again: 

year—remember—you made the resolution, that “Next 
season my camp will be lighted right.” A “Justrite”’ this year 
will complete this well-made resolution, and you may rest as- 
sured it will be the last of your worries about properly lighting 
your camp. 


Wate oes oe 100 
The Justrite is an ever present friend in time of need, lighting the camp with its unequalled 
acetylene brilliancy, spotting saeegpans pitfalls coming from town in the “‘wee sma’ 
hours,” making canoeing at night safe and enjoyable, instead of disagreeable and dangerous. 
Make your equipment complete by sending in your order today. 
Sent direct from the Factory, postpaid, on re- 
ceipt of price. No. 100, $1.50; No. 95 (larger 


size), $2.00; Justrite Camp Lantern (in metal 
carrying case), $4.00. 






JUSTRITE 
MFG, CO. 
Dept. *‘S”* 
2061 Southport Ave. 
CHICAGO, ILL. 




















Here’s the last word in lightness and 


compactness for you “go-light” cranks! 


A complete cooking outfit no bigger than your kodak! 


Yes, really, you can slip it into your side coat pocket and clean 
forget about it until “hungry-time” comes along. Then—out 
she comes—and in five seconds you are ready to cook what- 
ever good fortune aided by rod or gun (or your Pardner’s 
grub bag) brings to pot. 


THE STOPPLE KOOK-KIT 


Consists of a folding broiler rack with legs wich thrust into the ground; 

a pair of frying pans with detachable handles (pans fit together and form 
an airtight roasting or baking vam a kettle for boiling , 
and stewing and two drinking cups with detachable 
handles. All of these utensils fold and nest together 
so that they fit inside of the kettle and still leave room - 
enough inside to carry knives, forks, spoons, salt, pepper, 
coffee, tea and sugar. Made in the very best manner of 
high-grade material and weighs altogether only 31 ounces, 
less two pounds. Is it any wonder that sportsmen 
everywhere are enthusiastic about the STOPPLE KIT? 











The only complete, poetie $ 50 
pocket size cooking outfit on the as 
market, and it will cost you only 


Stopple Kook-Kit Co. 


A, MICHIGAN 
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‘HERE’S THE BAIT 
THAT LANDED “BIG PETE” 


Also the fine catch of large fish shown. It makes you lucky. 
Better try one. Redan” Cut shows red head with white body. 
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Four Baits in One 


Postage 3c 5 














THE No. 1 WEEDLESS WINGED MASCOT weeiiees, 


’ surface, near-surface or deep diver, Fish anywhere the fish are, 
big fish and lots of them. Take a Mascot with you and be lucky. Send 
stamp for tackle catalog of baits, flies, lines, rods, reels, eto, 


The W. J. Jamison Co., Dept. F, 736 S. California Avenue, Chicago, IL 



















CANOES $18 and up 





ROWBOATS $18 and up 


Detachable Motor Boats $25 and Up 


For Lakes, Rivers and Shallow Water 





SQUARE STERN CANOE for speed 





STANDARD MODEL for all around use 








MOTOR BOATS 16 to 24 Ft. long 
For Lakes, Rivers, Shallow Water and Weeds 


Without engine $58 and up 
With engine installed $98 and up 


(We will install engines sent to us) 


CATALOG FREE—Prices based on selling direct to user 
Pleasé state what kind of boat you are Interested In 


THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
32 Ellis Avenue Peshtigo, Wisconsin 


The BOY'S BOOK 
Of Hunting and 
Fishing 


By WARREN H. MILLER, £4" «srscas 


Practical Camping Out, Wing 
Shooting and Game Fishing 
Introduction by Dan Beard 

ers on bass, trout and poses: fishing, 
oe asd boys, choosing a gun, trap s a 
oie shot lessons with the hand trap, quai 
goose, rabbit, shore bird and duck shooting, 
rifles and how to become marksmen, camping 
outfits for boys, tents, cook kits, camp cooking, 
the hunting and fishing camp, woodcraft and 
permanent camps. 


HAVE YOU A BOY?— 
—THEN THIS IS THE BOOK FOR HIM! 
291 pp. 70 “how to” illustrations, $1.25 net 


Special Field and St.zam fer - - $1.58 
Ofter: ee eel mamas Oiling 1.25 a Att 
$2.75 








FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
461 Eighth Avenue 





New York City 























MIGRATORY BIRD ACT AND 
REGULATIONS STILL IN 
FORCE 


The Department of Agriculture has re- 
ceived inquiries from sportsmen in vari- 
ous parts of the United States as to the 
effect of the ratification of the treaty be- 
tween the United States and Great Brit- 
ain in reference to migratory birds upon 
the Migratory Bird Act of 1913 and the 
Regulations issued thereunder. In re- 
sponse, the Department has made the fol- 
lowing public announcement: In the opin- 
ion of the Department, the Migratory 
Bird Act and Regulations are still in 
force; also these will continue in. opera- 
tion, and the Department regards it as 
its duty to enforce them, pending the en- 
actment by Congress of new legislation 
for the purpose of carrying out the pro- 
visions of the treaty. 


A LETTER FROM THE AMERI- 
CAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 

To MEMBERS OF THE ASSOCIATION. 

Dear Sir:—I am writing you to ask 
your immediate support of the Hitchcock- 
Flood bill introduced in Congress last Sat- 
urday, which gives effect to the recently 
ratified treaty with Canada for the pro- 
tection of migratory birds. 

The bill puts teeth in the treaty. It pro- 
vides the machinery and police force for 


| the enforcement of the law, and it creates 
| federal bag limits and prohibits every- 


where the sale of migratory game birds. 
Our Canadian neighbors have already 
gone about filling their part of the con- 
tract. Either country could annihilate the 
migratory birds of the other country. The 
passage of these bills insures the future. 

The time is short; Congress adjourns 
in seven weeks. Give your help again in 
this great culminating act. Write your 
Senators and Congressmen at Washing- 
ton asking early action on the Hitchcock 
bill in the Senate (S. 7858) and the Flood 
bill in the House (H. R. 20080). We shall 
appreciate seeing copies of the replies you 
receive. Yours very truly, 

Joun B. Burnuam, President. 


NATIONAL BIRD RESERVATIONS 


The number of bird reservations was 
increased during the year by the addi- 
tion of the Big Lake Reservation in Ar- 
kansas. Sixty-seven reservations are 
now maintained primarily for birds. The 
report urges the importance and necessity 
of retaining as breeding grounds for 
water fowl and other birds tracts of land 
which are not especially valuable for 
agricultural purposes. The area of 
marsh land necessary for _ breeding 
grounds is insignificant, it is said, in com- 
parison with the benefits which will ac- 
crue to the public through the increase 
in our supply of game birds. 





LAND CLASSIFICATION GIVES 
NATIONAL FORESTS PER- 
MANENCE 
As a result of land-classification work 
more than eight million acres were elimi- 
nated from the national forests in the last 
fiscal year, and in addition, over 1,100 in- 
dividual tracts within the forests were 
made available for homestead entry, ac- 
cording to the annual report of Henry S. 
Graves, Chief of the Forest Service, which 
emphasizes the necessarily permanent char- 
acter of the national forests and points 
out the importance of definitely determin- 
ing the status of the land which the for- 

ests contain. 

“The national forests,” says Mr. Graves, 

“are gaining in stability through the land- 

classification work. It is important for 
the general public to know what lands 
are to be retained permanently by the 
Government and what lands will be avail- 
able for agricultural settlement. The 
whole forest enterprise is based on the 
assumption of permanence. All the work 
is conducted with a view to constructive 
development of the property and its con- 
stantly increasing usefulness. 

“Every timber sale is made with a view 
to future consequences. The work of pro- 
tection from fire is not only to prevent 
the destruction of standing timber, but 
to save young growth and encourage the 
natural reproduction on lands which have 
been injured by previous abuse. Millions 
of trees are established each year which 
will not come to maturity for a very long 
time. A regulated system of grazing looks 
to the upbuilding of the forest range, as 
well as to its present use; and the in- 
vestment of public funds in extensive im- 
provements is predicated on the perma- 
nence of the Government enterprise.” 

The need for consolidating land owner- 
ship where Government and private lands 
are interlocked is pointed out by Mr. 
Graves. Congress has, he states, already 
authorized an exchange of lands on the 
Florida, the Oregon, and the Whitman 
National Forests. Under the same policy 
exchanges have been or are being nego- 
tiated with South Dakota, Montana, 
Idaho, and Washington for school lands 
in the national forests located in those 
States. The consummation of three of 
these exchanges now awaits final approval 
by Congress. 

Other measures which will have a far- 
reaching significance in relation to the 
permanence of the national forests, says 
the report, are the appropriation by Con- 
gress at its last session of ten million 
dollars for the construction of roads 
within the forests and that of three mil- 
lion dollars to extend the national forests 
in the eastern mountains by purchase. 
“The appropriation for the construction 
of roads will permit the opening up of 
regions heretofore inaccessible, will greatly 
increase the use of the resources in the 
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forests, will shorten lines of travel across 
the States and between communities, will 
stimulate prospecting and mining in min- 
eral regions and will aid community up- 
building. 

“The importance of having public 
forests at the headwaters of important 
streams has been recognized and greatly 
emphasized through the appropriation of 
$3,000,000 for continued purchases of 
lands begun under the so-called Weeks 
law. The work of establishing these 
forests has been started under the most 
favorable auspices, and its discontinuance 
would have been peculiarly unfortunate. 
With the new appropriation the purchases 
may now. go forward with a view to 
blocking out and extending the various 
units.” 


FEDERAL LAW STILL FORBIDS 
SHOOTING WILD DUCKS 

West Creek, N. J., Jan. 21.—Although 
the federal law forbids the shooting of 
wildfowl after last Monday, gunners are 
out in force along the shores of the 
Barnegat Bay, where ducks are more 
plentiful than at any time this season. 
The State law permits the taking of 
ducks until March 15th, and the gunners 
say they will welcome a test case in the 
courts, to determine whether the federal 
act can be enforced. 

P. S. Farnham, the district inspector 
of the federal government, has sent out 
warning, but has so far not followed this 
by arrests, and the State wardens, sym- 
pathizing with the State law, will not take 
action. This leaves the federal inspector 
powerless, as he is almost without any 
inspectors for all the States bordering on 
the seashore—From Philadelphia North 
American. 


“CHANGE THE NEW YORK DEER 
LAW” 


Frecp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I note that in different sections of the 
state they are taking up the deer law 
question again and believe that they are 
working in the right direction. The 
law as it is says you may take two (2) 
male deer in the open season. 

I hunted in a party of four near 
Cranberry Lake four days in all. We saw 
eighteen deer and not one of them had 
horns. We saw eleven the first day we 
hunted. Now, besides seeing eighteen 
live deer in four days that we were not 
allowed to shoot at, we also saw five 
dead ones that someone else had shot at. 
One large doe about four years old shot 
through the shoulder; another two-year- 
old doe shot through the neck, and three 


this year’s fawns, all of these within two } 


miles of each other. There were five 
dead deer that did no one any good, 
any one of which a man should have been 
satisfied to go home with at least either 
of the two doe, for I am not in favor 
of shooting fawns. I am in favor of a 
one deer law, making it possible for a 
man to take home some meat after hunt- 
ing four days and seeing eighteen deer, 
and not allowed to pull a trigger on 
one of them. They tell you that the 
deer are increasing. I can’t see how 
when such conditions exist as our party 
found, but I don’t think these facts ever 
reach the ears of the men who make our 
laws at Albany. 

Here is a law that I find is agreeable 
to the most of the hunters, “Shoot one 
deer in the open season, either sex. 
Fawns must not be killed at any time. 
Also include in the law that every hunter 
in the deer woods in the open season must 
wear a red hat or cap or shirt.” 

H. J. Henry. 





HSIVIING 


Whether your outing is for a day, week- 
end or season, you can know the many 
advantages of good clothes for life in 
the open. Buy and wear 


Duxbak & Kamp-it 


Comfortable, serviceable and in a variety of 
styles and garments—carefully designed and 
tailored, to meet all needs of men and women. 


Duxbak is the only sportsmen’s clothing that 
is ' —rainproofed. 


Kamp-it is a lighter weight garment for camp, 
cottage or cabin; for riding, golfing or tramping, 
where rainproof qualities are not essential. 
FRE If your sporting goods dealer has n 
REE xbak and Kamp-it, write for our hand- 
STYLE somely illustrated book with samples 
BOOK of materials and measurement blanks. 
You are sure to need it for outfitting 


suggestions for your trip. Send for your 
copy today. A postal brings it, 





‘ stu Sees ~ 

Utica-Duxbak Corporation 
2 Hickory Street tica, N. Y. 
Successors to Bird, Jones & Kenyon 





















TELEPHONE 4401 GRAMERCY ESTABLISHED 1902 


DAN J. SINGER 


Broker in all Lines of 


Insurance 









































FIRE 
AUTOMOBILE 1 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 
BURGLARY 
LIABILITY I have an attractive 
PLATE GLASS . . 
prt accident policy for 
rinse sportsmen, no restric- 
tions, no ex ; 
nn " tra cost 
_BONDS 
LIFE, ETC. 
Price $40.00 Calibers .22to.35. Velocity 3100f. s. 









Newton High Power Rifles 


Highest velocity rifles in the world. A new bolt action rifie, American made 
trom butt plate to muzzle, Newton straight line hand reloading tools. Send stamp for descriptive circular 
| NEWTON ARMS CO. Inc. 506 Mutual Life Building BUFFALO, N. Y. 


Ducks or Hash for Dinner— Which? 

Ever come home from a hunt with nothing to show but a 
sour disposition and a cold in the head? And you felt 
pretty sore at not having had a layout of decoys that would 
the birds in to you instead of that neighbor 


r. 
him and he’ll tell you it was his Masen’s Decoys 
that made the difference. Perfect in shape and coloration, 
Mason’s Decoys look as “‘live as the live ones” and the 
birds simply can’t by ‘em. Try them next trip. At all 
good dealers. Send to-day for interesting booklet. 
MASON’S DECOY FACTORY 5893 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 

















“PREMingn MALLARD, Mog. U.d. Patent Office 
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THE .25-20 WINCHESTER CAR- 
TRIDGE 


Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Please teli me the penetration and ve- 
locity of the .25-20 Winchester. I like 
the new style of Fretp anp STREAM and 
think it ought to come every week. 

Joun KInGsLey. 

Ans.—You do not say whether you 
want the penetration and velocity of the 
H. V. or the plain black powder, so we 
give them both here. 

Muzzle velocity of W. H. V., .25-20, 
1,712 feet per second. Muzzle energy, 
560 pounds. Penetration in %-inch soft 
pine boards at 15 feet, 10 S. P., 20 F. P. 

For the black powder .25-20 Win- 
chester : 

Muzzle velocity per second, 1,376 feet. 
Muzzle energy, 361.8 feet pounds. Pene- 
tration in %-inch soft pine boards at 15 
feet, 8 S. P., 11 F. P 

The weight of the 
is 86 grains.—Eb. 


bullet in both cases 


AN ALL-AROUND SHOTGUN FOR 
A BOY 


Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: ; 

Which is the best gun for all-round 
shooting, such as quail, rabbit, etc.? I 
am not a subscriber to Fretp AND STREAM, 
but wait daily at the newsstand for it. I 
am thirteen years old. 

J. F. Grssons. 

Ans.—With regard to-a gun for you, I 
would advise a double 12-gauge, with the 
right barrel medium choke and the left 
barrel full choke. 

Unless you have had at least a year’s 
previous experience with shotguns, I 
think you had better get a hammer gun, 
as for a boy of your age the ham- 
merless is rather dangerous because of 
forgetfulness about the safety. Do not 
invest very much in this gun, as by the 
time you are sixteen you will no ‘doubt 
be able to sell it off and get a good grade 
hammerless gun.—Eb. 


HOW TO FIND OUT THE TWIST 
OF RIFLING 

Lubricate the inside of the barrel well. 
Take a bullet that is large enough to fit 
snugly so as to get a full impression of 
the rifling. Force it through the bar- 
rel carefully. Get a piece of straight 
wire smaller than the bore of the rifle, 
drill a hole in the bullet and fasten one 
end of the wire to it; shove the bullet 





with the wire fastened to it from the 
muzzle to the commencement of the 
rifling at the chamber. Fasten the barrel 
in a vise or otherwise; make a chalk mark 
on the breech and muzzle of the barrel, 
also one on the wire in alignment. with 
those on the barrel. Make a mark in the 
wire even with the muzzle, and force 
the bullet toward the muzzle and when 
the chalk mark on the wire has turned 
completely around, and is again in a line 
with those on the barrel, measure the 
number of inches the mark on the wire 
has traveled from the muzzle of the bar- 
rel, and you will find what you are look- 
ing for. 

The rifling of a barrel is from two to 
five thousandths of an inch deep. 

—From Outdoorsman’s Handbook. 


THE .30 KRAG RIFLE 


Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I am thinking of purchasing a .30 
U. S. rifle, and the hunters in this vicinity 
do not seem to think it is a very g 
gun. Do you think it is a good gun for 
deer, and is there a heavy recoil to this 
gun? Do they kick up like some high- 
power carbines? R. F. Esme. 





A REMODELED KRAG CARBINE 


Ans.—We have your letter of the 11th, 
and in reply would say that we consider 
the .30 U. S. very good, indeed, and none 
too powerful for deer, which can carry 
away a great lot of lead. 

We do not think these is anything in 
the kick-up theory. The bullet will land 
where you hold the rifle within the 
grouping of the cartridge, which, in this 
case, is around 2 inches at 100 yards. 

For sights I would use a bead front 
sight, a flat bar with shallow notch rear 
sight in the barrel slot, same to be fold- 
ing, and flexible tang peep. This is, to 
my mind, the best all-around combination 
for big game shooting.—Eb. 


TESTING SHOTGUNS 
By L. E. Eubanks 
How even a pattern will it throw on a 
30-inch paper target at 40 yards? This is 


the most common test for a shotgun, and 
the one nine out of ten shooters rely on 
implicitly. If the pattern lacks density or 
evenness the arm is pronounced inferior. 

That‘ this test is really not reliable is 
often proved by use of the gun in practi- 
cal work. What is a shotgun for—is it a 
tool for the perforation of fancy paper 
doilies for the parlor table, or is it an 
instrument for sport of shooting flying 
targets? It is well-nigh incredible when 
you come to think it over, but it is true 
that many good guns are discarded be- 
cause the owners suddenly find that they 
do not pattern according to scientific re- 
quirements. Science is certainly all right, 
and gun ballistics owes her a mammoth 
debt; but she has no right to walk into 
a hunter’s den and lay the ban on an arm 
that has stood the test of time by answer- 
ing every call made upon it in practical 
use. This is a proved piece, and its pos- 
sessor should not give a darn whether it 
suits the paper target experts or not. I 


know of a trap-shooter who gave up a. 


gun that had won him many matches, 
averaging better than 95 per cent, because 
it patterned poorly in this paper test. 

If there is a man who uses a smooth- 
bore on stationary targets, he may reason- 
ably pin his faith to the stereotyped test; 
but for trap and duck men it is a poor 
guide, 

Why? Because, first, the legitimate 
target for a shotgun is a flying bird. Sec- 
ondly, because the charge does‘not travel 
in a flat vertical plane. The paper pat- 
tern, good or bad, shows the result after 
all the particles of shot have struck; it 
does not indicate the order of their ar- 
rival. If we could assume that the shot 
charge takes the shape of a dinner-plate 
with broadside forward when it leaves the 
gun muzzle, then the paper pattern’s rec- 
ord would be of some value, though the 
difference between stationary and moving 
objects would still have to be considered. 
But such an assumption is wholly unwar- 
ranted. Shotgun velocity is not so very 
hard to study, and there are many ways 
to prove that shot “string out.” The aver- 
age shotgun charge in flight probably re- 
sembles an arrow as much as it does a 
dinner plate. Any sportsman of much 
experience has noted how the passage of 
a shotgun load through a leafy tree 
sounds like rain. A better proof than 
this, an ocular one, is to fire at a revolv- 
ing wheel. Invariably, you will find am- 
ple proof that the shot particles lack a 
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| moving target. 


Field and Stream—March, 1917 
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“drag” has been measured; it was 
found that the shot string out 16 feet in 
going 120 feet. 

Modern research and experiment are 
now modifying the time-honored paper 
target test, and it may finally carry some 
real significance. The 30-inch circle is giv- 
ing place to one of 24 inches, because it 
has been repeatedly shown that a good 
full-choked gun will put 55 per cent of 
the shot in this smaller ring and that 
those particles outside it lack penetration. 
Also, we have learned that much depends 
on the size of the bore. The fact that a 
j2-gauge and a 20 that seem equally good 
in the field will show a big difference in 
pattern on the stationary paper test, is 
yery significant. Charles Askins has 
pointed out that the surprisingly good pat- 


peat deal of arriving in a bunch. In fact 
Bthis 


terns of shotguns forty years ago were 


due largely to the prevailing use of big 
s, gauges from 6 to 10. Of course 

o: 4 shot and barrels running from 32 to 
% inches had a great deal to do with it. 
Mr. Askins reminds us to consider the 
modern tendency toward smaller, shorter 
guns before concluding that the gun bor- 
ers of the 70’s knew their business better 
than present-day workmen. With refer- 
ence to pattern, he gives the following 
comparison of percentages for popular 

s of to-day: 10-gauge, .78; 12-gauge, 
S. 16-gauge, .73; 20-gauge, .70; 28- 
gauge, .66. 

But patterns may be studied till dooms- 
day, and they will never tell the story of 
how the load travels through space. It 
seems only logical that-any arm intended 
for a definite use should be examined for 
adaptability to that particular work. No 
stationary target can give a’true idea of 
a shotgun’s worth. Better than this would 
be a water test; for the shooter could see 
how the shot arrived with reference to a 
Have a friend skip flat 
stones or chips on the lake for you, or 
arrange a little target to drift down a 
stream. Not only does this method offer 
a practical test of pattern, but it gives the 
shooter the finest kind of practice on 
“leading.” 

I repeat, practical use is the best test 
for a gun. It has been determined that 
for trap use it is best for a gun to throw 
the center of its charge 20 inches above 
the point of aim at 40 yards; but if a 
scientific test discloses the “humiliating” 
fact that the piece you have used suc- 
cessfully for years throws its center 19 
or 21 inches, don’t rush to a second hand 
store and divorce your pal of proved 
merit. 

Again, if you find that you do better 
shooting with a modified choke that pat- 
terns 60 per cent than with a full choked 
0, don’t be too ready to make a change. 
Respect for science does not require the 
sacrifice of original thought. 


A 32-40 AUXILIARY 


Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Will you please inform me whether 
there is made an auxiliary for the .32-40 
Marlin (model 1893) high power smoke- 
less? I have a Marlin catalogue No. 14, 
but am unable to find an auxiliary for 
the .32-40. Have been a subscriber to 
Fretp AND StrEAM for eight or ten years, 
and know of no better, cleaner, or more 
up-to-date magazine for sportsmen. 

Cuas. D. Brown. 

Ans.—There is such an auxiliary car- 
tridge, handling the .32 Short Colt car- 
tridges. This is the old style auxiliary, 
built like an empty .32-40 shell, but with- 
out any base, and in this the short car- 
tridge slides.—Eb. 
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Savage 


For Sureness! 


Savage ability to produce 
a product of high merit has 
not been a thing of mushroom growth. The 
careful and painstaking designing of its several 
products to meet each new conclusion of its 
experimental laboratories is never hurried or 
hastily decided. The entire organization must 
be a unit in favor of each detail. That’s why the 


SAVAGE 


AUTOMATIC PISTOL 
The Sav: dealer in your vicin' : 

is a man who knows Talk 

over with him—or cond to us for full 

details and prices. "Y 










































Has incorporated within it every im- 
provement, every outstanding feature 
that modern methods and years of 
PR how” bring to efficient manu- 


SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY aX 
268 Savage Avenue, UTICA, NEW YORK °. ~ 
Site of Oe fptuns Lou ements Riniw Gus oat 











ARE YOU ? 


Send Us the 
Name and Caliber 
of Your Rifle 


Rifle Smokeless Division 
E. I. du PONT de NEMOURS & CO. 
Wilmington, Del. 


























oO 
Do You USE This Magazine or Merely Read It? 


Do you allow us to save you the time, trouble and money caused by writing to 
the numerous different advertisers for their booklets, catalogs, etc.? See our 
index-to-advertisers page for an easy answer to that worry. 

Do you consult our Information Service Bureau with regard to any trip you 
have in mind? Do you know that we have thousands of reports covering every 
section of this country and Canada—reports that are real, written by men who 
have actually made the trips, and who have no other object than to tell us the true 
conditions ? 

Do you let some question pertaining to camping, camp equipment, rifles, ballistics, 
fishing or dogs remain unanswered in your mind? If so, why not let us help you out? 
Just address your question ‘‘Information 
Bureau’”’ and it will get to the right man 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO., 461 Eighth Ave., New York City 




















Hank Pendergast 
Amateur 


won 
of 


New York State, 
then the Interna- 
tional Amateur 


Championship 

the U. S. and 
Canada with an 
ITHACA gun. 


FREE 
—double ham- 
merless guns $24 
up; Single trap 
guns $85.00 up. 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
Box 11 
erenes o's NY. 


efever 


THE GUN OF 
QUALITY 














Investments 


Active Sportsmen looking for safe and profit- 
able investments will be specially interested in 
the proposition of a local syndicate now financing 
a new rifle ammunition company in this city. 
Unprecedented opportunity for large cash divi- 
dends. Quick action necessary. Prompt in- 
vestigations invited. 


a = ketone. 432 East 71st St., New York 
Y AUCTION BARGAINS 


$3.00 up. New at $1.50 up. 

carbine $3.50; etges. 1¢ each 

U. 8. n swhaebooter high pow m, $9.85 
Team harness $21. 85 up. Cw. W.Army Revolvers, 81. 65 





7 illustrated and described in 428 large pege whole- 
sele and retail cyclopedia catalogue, mailed 25 
mm, cast and 30c west of Mississippi River. 


BANNERMAN, 5601 BROADWAY, NEW 








THE’.38 OFFICER'S MODEL 


Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I am going to buy a new Colt revolver 
and would like your advice in the selec- 
tion of a gun that is powerful enough as 
a side arm in hunting and yet make a 
good target gun—one for which I can 
load the cartridges myself. Please tell 
me the model, caliber and length of the 
barrel, and can the Colt .38 short and 
long and the Colt .38 Special, also .38 
S. & W. Special be used in the Colt Army 
Special model? Which is the most accu- 
rate and hardest hitting—the .38 Colt 
Special or the .38 S. & W. Special or the 
32-20? NorMAn Tyson. 

Ans.—For target shooting either the Army 
Special .38 or the Officer’s Model .38 is 
good. The only difference in these two 
guns is that the latter has a smoother 
pull, a checked frigger, wood handles in- 
stead of rubber, and special sights. For 
rough use I favor the Army Special, 
as the sights cannot be injured by 
rough usage, or should you fall strik- 
ing the gun on a rock or similar hard 
object. 

In both these models three sizes of car- 
tridges may be used, .38 Short Colt, Long 
Colt, Colt and Smith & Wesson Special. 

The .32-20 has a flatter trajectory than 
the .38 Special, but has not the smashing 
power of this latter cartridge. 

I would not get a shorter barrel than 
six inches. 

For a holster we like the Mexican pat- 
tern. If the bottom of this holster is not 
open, cut several small holes in the end 
of the barrel sheath to allow any water 
which might collect there to escape and 
not rust the muzzle of the revolver —Eb. 


KEEPING THE RIFLE CLEAN 
By Willis O. C. Ellis 


NE should not think, after sat- 

isfying the heart’s desire by 

buying the long-wanted rifle, 

that the cherished firearm may 
be allowed to stand in the corner un- 
cleaned and unoiled and continue to give, 
for many years, the same gratifying re- 
sults as it did the day it was first tried 
out. 

Many times have I picked up a nice- 
looking gun only to find on examination 
that the bore was so badly pitted and 
rusted that anything like accurate shoot- 
ing was impossible, while the action near- 
ly refused to work on account of its 
rusted condition. 

Now there are some things we cannot 
help. Friends may leave us, wealth van- 
ish, and disease rack our mortal frame; 
but there is absolutely no excuse for let- 
ting a gun rust out instead of wear out. 
True, it does take a little time now and 
then to keep a gun in such condition that 
after years of use one can see no decline 
in its accuracy or smooth working of the 
action; but when one considers the pleas- 
ure and satisfaction which comes from 
having an arm that may be shown in 
practically perfect condition at any time 
is it not well worth the trouble? 

The bore is by all odds the most im- 
portant part of the gun, and the one most 
liable to show the effect of misuse. Let 
it get rough, from rusting and pitting, 
and it can never be restored to its orig- 





The price of factory loaded ammunition 
during the past two years has advanced 
greatly. You Fomine? reload your shells 


with Ideal Re-loading tools. It's easy to} 


reload, is good sport and cuts your ammu.| 
nition bill way down, 


ideal Hand Book 


tells you about powders, bullets, primers, 
tools and methods of loading and reloading 
rifle, shot gun, and pistol ammunition, 
how to cast bullets, measure powder 
accurately, gives tables of velocity, pene. 
tration, and ener, ow to find twist 
in any rifle barre tables reducing grams 
to grains, also shot gun or smoo 
gauges. 160 pages of information every 
shooter needs, sent free for 6 cents stamps 
for postage. 


IDEAL MANUFACTURING CO. 


261 Meadow Street New Haven, Comm, 











GUN CABINET 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches 
Width, 28 inches. 


&f interested, write f. sgecial Gun 
Cabinei Catalog. 


Send us your address for 
our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY 
521 Broadway, New York 
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DO YOU NEED 


a bait casting rod, a crackerjack 
reel, lamp, tool kit, cook kit, compass 
or Thermos bottle? This sports- 
man’s equipment we are giving away 
all but free with a year’s subscrip- 
tion to FIELD AND STREAM. 


Write for circular. 


Field and Stream Pub. Co. 





461 8th Ave., Dept. 1, New York City | 
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condition. Also, its accuracy will 
suffer more or less. But, happily, with 
"our present knowledge there is no need 
® of letting the barrel reach the condition 
® of old age before its allotted time, and 
i® I hope to be able to give a few easily 
§ followed directions which may of 
service in helping some keep their arms 
f in first-class condition, said. directions 
| pertaining to rifles using lead bulfets and 
not to high-power arms. 
> Never set a rifle away dirty, but always 
F) lean it thoroughly inside and out at the 
end of the day’s shooting. However, 
"with some kinds of smokeless ammuni- 
} tion I find that if a rifle used early in the 


























"day be allowed to_go uncleaned till night 
k the acid residue of the powder will have 
* attacked it sufficiently to cause a rough- 
mers, | ness to be felt when cleaning. To avoid 
ading | such an unfortunate condition, I have 
ition, made it a practice for several years to 
wder|# carry a small pocket oiler of good nitro- 
ene. | # solvent oil, and a string wiper; and every 
twist} few hours draw a cloth well soaked with 
rams|§ solvent through the barrel. This will 
bore |§" neutralize the acid residue in the bore, 
‘very | @ and when the gun is given the final clean- 
mps}# ing that night the barrel will be found 
" smooth and very easily cared for. This 
') method is especially recommended for .22- 
| caliber automatics using special cartridges 
: and smokeless powder, as the residue left 
Com. | f° by such ammunition seems to take a spe- 
——!§ cial delight in attacking the barrel in the 
==emy § shortest possible time. It is also a good 
an to enlist the services of the string 
) ‘wiper, when using black powder, for oc- 
“i Fecasionally cleaning out the barrel so as to 
, |» prevent an undue accumulation of fouling. 
- With further reference to the auto- 
"matic it might be well to say t one 
Yecannot be too careful in keeping «the 
chamber of these arms perfectly clean, 
) for if the chamber gets rough and rusty 
3 ) sticking shells and jamming will likely 





be the rule rather than the exception. 
(To be continued) 


THE .32 CALIBER CARTRIDGE 
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'Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 
I wish to ask if I can’t have my “Mar- 
Ylin 1892” (.32 rim or center-fire) cham- 
_ bered so as to shoot some more power- 
)ful cartridge. Is the “Winchester .32 
» Special” a straight shell and how would 
‘my Marlin shoot it if the chamber was 
bored in far enough? If this “special” 
would not be practical for me please sug- 
gest some other cartridge more adapted 
‘to my purpose. Is there any extra long 
32 made which load with 20 or more 
grains powder and 100 or more grains 
ylead which would do for deer? 
; A. B. Conant. 


Ans.—Concerning the 1892 Marlin (.32 
‘center fire), would say that it could not 
+possibly handle the .32 Special, as this is 
‘a much larger and longer cartridge of the 

» bottle-neck variety and requires a much 
"More powerful breech mechanism and a 
longer carrier. 

~\_ I think that possibly your Marlin could 
be bored out to take the 32-20, and be- 
lieve that the \action is entirely - strong 
/ enough for the H. V. cartridge. The old 
» 32-40 black powder was considered an 
' ideal deer rifle, and it onty had about 















50 ft. Ibs. more energy than the H. V. 
| 32-20.—Ep. 
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HERCULES 
sialoss Shotgun 






















Know Your 
Shotgun Shells 


OU can’t know too much about the 

7 shells you shoot. The information 
you should have is easy to obtain for 

it is told on the shell itself. The two ends 













At this end of the 
shell is the name of 
the powder. Ask for 









and look for give the story. ’ 
INFALLIBLE On the base you will of course find the 
E.C name of the maker and the loader of the 
or ce a Pipes 





shell, and the gauge. At the other end 
on the top . 





are printed the size 
quantity of shot, the quantity of powder 
and, last but not least—the name of the 










On this end is the) 
name of the maker. 
Hercules Smokeless 
Shotgun Powders 
may be obtained in 
shells made by the 







Hercules Smokeless Shotgun Powders, 
Infallible and ‘‘E. C.°*’, may be obtained 
in any standard make of shell. Undoubt- 
edly the name of the maker of your favorite 



















shell is given in the column to the right. fellowing 

The next time you ve anki mg Sea PETERS 
it will pay you to see that are 
with Infallible or “E. C.""Powder. By sc 2&MINGTON 
doing you will obtain a powder of the high- SELBY 
est quality and of uniform quality—a pow- U.S. 
der that gives unusually light recoil, high ‘ 
velocity, and even patterns. You will find WESTERN 
the name of the powder stenciled on the WINCHESTER 






outside of the box, as well as on the 













top wad. é 
For a booklet on ammunition, of in- 
terest to any sportsman, ad 


HERCULES POWDER CO. Lee 
1059 Market Street 






















Wilmington Delaware 








Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any you may 
want, Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


$. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Boston, Mass. 
































Send for Our Art Catalog $25 te bis 


Yi 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., INc., 30 Hubbard St., FULTON, N. ¥¢ 
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A FRIEND 1T°_DEFEAT 

YOUR ENEMIES!! 

HA BIHYG rej a 
g . \tt- i. of) 





Blandford’s Greaseless Mosquito and Fly Re- 
Dellent is a true friend to every fisherman. 

By applying this magic preparation to your 
face and arms just as you would apply cold cream, 
moO mosquito or fiy will come near you. 

It is as clean and as easy to apply as cold 
cream. There is no grease in this magic prepara- 
tion. It vanishes soon as applied. Fragrant as 
& breeze from the pine forest. 

Take a 25c tube with you on your outing. Ask 
your dealer for it or send 25c direct to us. 


BLANDFORD LABORATORY PRODUCTS CO. 
Water Street sining, N. Y. 














It’s Hunting Time— 


Get Your Boat—Now! 
Then You'll Be Ready 
For the Fall Shooting 


The famous light draft GREEN BAY HUNTING 
BOATS are designed and built by Sportsmen for 
Sportsmen. They are safe, complete and practical, 
No other boats are “just as good’! We want to 
get in touch with you—send postage for illustrated 
catalog showing al! different designs and sizes for 
all different purposes. 








Over SEVEN THOUSAND Green Bay Hunting 


Boats in use by sportsmen today. ‘Ask the 


man who owns 


‘AN KIDNEY & SON 
West De Pere, Wis. 
Agents Von Lengerke & Antoine, 128-132 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Il]. 











CANADIAN MOCCASINS 


Made of genuine 
Indian tanned 


7 Moosehide. Or- 


namented with 
beads or Porcupine 
quills. A long wear- 
ing, serviceable, com- 
fortable Moccasin. 


Men’s Sizes,7 to 12 - $2.25 
>) Ladies’ “* 3to 6- 1.75 






Misses’ “ 1lto 2- 1.25 
Child’s “ 7tol0- .75 
Eskimo-made Mucklucks, knee length, 


all sizes, $4.00 


Send 2c. in Stamps for our New Illustrated Catalogue 
—Showing the largest collection of Indian Souvenirs 
on the Coast, typical of Alaska and the North West. 


HUDSON BAY FUR CO., Inc. 


First Avenue Seattle, Wash. 














GUN QUERIES 
Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

1. Can the .30 Luger cartridge be used 
in the .30-30 with Marble auxiliary? 

2. I want a 12-gauge double gun for 
partridges and deer. What boring for 
partridges, what for deer? 

3. What is the best setter for partridges 
in thick wood? Can the Irish setter be 
taught to tree and bark. I have a good 
spaniel now but don’t like him. 

W. C. McLeop. 

Ans.—The .30-30 uses the .32 Colt short 
with the Marble Auxiliary cartridge, but 
will not take the .30 Luger. 

Answering question No. 2, would say 
that we would advise boring your 12- 
gauge double, full-choke left barrel and 
modified 65 per cent right barrel, using 
the left for ducks and deer and the right 
for partridges. 

Regarding the best setter for par- 
tridge, I would suggest the English setter, 
as the Irish setter is too easily lost be- 
cause of its color.—Ep. 


CONCERNING SHOTGUN PENE- 
TRATION 
Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

In the January issue of your splendid 
magazine there is an article on page 280, 
by Mr. Clyde Peasley, a well written and 
interesting epistle, but Mr. Peasley must 
not be too sure that he has a better shoot- 
ing gun this his good friend, Dr. Cutler. 
I had a very similar experience several 
years ago. I had a friend who owned a 
high-priced gun and he would wager his 
mother-in-law that it would out-shoot 
any gun in town. I disputed his asser- 
tion, with the following results: We 
stood off forty paces and placed a Mun- 
sey magazine on a two-inch plank as a 
target, with his 12-gauge loaded with 3% 
drams powder, 1% ounce No. 7 shot, and 
I, with my 16-gauge loaded with 2% 
drams powder, 1 ounce No. 7 shot, same 
make of shell, both using chilled shot. 
He beat the 16-gauge, 19 pages. I was 
not satisfied, so we loaded again, pre- 
cisely the same load excepting the size 
of the shot, using No. 3, and the little 
16-gauge was victorious by 16 pages. 

I have always maintained that each and 
every gun will do its best work with 
some particular size load, and it does 
seem to me that the above results cer- 
tainly help out my argument. 

I gave my oldest son a year’s subscrip- 
tion to your magazine for a Christmas 
present, and after reading “The Big 
Moose of Bathurst Lake” he informs me 
that I must send a ten-year subscription 
in at once. Joun E. RuppERHAM. 


.25 CALIBER VS. .22 
Fiecp & SrreaAm Pus. Co.: 

I have been thinking of getting a .22 
Remington repeater, but after reading 
Mr. C. L. Gilman’s articles about the .25 
I am inclined to believe that the .22 is 
too small. I would want to shoot all the 
kinds of small game in Pennsylvania 
with it. 

Is it possible to use the .25 as you 
would a shotgun? I mean picking pheas- 
ants out of trees, hawks and crews on 
the wing, ducks, geese, etc., rabbits run- 
ning, foxes, coons, skunks, etc., and all 
such game? 

What is the best way to become a crack 
shot shooting this kind of game? Would 
a target on a hinge so it would fall when 
hit be good if placed in the woods and 
shot on sight? 

Can Marble’s Simplex folding rear 
peep sight be used on this rifle (.25 Mar- 
lin repeater) ? 

James M. Lyncu. 


, 

Marhble’s Safety Pocket Axes 
are large enough to fella tree. Guard 
folds into12-in. handle of steel or hickory. 
Weighs 16 to270z. Cost you only $1.50 


to $3.00, 
WATERPROOF 
7 MATCH BOX 
rw cheap life insurance to the man who is caught 
out in wet and cold weather, Absolutely J 
‘Waterproof— matches always safe, 
Size of a 10 gauge shell, 
Catalog Marble’s 60 Specialties and 
Sample Nitro Solvent Oil Free 
if you mention your dealer’s n@ m 
MARBLE ARMS & MFG, 00. 
525 Delta Mich, 





A Great Hunting Book 


Sent FREE for Examination 


“A book of adventure of unusual interest.”’—San 
Francisco Chronicle. 


HUNTING IN THEARCTIC AND ALASKA 
‘ | By Marshal! Scull 


Illustrated with 146 Photegrapbs and Maps. Intensely interesting 
story of an adventurous cruise and successfnl hunting of polar 
bear, brown bear, walrus, sheep, moose, caribou in the great- 
est American game country ;full description of outfit and route, 
Send Ne Money, Just write your name and address clearly on 
margin, tear cut and mail to publisher, We will send this 
book, all gharges prepaid, if not pleased, return it in 5 days at 
ourexpense, Otherwise remit $2.50 in full payment. 


THE JOHN C. WINSTON COMPANY 














- 





316 WINSTON BLDG. , PHILADELPHIA 














(NBOARO 
MARINE ENGINE 
SUITABLE for light 

boats, launches and 
canoes up to 22 feet. 
A 


er and occupies small 
space. Write for free 
circular No. 80. 






” 





KOBAN MFG. CO., 294 Barclay St., Mitwaukee, Wis, 














NO BLOOD 


Can ruin this Coat. Bi 
fires both barrels at once, 
One spots, the other rots. 
Makes old-time coat “‘dea 
bird’”’ pretty quick. Ow 
BLOOD PROO 


of our Coat by years, 
by a season. No “‘detach- 
able bag’’ nuisance. 


in proper place. 
Proof, Reversible, 
able, SANITARY. 
log shows complete li 
of Hunting Clothing an 
sample of goods. If you 
Want one, write today. 


THE GEM SHIRT CO. 
§25 West Fifth St., Dayton, 0. 





Gives you a feeling of real comfort 
and the assurance of perfect protec- 
tion while exercising. 

Opening beneath Patent flap 

¥ Small amonnt of material 

} between thighs 
- Perfect pouch 
Welt-bound 
webbing 

Can be cleaned by boiling without injury to 
rubber, Fits perfectly. Can’t rub or chafe. 
Finest quality elastic webbing. Ask your 
dealer, and if he will not supply you with \ 
Mizpah Jock No. 44, send us 75c. in 
Stamps and waist measurement and we 
will send by mail, 

















\ THE WALTER F. WARE CO., Dept. E.; PHILA, 
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Ans.—The .25 cartridge is much more 
powerful than the .22, and you will find 
it a more satisfactory cartridge for long- 
range work and general practice. I cer- 
tainly would not advise using it as a shot- 
gun because it would scatter the shot 
too much and ruin the rifling and besides 
the shot cartridges of .22 and .25 are 
loaded with the finest bird shot, No. 10 
being the largest, which is much too small 
for pheasants, hawks and crows. 

The Marble Simplex folding rear peep 
sight can be used on this rifle. I would 
get that for the tang sight and com- 
bination ivory and globe front sight, ex- | game 
changing the rear barrel sight for a fold- 
ing leaf.—Eb. 































UNKEL DAVID’S LETTER 
Dere Fetpe & STREME: 
Me & Sar An—hoo is mi appreesheative 


help meet & app to remane as sutch as * e 
n long as mi bewty & vigger endooers—was This Tent Rolls up 4 X 16 in. 


moar pleezed than serprized on reeseet ; 




























ae TE CLOOR CLOTH 








A of the er | ae i eae A ° 3 éé ” 
eepistel. It is owr kustum to sellybrait W h 3 lb Sl | 
when we get a ckek from the grate eligi S YA, Ss. ceps wo ‘ 
ne reelijjus maggyzeen, & this time was no See eet 


“4 ete a icadeeeies tented’ fifty (50) “Ppeomer piel sore waterproof, snake- A Net that Lands 
i cent chikken dinner at the Tivvylo Res- proof and bug proof. Light but the Minnows! 


terrant, a bottel per eech of Papps : , ? j Here, fishermen, is the minnow 
Eksport, & a vizzit to a nikkel moovy. right. That’s the Sportsman Ss Style net you've long been wanting. 














P Ss " 

a | ke ia was ee. _ : be the Compac Tent, shown above. Sports- Weighs only” 24 of, Frame of 
and deemand for moar Unkel David littery- , : ~ nely -tempered ste s. Has 

toor had brot abowt a inkreess in spais man s Tent is only one of many camping pe Xf 
2 by maiking the maggyzeen bigger both accessories included in our line of drawn in unharmed.” 
> is ¥. ill dowt, bare in mind 

wais. ou will, no dowt, bare in min afk 

that I sujjested sutch a projjik menny COMPAC CAMP EQUIPMENT pte 

eres ago, as the onlie lojjikel way of for Hunting, Fishing, Hiking and Touring. And our prices Details 

bilding up a akshual sirkullashun as big — acy oy AS Sie oe ~~ tA... Ape 

as what we klame. Awlsoe & likewize to Gal, Cones to decd coulement. oa 

give the klammerus advertiser spais hext Sportsman’s Tent is 6 ft. wide, 8 ft. long, 4 ft. to peak. 

to mi munthly kommoonykashun. Carries in_ roll 4x16 in. Pitches without poles. Weighs only 

Here I am wunst moar, saif & sown 3% Ibs. Plenty of room for two persons. Floor cloth sewed 


in as part of tent. Four adjustable ventilators. Lasts for 
J “ years. Write for full details, and free illustrated catalog 
troppix, neether of whitch can be eet with describing the complete Compac Line. 


mutch satisfakshun whuther biled or ofl 
fride. Awlsoe I am fuller of thanx for COMPAC TENT CO. 300W. Tenth St. INDIANAPOLIS‘ 
the saim than I have been of reel grub 
for sum time preevyus. The ralerode 
sujjestion to “See Amerriky First” is awl | - 
rite if you don’t doo it on a empty 
stummik. Seza reel brite old noorastheenik 
hoo had went to Callyforny to reegane 
his helth—the saim as me: “Enny buddy 
can be a toorist, but mity few git bak to 
heer their pet Plimmuth Rox cakkle.” 
Yore Unkel feels like the nigger hoo 


went after Marster Whiteman’s yeerling 


roosters of a dark nite & got hold of a 

tukky gobbaler: “Sum gemmun mite call WITH A COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 

- luck, & sum de hand ob de ae 

ut leed de way to a sweeten tater patc . ° _ 

& I wont pray for nuffin moah—septin a Equipped with a COMFORT SLEEPING-POCKET 
appytite set diggin bofe ways & in de You Can Sleep on a Pile of Rocks and Be Comfortable 
middle.” I was never poettik, & coodent 2 ; 

if I tride maik rimes of pam trees, 
orrinj blossums & pink bungylows with 
baby bloo windo trim. But at the saim 
time I aint kuller-blind, & the onlie 
prittier thing than a frostbit shoomaik or 
pizen ivy is the brown&white of a he- 


after a yeer of blossums & seenery in the 








@aszt fan" * 




















Metropolitan Air 
Goods are recom- 
mended by the 
Forest Service, 
Campers, Physi- 
cians, Invalids, 





quail amung the rane-bleeched corn shox ; ey ip 5 Sa: ; Tuberculosis Pa- 
where the tikkel-grass still holds its green. ih a ar \ ~ be: gga: tientsandSports- 
a ‘I tride this tooristing on the rekkymend . FD ‘aue-%1 men everywhere. 
- of the Eddytur, hoo thot mi helth ree- 2 A warm, com- 
= kwired getting so reemoat from the offis & fortable, dry bed. 


> Wind, rain, cold 
and moisture 
proof. Packs 6x 
25. 


that I coodent get bak the saim day, but 
I want to kawshun the deer reeder that 
them forren klimes aint in the klass with 
enny foar (4) aker Noo Jerzy kaff paster 





—eether for bewty or for prokzimmity too : ee ‘ 
reel vittels. The Yo Smite Vally has got We make ~ goods for home, camp, yacht, canoe, ete. Write for Catalogue A. 
bigger rox than a Konnettykut bak yard, uccessors to the METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS Co, 




















b H 
toot An athe beth "vay “ani | || Athol Manufacturing Co., Athol. Mass. 


Sutch an offel site hotter than sum 


























“ . cJ e » 
It’s ,Livelier Than a Live Minnow! 
exclaimed an old bass fisherman on first seeing 
this new floating, diving and wiggling bait at work. 

And when he had tried it out in a day’s hard 
fishing he agreed that it had brought him more 
strikes and landed more bass, than any live min- 
now—or bucketful of “em—he had ever seen. 
The great strike-getting qualities of the 


“PFLUEGER-SURPRISE” MINNOW 
are due to the fact that it can be made to per- 


form, and the great control exercised by the “‘man 
behind the rod.” 








The “‘Pfiueger-Surprise’” floats until reeling 
in is commenced. the depth controlled by reeling 
spee: Com‘ng in, its peculiar construction causes 
it to wiggle and dart about with the ———— 
movements of a live minnow a the com- 
bative instincts of the gamey bass. Stop reeling. 
and the bait rises to the surface. 

Made in seven color blends, as follows: 

Ne. 3970 Luminous Examel Over All---Red Throat. 
No. 3980 White Enamel Over All---Red 
No. 3973 ‘White Enameled Belly --Blended Rainbow Back 


Red Thre 
No. 3885 Wie Foamcied Belly~-Blended Green Cracked Back-- 
No 3969 Vie. etsd Belig-entse Soement Red Spotted-- 
Throat 
No 3971 Mir Fassia oo --- Blended 


No, 3993 Yellow P Pere ea ‘mney EWUEG, 


This year do not fail to try out the ¢Q 
“ Pflueger-Surprise.’’ it at your 
desier’s. {the cau't supply you, send 
75° for sample bait or $2.50 for an as 
sortment of four, sent postpaid. 


The Enterprise pete,< Co. 
Dept. 2 Akron, Ohio 
Notice—Send for free copy “Tips on 


Tackie’’ containing interesting informa- 
tion for anglers. 
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When planning your next outdoor 
trip—don’t forget your 


PERFECTION AIR BED 


These evenly-soft Air Mattresses can be used 
with perfect safety—no matter how wet or 
rocky the ground. They can be inflated in a 
few minutes or deflated hae a and rolled in 
a bundle that almost fits your pocket, In- 
valuable for motor, yachting,andcamping trips, 
Write forour cataloguean: endorsement today. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. Co. 
627 17th Street Brooklyn, N. Y, 


Rolled U 


















oiling your gun with 
3-in-One. Far better 
than heavy oils that gum. 


3-in-One Oil 


reaches deepest f: ation on N. ane 
events rus 

















All stores in 10c, 25c, and 50c 
and Handy Oil Cans, 25a, Avoid 
substitutes, —Sample and 
Dictionary of Uses. 









Equal to 25 Ordinary Lanterns ! 


A real boon to sportsmen, campers, 
farmers—in the shop, on the farm, 
in the woods, flelds—while boating, 
hunting—any time, anywhere, @ 
steady, bright-as-day light is needed. 


THE STORM KING LANTERN 


—200 candle power—wind and rain 
proof—costs % cent per hour—i 
quart gasoline or kerosene operates 
it 15 hours—light—handy size. See 
it at your dealer’s, or 

WRITE FOR SPECIAL OFFER CIRCULAR 
We have an interesting proposition 
to make to you 

National Stamping & Electric Works 
472 S. Clinton Street Chicago 








| The uther felloe has to kwit first. 
Sir. But we eeventchooly pride the par- 





kitchens when a buddy is biling apple 
sass. Enny how the hull famly is happy 
wunst moar where the woodchuk & 
chippy-skwirrel hit hi spede ahed with 
their tale over their bak when yore unkel 
taiks the trale with his singul-barl ten 
(10) boar go-gittum. It is a stait seekret 
that I went West moastly to kill big gaim 
—whitch is the spoart of the welthy at 
the prezzent day, onlie for sutch as have 
Foard ottermobeels, chuffers, awl the noo 
maiks of milliterry weppuns & at leest 
foar (4) bits in reel munny for the purchis 
of nessesserry moonishuns. A _ twelfth- 
duzzen cattrijes is plenty for the seezun 
in them wild spots owt West where the 
rekless & unaffrited reel estait man is 
maiking his gallunt stand against the 
horn-todes & ivorybill jawbugz whitch 
disfigger the for sale_sines by pikking 
off the doller-marks. The moast gaim in 
mi nollej is fownd in the extream Eest, 
on sum grass widder’s farm where awl 
men eksept konjennytel iddyuts hezzytait 
to introod. 

Alsoe there seemz to be sum satisfak- 
terry shooting in parts of Yoorup at 
prezzent riting. Whuther it will reemain 
so till we get further nooze no buddy is 
kwallyfide to say, but the chances of sutch 
seem tolabel—or moar. Wunst when I 
was Hi Sherrif of San Marcos Cownty 
(whitch is in Texas) a kuppel of jakleg 
preechers mixt up over the plan of sal- 
vayshun, & their eksited rellytives rid over 
to the rantch to git me to pull them from 
gether. The first lik was past at ate (8) 
sharp A. M. in -the morning, & when I 
arrove, abowt dinner-time, boath was 
ballhedded & had chawd the uther felloe’s 
thums off klear bak to the kuff buttons. 
Parson Dobbins was on top, but Parson 
Pete K. Wiggelberry seemed resting ezzy 
on awl-foars with rite smart of a hump 
still in his bak. “Seet yerself, David,” sez 
he, “& send for the naybers to do likewize 
awlsoe. The Lord is doo to funnish his 
servant strenth betwist now & midnite, & 
then I aim to owt-buk a foar (4)-yerfe- 
old bull yeerling.” Whitch is the way 
Yoorup is feeling abowt things rite = 

es, 


sons apart with briled beef-ribs & a haff 
bushel of biled punkin & gravy—whitch 
the saim sort of argymint will sum day 
indoose Yoorup to pull up her trentches 
& stak them away with the gas bums, 


| millymeeter guns & arryplanes, to sell to 


the movies. Sez the Johnnies to the 
Yanks, time of owr big war: “Why do 
you-awl come down to fite we-awl? We- 
uns aint mad at you-uns.” The way . 
end a fite is to kwit fiting, wash up & 

go hoam to dinner. Pikkeld pigs fete, 
mintz pi & kranberry sass will = vent 
the most perverted brane from thots of 
gut-shooting his felloe man with a tun 
or so of kopper-koated Allybammy mal- 
lybel iron. Enny way, the Jermuns have 
been likt ever since they started to Parris 
& lost their throo tikket. Like Parson 
Wiggelberry they have been waiting on 
the Lord to send them strenth to buk. 

I put on mi winter underware the uther 
day & am stil skratching—whitch is why 
I don’t vizzit the Eddytur moar frekwent 
in his offis. The best peepul don’t skratch 
mutch in publik, & Sar An has threttend 
to ti mi fingers with rags like they do a 
baby that suks his thums. I aim to happen 
arownd abowt Thanxgiving & taik him 
owt to luntch, if he has the price in his 
pokkit—whitch is a dait subjikt to invites 
from mi milyunare frends hoo feed better 
than the Eddytur, & may maik it a weak- 
end funkshun to inklood uther meels, et 
settery. 

Unxet Davp. 





Field and Stream—March, 1917 















Ketleyd fostment 

WY For Liquor and Drug Using \ 

: OT only does the scientific Keeley Treat- 

E ment remove the desire for liquor or drugs, | 

=| but it restores mental faculties that win success. |F 

#|400,000 effective cases in 36 

El who have taken the Keeley 

Eithere is no confinement, no nausea. i 

| physicians, good care, pleasant surroundings. 

5| Both sexes. 

| Write for confidential information to any 

i of the following Keeley Institutes 

Lexington, Masa. Portland, Me. 

= soo Ws Pio _ Salt Lake City, = 
San Francisco, ©: 

Marion, Saab Webster St. 

5 a Pa. 8t. Louis. Mo. 

: lds, Mich. 1424 Girard Ave, 2803 Locust St. 

| 735 OttawaAve.NWe } ~ — bang es 

: _ Springs, — 4246 Fi tea, ~ pi 


ty, 


Euclid Ave. 
























Get “The Rod | 
that made Jim 
Heddon famous!” 


When old Jim Heddon told the 
fishing tackle trade he’d bring out 
a split bamboo rod to sell for two 
dollars—they said he was crazy! 

And that’s what the automobile 
world said when Henry Ford 
brought out his first automobile! 


Both Jim Heddon and Henry Ford 
hail from Michigan, and they both 
have shown the doubters “from 
Missouri,” and other places, that 
they knew what they were talking 
about. And they are both famous 
today—Jim Heddon as well known 
for his Dowajiac rods and baits as 
Ba is for the little auto that 
always keeps going. 


The rod_ shown here is a genuine 
“Jim Heddon”—that’s all you 
need to know about itt It’s a ¢ 
real, practical, man’s-size rod, de- 
signed and made in the Heddon 
factory, where all the “‘Dowajiac” 
tackle comes from, and with the 
same attention to detail that has 
made the brand standard every- 
where. It’s a two-piece, five-foot, 
five-and-a-half ounce, bait-casting and trolling 
rod—split bamboo tip and butt, all guides of 
file-proof metal, crystal agate tip-top. Many 
thousands of our readers have secured 
this rod in past seasons. We have yet to 




















have a dissatisfied customer! 4 | 
This rod sells in ey an tream, 
fer Two ee bt as we ha and Rn Rg 
coatracted with the manufacturer > 
by the thousand reds, we are rm ee es 

to offer you this rod, Enclosed find $3.25 


for which send a Hed- 
don’s No. 1% Rod and 
Field and Stream 


($4.00 value) for esr te 


$3.25 


All carrying 
charges prepaid ff address ,. 


ee ee eeereseseseseees 

















Original Oil Painting 


of the cover of this issue, by Henry W 
Watson, the greatest outdoor artist in this 
country, is offered for sale. Size 21x30 in. 
If interested, write for price. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
461 Eighth Avenue 





New York City | 
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A BIG GAME RIFLE 
Frecp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I have been a reader of your magazine 
for some time, and hope you will be able 
to give me the information wanted. 

Francis Bannerman, 501 Broadway, 
New York, is selling 7 mm. rifles 
(Mausers) which he has sent to the 
armory and had cleaned, polished,. blued 
and the wood fore end cut away, so that 
it looks like a modern H. P. sporting 
rifle, for $12.85. These guns were cap- 
tured in the Spanish-American War. 

I wish you would give me your opinion 
about this gun. It looks good to me. 

What is the muzzle velocity, energy, 
penetration, accuracy, etc.? Would it 
stop a moose or grizzly bear at 500 
yards, using Mauser split point or dum- 
dum bullet? 

Wo. E. Youns. 

Ans.—I think you are referring to the 
7.65 mm. Mauser Mannlicher rifles which 
Bannerman had on sale for several years. 
I used one of these guns and it made a 
very satisfactory weapon, but a trifle slow. 

The ballistics are about the same as 
the Krag, but the cartridge is rimless. 
It uses the Mannlicher clip, having no 
box magazine, and has a Mannlicher bolt 
handle, which is a flat curved handle ly- 
ing against the stock, with no knob. For 
an inexpensive high-power sportsman’s 
arm it will do very well.—Eb. 


THE 16-GAUGE GUN 
Fietp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 

Will you please answer the following 
questions: Do you think a 16-gauge gun, 
26-inch barrel, will shoot the same dis- 
tance as a 12-gauge of the same inake, 
barrel 28 inches? How many drams of 
powder would you advise for the 16- 
gauge, how many for the 12? How far 
do you think each would kill? What size 
shot do you consider best for hunting 
doves, partridges, rabbits, squirrels, etc.? 

Oscar Honces, Jr. 

Ans.—I don’t think there will be an 
appreciable difference in the penetration 
of the 16-gauge, 26-inch and the 12-gauge, 
28-inch. The powder loads for the vari- 
ous gauges are all designed to give the 
shot about 1,000 to 1,100 feet per second 
muzzle velocity, and this is regardless of 
gauge. Owing to the small bore of the 
20 and 28, they do shoot harder than the 
12 and 16, but, of course, as they require 
a good deal less shot, your chances of 
hitting are considerably reduced. The 
killing ranges of these various gauges, 
from 25 yards for the 28-gauge up to 40 
yards for the 12, are based on the pattern 


distribution and not on the shot velocity. | 


For instance, a single pellet from the 28 
will hit a bird harder at 40 yards than a 
single pellet from the 12-gauge, but the 
pattern of the 28 at 40 yards will be so 
spread open that you could throw a bird 
through it almost anywhere and miss him, 
whereas the 12-gauge at 40 yards is very 
evenly spread and you could hardly get a 
quail through it anywhere without being 
hit. 

The reason the barrels are made 26-inch 
for upland shooting is because of the 
quickness at which you can swing them, 
as every tenth of a second counts in find- 
ing and hitting a game bird. It has very 
little to do with the velocity of the shot. 

511 ne standard load for the 16-gauge is 

6 drams of powder and for the 12, 3 to 
30 drams, depending on the weight of 
the shooter. For doves, partridges, rab- 
bits, ete. the 7'4 chilled shot is the 
best,—Ep. 
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What is 
ON Sites 
A delicious sparkling table water 


—corrective in all acidosis condi- 
tions of the stomach and system. 


15 grains of Lithia Salts 
to the gallon. 


Sold everywhere in splits, 
pints and quarts only. 


Don’t accept ordinary waters. 


Insist on genuine {nxncoSynmn 


Bortied at 
The Clysmic Springs ar 


WAUKESHA.WIS 








JNO. MURGATROYD . 
TAXIDERMIST E 

I will not only guarantee and satisfy you in 

every respect, but will give you expression_in 

my work that will more than please you. Can CH | NA 

give you ene sees throughout the U. " 

as references, alsc . F. Warner, publisher o r | 

Field and Stream. Address . E M E N 

57 West 24th Street, New York City STANDS Mt AND COLD WATER 





NEW GUNS FOR OLD|| comfurtindoor Close 
be aloo nam A in bose. At guar- 


1 will take your Old Gun, Rifle or Revolver J | {9 *ABOLISH OUTDOOR CLOSET 























in Exchange for New Ones. Write me Have city conveniences. Germ-lite killed 
what you have and what you want. tly by chemicals. 

BOB SMITH, Sporting Goods 
75 Federal Street Boston, Mass, 











Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, carry 
fe, by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger . 
% wood; used by U. 8. and Foreign Governments. Awa 

Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our fouls 
», for Outboard Motors. Catalogue. 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazeo, Mich, 









We stand for Moderation. 

We believe that a man should be no less 
moderate when drinking than when eating, 
or in his conduct of other affairs. 

That’s why for nearly 100 years we have 
made a particularly mild and mellow Whiskey 
—Wilson—Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 





FREE CLUB RECIPES—Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 321 Fifth Ave., N.Y. That's All! 
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March in the Open 


HEN the hunger of 

the snowy woods gets 
you, you think nothing will 
ever appease your ravenous 
appetite. And you're pretty 
nearly right— but— don’t 
overlook Beech- Nut Peanut 
Butter / 


A man’s food, equally 
good for the hurried bite or 
the big meal at the day’s end. 
Food for flesh and bone, for 
energy and endurance. 

You can’t help expecting a flavor 
that’s different when you see the Beech- 
Nut label on the jar. And when you 
pry off the cover and spread the golden- 
brown butter on slices of fresh white 
bread, you find the different flavor. 

The irresistible flavor of fresh roast- 
ed peanuts—the blended flavor of the 
finest Spanish and Virginia peanuts 
grown. 

Put Beech-Nut in your pack. Buy 
it from your dealer or outfitter, 


Beech-Nut 


Peanut Butter 


BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY, CANAJOHARIE, N, Y 





Four Years Ago— 


It was just that long ago that we started to 
compile what is now the most complete sports- 
men’s guide, manual and encyclopedia. 


Through those four years we have been search- 
ing out information of the most authentic and 
proven kind—inforination—the scope of which 
can best be judged by the partial index on the 
inside back cover of this issue. 


On that page is advertised the Outdoorsman’s 
Handbook—a ready-reference, indestructible 
pocket-size book that ought to be a part of every 
real sportsman’s outfit. 
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WINNERS AT PINEHURST 
January 18—Preliminary Handicap, D. 
F. McMahon, 21 yards, 92; President’s 
Trophy, Al. Heil, 22 yards, 92; Governor’s 
Trophy, C. W. Billings, 19 yards, 88; Sec- 
reetary’s Trophy, O. H. Binns, 20 yards, 
89; Captain’s Trophy, J. Andrews, 16 
yards, 92. 

January 19—Midwinter Handicap, Ira 
Galbraith, 21 yards, 97; President’s Tro- 
phy, M. Arie, 23 yards, 93; Governor’s 
Trophy, L. F. Curtis, 19 yards, 93; Sec- 
retary’s Trophy, C. A. Galbraith, 19 yards, 
93; Captain’s Trephy, D. K. Dickinson, 
16 yards, 95. 

January 20—Consolation Handicap, Ed 
Doerken, 19 yards, 95; High Amateur Av- 
erage Trophy (500 16-yard targets), G. N. 
Fish, 488; High Amateur Average (en- 
tire program, 700 targets), Ira Galbraith, 
665; High Profes- 
sional Average 
(500 targets), 
Walter Huff, 473; 
High Professional 
Average (700 tar- 
gets), Walter Huff, 
648, 


January 17— 
Hercules Trophy, 
Fred Plum, 189. 

January 19— 
Hercules Trophy, 

R. Jahn, 185 


(won in shoot-off, 


Jahn, 189; Plum, 
v7). 
Tuesday, Janu- 


ary 16, was the 
first day of the 
regular program 
and was far from 
ideal in weather 
conditions, How- 
ever, 148 contest- 
ants faced the traps 
and did nice work 
in pulverizing the 
clays. Owing to 
the large number 
of entries, the 
number of targets 














conditions, but there was a slight increase 
in the number of contestants, 156 shooters 
facing the traps and all but one going 
the entire route. The day’s program was 
cut from 200 targets to 160, shot in eight 
20-target strings. The amateurs again 
showed the way io the “pros,” Mark Arie, 
G. N. Fish and J. B. Pennington being 
high with 157 each; Fred Plum,-H. J. Pen- 
dergast and F. S. Wright, 156 each; S. M. 
Crothers, D. F. McMahon, A. E. Ranney 
and Wm. Wettleaf, 155 each; J. I. Chipley, 
Al. Heil, W. H. Jones and Al. Koyen, 154 
each; C. B. Platt and I. Galbraith, 153 
each. In the professional division R. W. 
Clancy was high with 156; W. Huff, 153; 
W. T. Laslie and E. H. Storr, 151 each. 
On the third day, Thursday, January 18, 


the Preliminary Handicap was staged, 
with 153 entries, This event was at 100 
targets aud had 
153 entries. It was 


pulled off in the 
afternoon and re- 
sulted in a tie on 
92 between D. F. 
McMahon, 21 
yards; Al. Heil, 
22 yards, and I. 
Andrews, 16 yards. 
In the shoot-off at 
20 targets, Mc- 
Mahon with with 
19; Heil, 18, and 
Andrews, 17. The 
event was shot in 
four 25-target 
strings. At the 
half-way post Mc- 
Mahon had a lead 
two targets over 
Andrews and three 
over Heil, but fell 
down in the last 
half century, and 
Andrews, with 47, 
and Heil, with 48, 
finished in the tie. 
In second place 
were M. Arie, 23 
yards; M.S. Hoot- 





was reduced from 


MARK ARIE, WINNER PRESIDENT’S TROPHY AT 


man, 21 yards; 
e. 2: vee, 20 


200 to 180, shot 23 YARDS yards, and John 
in twelve 15-target Ebberts, 17 yards, 
events. W. H. Yule, of Akron, Ohio,| 90 each; I. Galbraith, 21 yards; 


was high amateur with 176. Closely fol- 
lowing him came G. N. Fish, H. J. Pen- 
dergast and R. L. Spotts with 175 each. 
P. N. Whittemore occupied third place 
with 174. S. M. Crothers and T. Lewis, 
173 each; C. D. Coburn, H. E. Dicker- 
man, Al. Koven and George S. McCarty, 
172 each. The professionals fell behind the 
amateur work, R. W. Clancy and E. H. 
Storr heading their division with 169 each; 
W. T. Laslie, 164, and Walter Huff, 162. 

Wednesday, January 17, the second day, 
brought little improvement in weather 





O. H. Binns, 20 yards, and E. Doerken, 
18 yards, 89 each; T. Lewis, 20 yards; 
J. I. Vause, 20 yards; C. W. Billings, 20 
yards; B. Timms, 19 yards; E. H. Castle, 
18 yards; G. M. Thomson, 17 yards; B. F. 
Brown, 16 yards, and A. B. McCarty, 16 
yards, 88 each; J. R. Jahn, 22 yards; C. D. 
Coburn, 21 yards; W. H. Jones, 21 yards; 
A. E. Ranney, 21 yards; F. C. Koch, 20 
yards; S. G. Vance, 20 yards ; F..B. Lofland, 
19 yards, and F. Remy, 18 yards, 87 each; 
W. Wettleaf, 22 yards; S. M. Crothers, 
21 yards; R. D. Morgan, 21 yards; O. C. 
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Bottger, 20 yards; George Brown, 20 
yards; F, U. Roseberry, 20 yards; W. H. 
Yule, 20 yards; L. S. Wing, 18 yards, 
; and J. C. Wynkoop, 17 yards, 86 each. 
= High professionals: R. W. Clancy, 22 
~ ae yards, and E. R. Galvin, 18 yards, 88 each ; 
2 at W. Huff, 21 yards, 86; W. T. Leslie, 19 
“~ yards, 84. 
my) The purse amounted to $1,350, and the 
three men in the tie on 92 divided the first 
three moneys, getting $127.10 each; the 
90’s received $73.05 each; the 89’s paid 
_ $39.85; the 88’s, $33.20; the 87’s, $26.55, 
Take and the 86’s, $5.90 each. The morning’s 
> program was cut from 100 targets to 80, ee > 4 Ree 
Uy 1 shot in four 20-target strings. Once more | A ey — — 
Me, the amateurs held their own and filled = | 
. most of the high places. M. Arie, C. D. 
ae and H. J. Pendergast were first 
2ase with 79 each; G. V. Dering, G. N. Fish, 
ters I. Galbraith, F. U, Roseberry and R. L. The Three Standard 
ing Spotts, 78 each; D. L. Culver, Al. Heil, 
was Al. Koyen, Geo. S. McCarty, C. B. Platt 
ight and Fred Plum, 77 each; S. M. Crothers, 
ain | T. T. Hyde, J. R. Jahn, F. D. Kelsey, R. ; owders 
rie, D. Morgart and F. Ragle, 76 each. The 
‘ing a ag ae oe = ee ee . 
en- with 79; O. R. Dickey and E. H. Storr, 
M. 74 each; H. Winchester, 73. Don’t be confused by many brands. 
ney The high amateurs for the first three . “ ° 
ley, days on 420 16-yard targets were: G. N. Confusion leads to uncertainty and you 
154 Fish and H. J. Pendergast, 410 each; M. ° 
153 Arie, S. M. Crothers and R. L. Spotts, 404 cannot afford to be uncertain of a 
W. each; Al. Koyen and Fred Plum, 403 . ° 
3S: each. Professionals: R. W. Clancy, 396; powder AS quality or results. To be 
W. Huff and E. H. Storr, 394 each. i an - 
18, The fourth day, Friday, January 19, sure of your bird or that winning tar- 
‘ed, was = first day of the week on be gra ? | h 
100 real Pinehurst weather was enjoyed by 
1ad the contestants and the change was appre- get ook for t € oval trademark 
vas ciated. The Pinehurst Midwinter Han- 
the dicap at 100 targets, the main event of 
re- the tournament, was pulled off in the 
on afternoon with 142 starters. The winner 
F. proved to be Ira Galbraith, of -West: 
21 Frankfort, Ill, one of the prominent : 
eil, amateurs of the country. His past records 
i at the traps called for a handicap of 21 , + 3 omencene 
ds. yards, and his winning score of 97 is re- At the traps or in the field it 1s the Insignia of 
at markably good. In the first half of the powder certainty. 
{c- event he broke 49, missing one in the 
fh [frst 25; in the lat 30, two targets slipped When you buy loaded shells be sure to look 
nd through his pattern, but he made a nice 
‘he finish by running straight in the last for the trade name. 
in string. The event was shot in four 25- 
et target strings. D. K. Dickinson, 16 yards, ’ 
he was second with 95; John Ebberts, 18 
[c- vards, 94; L. F. Curtis, 19 yards; C. A. It Ss on the Top Shot Wad 
ad Galbraith, 19 yards; E. H. Morse, 18 
er yards; R. Sinclaire, 16 yards, and M. 
ee Arie, 23 yards, 93 each; R. L. Spotts, 22 
ell yards; W. Wettleaf, 22 yards; M. S. i 
ist Hootman, 21 yards; J. B. Pennington, 20 . 
nd yards; Geo. Brown, 20 yards; B. V. Co- 
17, vert, 20 yards; H. A. Morson, 19 yards; 
13, L. S. Wing, 18 yards; M. McAvoy, Jr., 
ie. 18 yards; 7 S. Wood, 18 yards, and F. 
ce A. Baker,.17 yards, 92 each; R. D. Mor- ‘ . és s 
23 gan, 21 yards; C. A. Bender, 21 yards: Each has its good points and each its friends. 
rt- W. H. Jones, 21 yards; J. I. Chipley, 20 All b h 1 
s; yards; S. G. Vance, 20 yards; R. W. embody the best that | 5 years of ex- 
0 Lenox, 19 yards; C. B. Stickley, 19 yards ; : 
n E. H. Castle, 18 yards; J. L. Humpfer, 18 pert powder making knowledge, equipment and 
s, yards; F. Remy, 18 yards, and E.’ P. skill can produce. Used by 85% of the 
3; Miller, 16-yards, 91 each. ’ 
n, The total purse was $3,010.50. The win- country Ss shooters and 
3 ner “a Y $350 ; Dickinson, $300; J. Eb- 
, berts, $250; the 93’s, $144.55 each; the 
e, 92’, $77.10 each; the 91’s, $42.05 each. Sold by all good dealers 
é _— greg in the handicap 
| were: R. 'W. Clancy, 22 yards, 91; W. T. 
). Laslie, 20 yards, 90; W. Huff, 21 yards; 
be T. H. Fox, 21 yards, and E. H. Storr, 20 E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co. 
0 yards, 89 each. Wilmington Delaware 
1, The working program of 100 targets Established 1802 
5 was cut to 80, four 20-target strings, and | 
S, there were 149 contestants. | 
“ The amateur class was headed by R. L. ! 
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That's what we 










perimentation and 


Besides reduction i 


oil cups, click buttons, counter 
serews and cranks, preventing th 


slotted to admit a one or ten-cent 


The Enterp Manufacturi 


A Fly Reel That’s Sturdy, Dependable and—Light ! 
that’s what scientific anglers have for years been demanding. 


Spring of 1915 we first placed the result of their long months of ex- 


“Pflueger-Golden” West Fly Reel 


A year’s trial in the hands of anglers—subjected to the hardest tests under actual 
service conditions—has but strengthened our conviction that in this reel we are of- 
fering the finest light-weight, sturdy, dependable, efficient fly reel yet produced, 


would permit) notable features of this reel are: 
Specially designed ‘line shedding’’ 


from fouling. Patented reinfo 

flanges shaped to preserve their strength 
with maximum capacity and even track- 
ing of line. Crank screws and oil cups 


See this reel at your dealer's today. Ifhe hasn’t his supply yet send direct. 
Prices (packed in velvet lined jeweler’s case with Marvel oil cau): 60-yards, 
$5.25; 80-yards, $6.25; 100-yards, $7.25. 


NOTICE—Write for free copy ‘Tips on Tackle" containing much information for anglers. 


believed our designers had at last evolved when in the 


exhaustive tests before anglers in our 


n weight (carried as far as durability and “bull-dog” strength 








‘a convenient, always-at-hand screw- Peal NEGp 
sunk river). Improved adjustable click ef Vy ‘<A 
e line operates with STRONG resistance when ¥ 4 
line is going out, LIGHT when reeling 
in. Workmanship and materials are 
“Pflueger quality’’ and covered by our 
unqualified guaranlee “without time 
imit.’? 





piece 


Akron, O. >» 
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“Uim-DANndy” TeWiggy. sors Bish 


Remember the big fish you didn’t get last season? 
Buy a Jim-Dandy—it’s the bait that labors s-]-o-w-1 -y thru the 
water — just like an injured minnow —gives game fish a sudden 

and tremendous appetite—turns nearly every cast into a strike. 


The Jim-Dandy is sold by all live dealers. Buy 
__ one today—get acquainted with the bait that will get the fish, 
if any are in the stream. It sells for only 75c. 


Interesting Folder Sent on Request 


Wise Spo 9 
804 Great ony ooh Supply Company 


CHICAGO 


i 
i 
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THE STANDARD LINE DRYER 


Something every fisherman 
hould have as wet lines left 
to dry on the reel quickly rot 


Mailed to any 
address on re 
ceipt of $2.00, 


OPEN The Standard Co., New Britain. Conn, © CLOSED 





2 Eels, Mink, Muskrats, and 
Catch Fish other fur-bearing animals 
9 in large numbers, with the 


New, Folding, Galvanized, Steel Wire Tr: It 
catches them like a fiy-trap catches flies. ¥ 
all sizes. Write for price list, and free 

best bait ever discovered for attracting all kinds 
of fish. J. F. GREGORY, K-210, St. is, Mo. 
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little, durable, 
much light! 


direction you want! 












using the Justrite. 


St. 
and 8th Ave., 
New York City. 


Enclosed find $2.25 for 
which send a Justrite Camp 
Lamp and Field and Stream for 
one year to 


manlike piece 


large 


Address 





Here’s the light that’s 
“Justrite” for your camp! 


its mussy, 
smudge—its bulky, greasy fuel that 
will insist on getting into the eatables 
—when the efficient acetylene camp 
lamp stands ready to your hand? 


pack—what chance has the old oil lantern alongside the sporty 
“hard-to-bust” Justrite, 


The Justrite is handy, simple, “fool-proof,” and requiring only one 
little can of carbide as fuel for any reasonable camping. trip, it is 
cheaper, more easily portable, and, being of the “search-light” 

variety it throws its brilliant white beam 150 feet in just the 


That’s why experienced, “been there” campers are today 
It will do the work for you as well 
as it does for the thousands of others now using it. 
Burns 3% to 4 hours without refill. 
well-made, it is in every way a practical, sports- 


how you “ever kept camp without it!” 


Although the Justrite would cost you $1.50 at your store 
we are able to offer this lamp, owing to the 


with a year’s subscription to Field 


use the smoky oil lantern with 
smelly, unwholesome 


in your kit, its chimney 
ed every time you slip off your 


with forty times as 


Nickel-plated, 


of equipment. You will wonde- 


quantities we have purchased, 


2.25 


and Stream (total value $3.00) for 











Spotts, S. M. Crothers, T. Lewis and Geo 
S. McCarty with 79 each; P. W. Whitte- 
more, W. Wettleaf, Ed Doerken, G. N. 
Fish, W. A. Simonton, W. H. Jones, F. S. 
Wright, “Clayton” and Fred Plum, 78 
each; M. Arie, O. C. Bottinger, E. L. 
Bartlett, H. C. Daly, E. D. Taylor, I. 
Galbraith, M. S. Hootman, T. T. Hyde, 
S. G. Vance, F. C. Koch, J. M. Morehead, 
F, Ragle and F. U. Roseberry, 77 each; 
L. F. Curtis, B. V. Covert, J. I. Chipley, 
J. H. Dreher, A. J. Wilkes, Al. Koyen, 
H. A. Morson, D. F. McMahon and M. 
McAvoy, 76 each. 

The professionals finished with W. Huff 
first m 79; E. Hi: Storr, 7; 0. R. 
Dickey, 76. 

This ended the regular program of 
registered events. The high amateurs on 
500 16-yard targets for the four days 
were: G. N. Fish, 488; H. J. Pendergast, 
484; S. M. Crothers and R. L. Spotts, 483 
each; M. Arie and Fred Plumb, 481 each; 
G. S. McCarty, 480; I. Galbraith, AI. 
Koyen and W. Wettleaf, 479 each. High 
professionals: W. Huff, 473; E. H. Storrs, 
472; W. T. Laslie, 460. There was $500 
in the general average purse, thirty 
moneys, ranging from $55 down to $5. 
bi lowest score in the money was 
63. 


Saturday was an extra day, and the 
program consisted of four 20-target events 
in the morning, followed by the Consola- 
tion Handicap in the afternoon at 100 
targets, shct in four 25-target strings. On 
this day, also, Plum and Jahn shot off 
their tie for the Hercules Trophy. 

The Consolation Handicap had 108 
starters and was won by Ed Doerken with 
95 from 19 yards, taking first money, 
which amounted to $112.60. O. C.. Bott- 
ger, 21 yards; M. McAvoy, Jr., 19 yards, 
and R. P. Willis, 18 yards, were next with 
94 each, and each received $80.80 as their 
share of the purse; S. M. Crothers, 22 
yards; W. H. Cochrane, 20 yards, and 
C. A. Galbraith, 20 yards, tied on 93 and 
received $52 each; the 92’s were F. S. 
Tomlin, 21 yards; F. B. Lofland, 20 yards ; 
C. H. Nuchols, 20 yards; Mrs. Vogel, 19 
yards; A. J. Wilkes, 19 yards, and W. N. 
Boylston, 18 yards, each receiving $33.20. 
G. N. Fish, 23 yards; G. S. McCarty, 22 
yards; L. F. Curtis, 20 yards; W. F. 
Clarke, 19 yards, and D. J. Dalton, 16 
yards, tied on 91 and received $17.30. 
T. H. Lewis, 21 yards; R. W. Lenox, 20 
yards; F. Remy, 19 yards; F. Richter, 19 
yards; I. Andrews, 18 yards; J. M. More- 
head, 17 yards, and R. Sinclair, 17 yards, 
tied on 90 and received $9.90 each. Wal- 
ter Huff was high professional with 91 
from 21 yards; H. Winchester, at 19 
yards, scored 89. 

The amateurs captured high-gun honors 
in the 16-yard targets, S. M. Crothers 
and C. B. Platt breaking the entire pro- 
gram of 80; in second place were M. 
Arie, J. R. Jahn, R. L. Spotts, C. D. Co- 
burn, Ira Galbraith, W. H. Patterson, L. 
F. Curtis, C. A. Galbraith and H. A. Mor- 
son, 79 each; G. N. Fish, M. S. Hootman, 
G. S. McCarty, H. J. Pendergast, F. B. 
Lofland, R. W. Lenox, C. H. Nuchols and 
F. S. Wright, 78 each. Walter Huff was 
high professional with 79; E. H. Storr, 
75, and H. Winchester, 74. 

An impromptu state team race was ar- 
ranged, each team composed of three men 
from the same state, and scores made on 
the 500 16-yard targets of the regular 
program to count. New York teams fin- 
ished in first and second places. H. J. 
Pendergast, 484; R. L. Spotts, 483; D. F. 
McMahon, 474; total, 1,441. Western 


New York, 1,427; Iowa, 1,415; Illinois, 
1,402; Maryland, 1,382; Ontario, Canada, 
1,368; New Jersey, 1,336. 
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WINNERS IN THE 1916 PRIZE 
FISHING CONTEST 


TARPON 


4 wp First prize. Caught by Mrs. W. Ashby 
Large Mouth Bass, Southern Division, Jones, Gloucester, Va. Length, 89 inches. 
Class B, and Grand Prize, South. Also Girth, 4314 inches. Caught, April 24th. 


Tarpon Class. These complete the list of Where, Caloosahatchee River. Rod, E. 
the 1916 Prize Winners, the winners of Vom Hofe. Reel J. Vom Hofe 6/0. 
the classes previously closed having ap- [ine 2t thread. Lure, No. 7 Wilson 
peared in the February issue. Spoon. 4 


Second prize. Caught by Peter P. 


Schutt, Fort Myers, Fla. Length, 88 
LARGE-MOUTH BASS, CLASS B, _ inches. Girth, 4342 inches. Caught, Oc- 
SOUTH tober Ist. W here, Caloosahatchee River, 


First prize. Caught by Elbert Cash- Fla. Rod, Vom Hofe. Reel, Pflueger. 
well, Clermont, Fla. Weight, 1644 pounds. Line, 27-thread Ashway. Lure, Mullet. 
Length, 34% inches. Girth, 25% inches. Third prize. Caught by T. W. Ma- 


Caught, August 26th. Where, Glona gi] Kenilw aad : . 

gill, Kenilworth, Ill. Length, 84 inches. 
Lake, Fla. Rod, Heddon. Reel, Tripart. Girth, 42 inches. Caught, May 24. Where, 
— Kingfisher. Lure, Heddon White Boca’Grande Pass. Rod. Leonard. Reel 
Jnderwater. " . : ‘ 


Ed. Vom Hofe. Line, 
hunk. Lure, Live Crab. 


Ash tty- 
Second prize. Caught by Davis Moon, mamey Sy 


Dunnellon, Fla. Weight, 14!4 pounds. ‘ - 
Length, 29% inches. Girth, 2314 inches. Pe esa» com, Ses Age 3 sor 
Caught, July 13th. Where, Whitlacoo- rd ties Hg: a. ength, —_ 78% 


chee River, Fla. Rod, Heddon. ‘Reel, Girth, 43 inches. Caught, August 3lst. 
Shakespeare. Line, Abbey and Imbrie. Where, Coden, Ala. Rod, H. J. Frost Co., 


Lave Hedda White Mianow Tarpon. Reel, Pflueger Avalon. Line, 
Third prize. Caught by F. PF as _ Jefferson No. 36. Lure, Record 
poon. 


der, Newberry, Fla. Weight, 104 pounds. 
Length, 23% inches. Girth, 191% inches. 
Caught, July 12th. Where, Watermellon 
Lake, Fla. Rod, Kingfisher. Reel, Shakes- 
peare. Line, Lake Shore. Lure, Heddon 
Red Head Minnow. 

Fourth prize. Caught by R. H. Tipton, 
Kansas City, Mo. Weight, 7% pounds. 
Length, 23%4 inches. Girth, 1614 inches. 


PAINT FOR STEEL RODS 
Fretp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 

Last spring one of my customers spoke 
of a new metal paint put out by the Du 
Pont Co. works at Arlington for pyralin. 
They very courteously sent me a sample 


Caught, November 5th. Where, Black can which I used on a metal rod. It gives 
Fork River, Okla. Rod, Luckie steel. a fine finish as good as baked enamel, 
Reel, name unknown. Line, Silvertip. and it lasted the entire season. It is sup- 
Lure, Red fly and pork minnow. posed to be sprayed on so I used an old 

Grand prize Southern Division.. oil nasal spray with a motor pump. | 


have just applied a coat to my Bristol 
with my finger. 

It is something that fills a need as no 
dealer carries a metal varnish or Japan 
that can compare to this. 

A. W. BALLENTINE. 


Caught by Elbert Cashwell, Clermont, Fla. 
Weight, 164%4 pounds. Length, 3414 inches. 
Girth, 25%4 inches. Caught, August 26th. 
Where, Glona Lake, Fla. Rod, Heddon. 
Reel, Tripart. Line, Kingfisher. Lure, 
Heddon White Underwater. 


THE 1917 NATIONAL FISHING CONTEST 


This makes the seventh year of the well-known Annual Prize Fishing 
Contest conducted by FIELD AND STREAM. It has done wonders 
towards elevating the tone of sportsmanship in concentrating the ang- 
ler’s efforts on big fish rather than on large catches, and has had an 
enormous educational value in showing those less fortunate what meth- 
ods and tackle the prize winners used. Our 1917 list of prizes will be 
the finest ever offered, and there will be a number of changes in the 
Classes and Conditions of the Contest so that all who are intending to 
compete this year should get a copy of our next issue containing Prizes 
and Conditions for 1917. 










| and taken off with the fingers only. 






Fisherman’s Luck 


must begin for you after 
the selection of the tackle. 
The more you keep chance 
out of your tackle buying, 
the better your chances 
for landing the big fellows 
this coming season. 





The expert anglers 
who make 


Abbeyé Imbrie 


FISHING TACKLE 


—with the mark of the Leaping Dolphin 
—have done as much as human inge- 
nuity can do to keep the element of 
chance out of your fishing. 


From their years of experience they 
have learned the ways of fish in fresh 
water and salt. They know how to 
put into all the tackle they make those 
sturdy qualities that go so far to make 
every strike an addition to your creel. 

Ask your dealer for Abbie & Imbrie 
Tackle—with the mark of the Leaping 
Dolphin or write us for our interesting 
Catalog F. 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, lac. 


15-17 Warren St. New York City 


ESTABLISHED 1820 
a, 
THe 


SION OF THE 
LEAPING DOLPrUN 


Ce ¥ 


<2 











KEELING MINNOWS 


MARCH—OFFER F-3 for $1.00 
1—Keeling “Expert” St. John’s Wiggle Minnow 
2—Keeling Seminole Underwater Minnows 


If you order OFFER F we send these prepaid. 
Two have same kind of hooks other houses use. 
One has our Patent Detachable Treble Hooks, 
the only one on the market that can be put on 
We have 
Single and Double Detachables that always stay 
in position, if you desire them. 


FRED. C. KEELING & CO., Rockford, Hl. 
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Spend Your Vacation In An 


Bm 66 99 
ie YOUN U ANOE 

That’s the way to enjoy the open—the 
: lakes, the river, the streams, the best 

“Old Towns”’ take you everywhere without a bit of trouble. 

portaged—strong, well built and lon 

are real Indian canoes, speedy, graceful and tough. They’re the best canoes in 

the world for people who love camping, sporting and the great outdoors. Per- 

You can paddle for miles without tiring. 

Write for illustrated catalog about canoes and canoeing. Order 

now and get your canoe early, 


OLD TOWN CANOE CO., 613 Middle Street, Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. 


4000 ready to ship—$34 up. 


Light, 


lasting. ‘‘Old Town Canoes” 











Comfortable .J/ Yéar Round 
Scotlumber Sectional Double Wall Camps 


You can enjoy real comfort—all year—in one of these attractive, portable houses. 
When erected they look as permanent as any house three times their 
cost. Built on the sectional book-case idea. It expands with your 
needs. Sections are small and durable. Lock into each other se- 
curely. Each is # double wall with air space between, — protec- 
tion from heat orcold. Easily erected because sections are smal]. 

be erected quickly by any twomen. Scott houses can be taken down 


and moved, any number of times, without injury.  At- 
tractive and convenient. Cost only fraction of builders’ 
charge. Price below is for 10x12 house, without porch, 
Come absolutely complete. Prompt shipments and 
satisfaction guaranteed. 


Write at once for catalog and complete information, 


_ SCOTT LUMBER CO. 


Box 65, Norwich, N. Y. 
Established 1853 
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THE RECORD OF THE SEASON WITH | 
Pepper’s Roman | 
Spider Bass and | 
Pickerel Bait | 


Patented. Has 
luminous feet, and 
very attractive is mo mater, - 
7 it dives, wriggles, dips and 
Tango swims,andis the most lifelike bait ever 
invented. Bass Size 60c and Pickerel 75c. 


, } 4 bd 
Pepper’s Floating Trout Flies 
are the most lifelike fly ever plac edouthe Americanmarket. I want | 
every fisherman to see thet. The greatest Fly ever invented. ‘I he 
fishermen who have them will tell a 
youso, Asensationaihit. A per- 
fect imitation—H AS THE RECORD. 

Send $1.26 tor one dozen as- 
sorted, and get a catalog. 


JOSEPH E, PEPPER 
me ew Yo 
Patent Applied for Maker of 


Largest Line of Trout and Bass Specialties in the Country 


PECACO CANOES 


PATENTED CROSSWISE PLANKING 


MAKES CANOE STRONCER AND SAFER 
. € 
SEND FOR CATALOG 


PENOBSCOT CANOE CO., MILFORD, MAINE 
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PRIZE FISH 


HE Seventh Annual 

Prize Fishing Con- 
test will be completely 
detailed in the next 
number. 


Be sure to get a copy 
of April and see the 
conditions, list of 
prizes, species, range, 
classes, etc. 



























seams of merchant vessels. 


>) JEFFERY’S MARINE GLUE 


Use No. 1 Extra Quality for filling deck and hull seams of yachts and motorboats. 
Use No. 2 First Quality Ship Glue or No. 3 Special Navy Glue for filling deck and hull 


Use No. 7 Soft Quality or Waterproof Liquid Glue for filling and waterproofing canvas 
for covering boats and canoes, 
should be without an emergency can of our Special Canoe Glue. 

For Sale by All Yacht, Boat and Canoe Supply Houses, Hardware and Sporting 
Goods Dealers 
Send for free booklet, ‘“Marine Glue—What to Use and How to Use It.” 


L. W. FERDINAND & COMPANY, 152 Kneeland St., BOSTON, MASS., U.S. A. 


cabin tops, decks and flying-boats. No canoeist 











write for illustrated catalogue. 





The Modern Outboard Motor Will Drive Your 
Boat Wherever It Will Float! 


The 1917 model, equipped with a 32-inch 3-foot pitch propeller, new 
style mufflers, patented bearings and high-tension, built-in-flywheel mag- 
neto, is the height of perfection in outboard motors. 
where the under-water propeller type cannot go. 
Dealers write for agency. 

Dale-Rey Corporation, 150 Lafayette St., N. Y., Eastern Representatives 
Scripps Motor Co., 17 Battery Place, New York,Foreign Representatives 


AEROTHRUST ENGINE CO., 304 Washington St., LA PORTE, IND. 


1917 MODEL 





It will take you 
Ask your dealer or 

















SILK GUT AND LEADERS 
By Ladd Plumley 


In the columns of good old FieLp anp 
STREAM some months ago, attention was 
called to the use of India rubber for re- 
moving the frayings on worn leaders. 
Since that time I have happened to dis- 
cover that tackle dealers are selling a 
clever little device for this purpose, which 
they call “gut straighteners.” These are 
made of pure rubber and consist of loops 
which fit over the thumb and forefinger. 
The price is only 25 cents. For removing 
the shaggy filaments on old leaders the 
device is excellent. But for those who 
might prefer a home-made contrivance it 
can be said that a broad and heavy rubber 
band, knotted into a bunch, is almost as 
efficient a tool. 

Some winter’s night when you want to 
enjoy a kind of indoor fishing trip, rum- 
mage out all your old leaders and get 
busy. And as you are certain to find some 
weaknesses in the links, you should be 
master of one safe leader knot. Fortu- 


nately the best and safest is so simple that 
a child could learn it in five minutes. This 
is it: 





Note—For maximum strength make 
knot as shown and double again, passing 
gut links twice through coils. 

But before tying into knots, silk worm 
gut should be soaked in lukewarm water 
(never use hot water) for at least one- 
half hour. 

Light friction with pure rubber will 
make an old leader almost into a new one. 
Attach the end loop to a convenient sup- 
port, stretch, and briskly and delicately 
pass the rubber back and forth over the 
gut, twitching away the minute bunches 
of ravelings which will form near the 
knots. 

While moist, leaders wound on a small- 
ish bottle or a glass tumbler will make a 
neat appearance. But before you wind 
your leaders into coils great care should 
be taken that all insecure joinings are 
replaced by the knot shown, made double 
for extra strength, and that much frayed 
portions are taken out and new links in- 
serted. 

Silkworm gut can be wrapped for stor- 
age in oiled paper, but thin dry chamois 
skin is far’better. A flat, round, tin box 
makes a neat receptacle. But great care 
should be taken that leaders or gut are ab- 
solutely dry before placing in an airtight 
box. 

For those who tie up their own leaders 
it should be: stated that much soaking 
weakens the best of gut, particularly that 
which has been manufactured by pulling 
through a hole in a metal plate and sold 
as “drawn gut.” It is also weil to remem- 
ber that wet leaders should be handled as 
little as possible. Delicate gut will ravel 
amazingly if passed many times through 
the fingers. 

Some dealers are now selling gut that 
is produced in lengths of over 30 inches. 
The price of this is somewhat high, but 
not unduly, when it is considered that gut 
of even 18 inches in the finest and round- 
est qualities is difficult to obtain. The 
great length mentioned, even at high 
prices, gives the amateur leader-maker a 
material that is particularly convenient. 
For a leader for dry fly fishing, suitable 
for a 9-foot rod, he has only to tie two 
knots, not counting the end loops. 

For those whose pockets are rather light 
and yet desire the doing away with un- 
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1g ) 
he y Mh ea HE object of a fishing trip is to catch fish—to catch 
ho Sapesed fish you must have the right kind of bait—HILDE- 
it ae BRANDT BAITS ARE THE RIGHT KIND. They’ve 
er been fish catchers for fifteen years. Scott, Ohio, says: 
as “When you can’t catch fish on ‘Hildebrandts’ they can’t be 
caught.”” We make 302 sizes and kinds adaptable for any 
to kind of fish or any kind of fishing three styles, Standard, 
m- Idaho or Slim Eli—six finishes, nickle, copper, polished 
ret brass, gold, aluminum or black—any size you want. Per- 
ne fectly made by hand from top to bottom—interchangeable flies 
be ‘Te Spinner that —Teversible blades so that the bait will not catch in the weeds 
u- | Catches them when —hball’ bearing. These baits are made to catch fish. Use the 
iat coupon and send for 
his 
NEW— 1917 Tackle Catalogue — FREE 
Shows our entire line in actual sizes—cover shows our baits 
— and flies in actual colors and these baits will look even better 
to the fish than they do to you. We make some 190 different 
patterns of flies—all your old favorites as well as many new John J. 
SLIM EL! designs. See the Night Bug Luminous Fly and Bucktail Shiner, Hildebrandt 
Powe mite new flies that are sure killers. We also carry a high grade Leanne 
ike line of accessories for the anglers who know. A small and Ind. 
ing well chosen assortment will provide for most any fishing. Try Please send me 
the Hildebrandt Black Silk or Willow light weight casting lines. your 1917 tackle 
rm They are guaranteed to give you satisfaction. Use the coupon catalogue, 
ter and send for this catalogue. Do it now. T f fly fish \ for 
ong | bait cast 
THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO., tocansport,inp [ie y/7 Name...-..- te teeeeerens 
will o'0600dcebene “a 
yne. eceeeesesesseseeee 






































































rely sightly knots near the fly, it is suggested 
that they make up 5-foot leaders of rather ° 
cm Mr. Angler— cheap heavy gut. These can be provided Casting 
the with loops at each end. Then by ysing Aa Oo Reels 
Are you one of the men who are not win- one strand of the 30 to 36-inch point gut, 
1! ning prizes in our annual Prize Fishing also with loops at each end, and looping a 
ja li~ Contests? Could it be that the reel you on the 5-foot upper portion an 8-foot wy... are the the fini 
ea use is one that is beaten before the fish ° : ° : : , ff Re 
snd gets the hook? Have you seen other leader, terminating in a single link of the | | Semis, choice of expert 
uid nen come - with strings at See from finest gut, is the satisfactory result. - ia) fishermen. 
the same pon you *ve poundec in vain? = \ 
are Your outfit is not complete without a good oe MMA Made of German 
ible reel and we know it. That is “the why” FLORIDA TACKLE Silver, with spira gears 
of this offer. : specially designed, 
ed Fietp & Stream Pus, Co.: _ r not found fa ere PR a 
in- What kind of rods, reels, lines, tackle, Smgetiness net Somat te eee eee all ool ae 
etc., shall I take with me to the coast the spool perfectly rigid. 
tor- of Florida for sea fishing for large fish? guaraptccdtopivspertoctacrvice under a conntions 
nois Also for fresh water in Florida. albot reels have represented the world’s highest 
’ rt achievement in reel making for the past 25 years, 
box James N ia, The wonderful new meet “Star,” $6.00. 
care Ans.—For a rod we would advise a Bixteen other models ap to $0, und to order + AS lead. 
_ab- tarpon rod of greenheart or split bamboo, TALBOT REEL & MFG. CO., 313 E. Sth St.. Kansas City, Me, 
ight with the tip in one piece and butt sep- 
arate. Length of the tip between five 
ders feet three inches and six feet, the shorter 
king length for boat fishing preferred. The 
that length of the butt should be about twen- 
ling ty-two inches. The weight of the one- indoor Closet 
= Our conviction is that a real reel is if piece tip should be from twelve to four- 
y of the battle and our idea of an excellent teen ounces. 
d as reel, one that ought to have a place in For a reel we would advise the size ~ More Co Comfortable, | 
-avel every good angler’s outfit, is pictured mare . r 4 
trates and we can vouch for it. It’s the “York popularly know n as 6/0, filled with “t- 
ug which is made, guaranteed and stamped thread linen line, tightly laid. This reel 
that “‘pigaest, best ‘known and, most reliable tackle should have a lamp wick brake attached 
i! Thi n > 
os tame fo ee Ta tna || tO the cross bar nearest the angler. 
but weet sides, and front plate, anc and a the, Aes Leather is too apt to wear and fray the 
a - 
; Stream, — and” "an  ahnteble click line. Some reels are equipped with pat 
gu on and drai ent brakes,- or reel handles which are 
und- New York City. Gotoany tacklestore and very fine "for playing heavy fish, and ABSOLUTELY ODORLESS 
The Enclosed find $4.25. pay $3.8 o. from us. to- which may be adjusted to any desired Tho gormp ore billet Uy, @ phemionl paneess Sin 
high for which send y : : water in the container, which you ompty once & 
o, So ier Fiala gether with a year’s tension. month. Absolutely noodor. No more trouble 
cer a and Streams. for. one subscription for There are several shapes of tarpon to empty than ashes. Closet, absolutely guaran- 
lent. year to $4.25 hooks, all of which have proven good. Bows SANITARY waco. s68e ¢ ROWE BLOG., DETROIT 
table Re oo Seat gaat ieia ape These hooks are equipped with wire or t the Ro-San Washstand—Hot and Cold miu. 
two All carrying : “i a . 2 | Water Without 
atiliete __ Ny charges prepaid chain leaders, to keep from being worn 
Die Ye Te ORL RES « through at the leader, as would happen 
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7} ft. “Fairy Fly” Rod 24 oz. 


A new “Divine” Rod weigh- 
ing only 24 ounces, of 6 strip 
best selected Bamboo. Won- 
derfully lively, strong, graceful 
and skillfully proportioned. 
Being 74 ft. long and yet so light, it 
shows the extent to which “Divine” 
workmanship has responded to the 
demands of skilled anglers for 
lighter and still lighter tackle. 


You'd be proud of P ed fishing 
tackle if you owned a “Divine” Rod. 
Better rods can’t be made. Woods are 
carefully selected and seasoned. For over 
40 years master hands, proud of their work- 
manship, have made the name “Divine” on the 
reel seat stand for pre-eminent quality—rods of rare 
grace of line and skillful proportions. 


Divine Rods are also made to special order 


Regular line includes a line for every kind of fishing: 

Trout, Bass, and oy Fly Rods of 6 and 8 strip— 
also silk wrapped rods 

Send for Mleptrated Catalog 

THE FRED D. DIVINE CO. \ 

508 Roberts St. Utice, N. Y, 


; F hin ng Floats 
THE FISH are BITING FINE. The 
flimsy quill on your float breaks, or the ferrule 
at the bottom slips off. You lose your cork. 
day’s pleasure spoiled. 
On your next fishing trip be eure to have “Ideal” Fishing 
Flests—the float with the knob, The guide is cut from 
solid brass—the kuob prevents it from ever coming oft. 
(Note A-B.) The brass ferrule af the bottom of the 
cork (Note C) is put on to stay—no strings to rot and 
reset. The birch stick extends clear through the cork— 
one piece. They are cheaper because they last longer. 
For sale by dealers or sent postpaid upon receipt of 
price, For the angler who knows, ‘Ideal’ Floats are 
made in the following sizes and finish: 
Red and 2and2% 1n.,l0e SPECIAL OFFER 
Green 3and 33g iu.,15C Qomplete Set of Corks— 
White andGreen 4in.,25c Ginall, Packed $1. 00 
or plain Cork 5in.,40c in handy box... 


IDEAL FLOAT COMPANY 
8H. 19th St., Richmond, Va. 







































Trout Flies, on Looped Gut, or on Eyed Hooks, 25c Doz. 
Dry Flies, on Looped Gut, or on Eyed Hooks, 35c Doz. 
Bass Flies, on Eyed Hooks, Gutattached. ...$1.00Doz. 
6 Ft. Gut Leaders, 8c each; with 2 extra Loops, 10ceach 
9 Ft. Gut Leaders, 10c each; with 2 extra Loops, | Sceach 
9 Ft. Gut Leaders, Tapered, Suitable for Dry Fly, 20ceach 
9 Ft. Gut Leaders for Bass or Salmon........ 30ceach 
30-Yard Enamelled Silk Waterproof Line, Fine. .$1.00 
30-Yard Enamelled Double Tapered Line, Med- .$2.50 
Catalogue of Flies,Leaders,Rods Reelsand Lines Free 


White Brothers Omagh, Ireland 


MORRIS 


CANOES 


—— 1391 
The FIRST 
ways the BEST | made 
canoe in this country 
4 Send for New Catalog. 
B. N. MORRIS, Inc., VEAZIE, ME. 


SAVE 


TIME—STAMPS—TROUBLE 


SEE NEXT TO LAST LEFT 
HAND ADVERTISING PAGE 
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were gut used instead of piano wire. 
A leather rod belt, with a cup for hold- 
ing the butt end of the rod, will be found 


very convenient in playing a large fish, or | 


for holding the rod while dwaiting a 
strike. A gaff is also necessary but this 
is generally supplied by the boatman. An 
outfit such as the above will hold any- 
thing you are likely to hook into, with 


|the exception perhaps of an unusually 


large shark. Better take along a couple 
of extra lines, in case one breaks or gets 
worn through by constant chafing against 
the sides of some fish. 

For fresh water bass fishing the regu- 
lar bass outfit will be found satisfactory. 
3ait-casting rod, multiplying reel holding 
from 80 to 100 yards of casting line, and 
a good choice of plugs and lures.—Eb, 


STORING TROUT FLIES 


Frecp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

Last fall some angler advised storing 
flies in mason jars to protect them from 
moth, a -very good idea if you are careful 
to thoroughly dry the jar. 

I put away several dozen flies in a jar 
that appeared to be perfectly dry, but on 
opening it to-day to look over the flies 
found nearly every hook rusted. As most 


'of them were tied on eyed hooks they 


can be used, but all that were tied on gut 
were ruined 

Moral—Heat the jar and expel all 
moisture. F. W. Grant. 


WOODS FOR ROD-MAKING 


Fietp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I read your magazine regularly, and as 
I am somewhat of a crank about fishing 
rods, I would like to know the best kinds 
of wood for making jointed rods since I 
want to make a few rods of special 
weights and length if I can get suitable 
wood in the United States. 

D. E. Parsons. 


Ans.—There are several different woods 
usedyin fishing rod construction, of which 
the best are the following: Greenheart, 
bethabarra, degama, lancewood. In addi- 
tion to these is split bamboo, which is one 
of the most satisfactory materials, but 
does not really come under the wood 
heading. Of the above mentioned woods 
greenheart and bethabarra are the best 
known and most satisfactory. Greenheart 
is lighter than bethabarra, and is perhaps 
the better of the two.—Eb. 


CASTING WEATHER FOR BASS 


Fietp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 

I note your answer to E. W. B. in the 
January, 1917, issue on large-mouth black 
bass. Now this may be true in Northern 
waters, but as to the South I can hardly 
believe that it is all true. 

We have our best casting weather in 
the winter, and can get a rise on artificial 
bait when on no other kind of bait, while 
during the warmer months of summer we 
are compelled to go deep for them. 

Only two weeks past, on a Sunday, I 
had very good luck casting with a Tango 
minnow and caught my limit of ten bass. 
In fact, I caught eight more that I threw 
back. One weighed five pounds and an- 
other three pounds. I always catch bass 
during the winter months in this State 
both in streams and lakes—November, De- 
cember and January—on artificial bait. 

In view of the fact that a great number 
of your magazines are read in the South 
I think this should be set right for the 
information of Southern readers, as the 
residence of E. W. B. was not given. 


Gro. C. SHvuPpEE. 





BUFFALO BILL’S 
LAST INTERVIEW 


The “Grand Old 
American” is gone. 
How depressed we 
feel when we re- 
alize that our own 
great Buffalo Bill 
has passed over The 
Divide 

He has left with 
us much that we 
will cherish in the 
years to come. 
Brightest gem of 
them all is_ his 
LAST INTER- 
VIEW | given to 
Chauncey Thomas 
only a short while 
before the end. 

Chauncey Thomas—old Westerner himself and 
very close friend of Colonel Cody—is molding into 
story form the flood of facts which came to him 
through this remarkable interview. 

And Thomas CAN produce q great story. We 
all know that We remember that his ‘‘Why the 
Hot Sulphur Mail Was Late’’ is conceded to be the 
greatest American short story of its kind ever 
written 

In this interview hitherto unpublished inci- 
dents in the life of the great scout are brought 
out. Photographs are in our possession which 
have never before been reproduced. You will see 
among them the knife with which Colonel Cody 
killed Yellowhand, famous Indian chief. 

A famous artist is making a special oil painting 
—Buffalo Bill on horseback—to be reproduced in 
colors on our cover. 

OUTDOOR LIFE is the Sportsman’s Magazine 
of the West. Because it is published in the 
West it covers this greatest of wild-life territory 
as only @ Western magazine can. You will find 
it surprisingly good from cover to cover every 
issue. With Field and .Stream it will make 
you a splendid sportsman’s reading combination. 

We want to share the expense of introducing 
OUTDOOR LIFE to you. We want to place the 
magazine im your hands regularly for six months 
for only fifty cents (regular price, fifteen cents a 
copy, $1.50 a year). This will include the spe- 
cial Buffalo Bill number, which will be out 
April 15th. This number alone will be more 
than worth the half dollar. 

Tremendous cost of w' yo ar eg nee ators aa Make 
certain of your copy of this rare issue by ordering ear! 


6 Months in Canada 75e 


OUTDOOR LIFE PUBLISHING CO. 
220 Western Buildin DENVER, COLO. 


























You’ve Got To 
Have a Compass! 


Men who have been lost yet fortunate enough to 

come through alive—and everyone doesn’t have that 
luck—unhesitatingly agree on it as the most har- 
rowing experience possible. Every sportsman owes 
it to himself and to his family to remove every 
avoidable danger from his woodland travel. 
A reliable compass plus a little common sense will 
enable you to travel in a straight line and prevent 
the ‘‘travelling in circles’? that has worn down so 
many unfortunates. 





Appreciating the dimeulty in securing a really reli- 
able compass at a low price, we have gone over the 
various types on the market and _ selected 7. 
“‘Leedawl” shown here. This compass is made b 

the Taylor Instrument Companies, and is the ak 
of over half a century’s experience in the making of 
absolutely accurate, scientific instruments. It has a 4 
jeweled needle, heavy and tempered steel point, 
Silvered metal dial, screw top and white metal 
non-tarnishing case. Both the manuf&cturer’s 
and our guarantee stand back of it 

We want to get acquainted with you. We 
want you to read FIELD AND STREAM 


















regularly during the coming year, for we Fleld 
know that once you ‘‘get the habit’’ an 
we couldn’t pay you to miss its Stream, 


monthly ‘“‘breath from the open.’’ 
This compass sells for one dollar 
in the stores and by purchas- 
ing them inlarge lots we are 
able to offer one to you 


34th St. 
and 8th Ave., 
New York City. 


Enclosed find $2.00 
for which send a 


wit! Leedawl Compass and 
a opeere Field and Stream for one 
year to 


$2.00 


All carrying 
charges prepaid 
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A BIG SHARK CAUGHT WITH ROD AND REEL 


LANDED A 310-POUND SHARK 
Frecp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I am enclosing herewith photograph of 
a shark, measuring seven feet nine inches 
in length, weight three hundred and ten 
pounds and said to be of the man-eating 
species. I landed this fish at Seashore 
Hotel pier, Wrightsville Beach, N. C., with 
a light bethabara surf rod, Miesselbach 
reel, No. 18 cuttyhunk line and a No. 6 
Virginia bass hook baited with cut mullet. 
After a thrilling fight, lasting one hour 
and thirty-five minutes, I succeeded in 
beaching this monster about three hundred 
yards from the spot where it was hooked. 
The efforts of three men were required 
to drag the big fellow from the suds, 
and he was subdued only after having 
been struck several terrific blows upon 
the head with a heavy surf oar. I am 
told that this is the largest fish ever 
landed in these waters with this class of 
tackle, and I think, in view of the light- 
ness of tackle used, it was a remarkable 
catch. J. W. Lites. 


USEFUL HINTS FOR ANGLERS 

Keep some rubber cement in your kit, 
you never can tell when you will rip or 
tear your wader or boot. 

Leaders can be stained by soaking over 
night in a solution of strong tea or coffee. 

Don’t go out in a boat all wrapped up 
in heavy overcoat, and, above all, do not 
wear hip-boots; in case of the boat over- 
turning, the strongest swimmer would be 
drawned. 

If necessary to change seats in a boat, 
be careful when passing each other that 
you do not upset the boat. 

Do not lean too far out over the side 
of a boat when netting a fish or when 
playing him, and be careful not to stand 
up in the boat. 

When you go fishing in a boat leave 
your loaded gun at home, you may either 
blow a hole in the boat or shoot your 
partner. 

Do not forget your anchor, if you have 
forgotten it use a large flat square rock. 
A flat one will hold better and will not 
slip from your rope as easily as a round 
one.—From Outdoorsman’s Handbook. 











E’LL save you money on any camera, lens or photo- 
W graphic supplies. Write to us now for our new 1917 

complete camera catalog. Get our low prices. Prices 
that mean a 10% to 50% saving for you. 


10 Days’ Free Trial—Money Back Guarantee 
Our catalog is one of the most complete camera catalogs ever pub- 
lished. Everything in Cameras—from a Box Brownie or Vest 
Pocket Kodak to the latest model Graflex and complete Motion 
Picture outfits. 32 years’ success backs every offer we make. 
Satisfaction absolutely guaranteed or your money returned 
promptly. Get the camera you want at a lower price. Let us 
prove it. Send for catalog No. 206. 

DAVID STERN COMPANY 


** Everything in Cameras” 
1047 Madison St. In Business since 1885 Chicago, Ill. 







































Russell’s Famous ¢ 
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Never-Leak-*~ : Has | 
Boot for Salmon 
# Sportsmen Can’t See nor 
¢ BUILT © sand the Break the : 
vice seithout tiring the feet. JoeWelsh ¥ 


Soft and light—and as water- 
proof as leather boots can be 
made, Water can’t possibly sneak 
in through our special never-rip 





; se , Li Z, 
cate.» > U.S. Leader 


“Oy hed’”’ (patented), Great Britatu . 
Riling tangles anltane. andCauads J¢has Vo Knots Nor Splices 
Made of black, chrome, flexible , ° . 4 
cowhide. Worn by experienced The Joe Ww elsh one-piece leader comes In A | 
campers, fishermen, hemters, five sizes, from a silk-gut thread of 4 3 
We ehee aca pounds capacity, to the No. 1 size, guar- a 
& anteed to stand a strain of 30 pounds. An : 


when they see 
2 me — eastern sportsman soaked a No. @ size ; 
. te leader (15-Ib. test) 48 hours, and applied 2 
’ 7 a strain of 18 pounds without breaking it. ; 
ca ’ Others write fish struck lures on this leader 
when refusing the same lures on ordinary 
leaders. It casts no reflected light. Its 
strength and invisibility were praised last 
season from Alaska to Florida. Thousands 
sold and not one complaint. . Leader is 4 
unaffected by climate or salt water. If 
your dealer cannot supply you, send this 







for Catalog 
or Cata 
BW RUSSELL'S “Never-Leak” ~~ 
q Boots are built for business 

and guaranteed to give complete satis- ~ 


5 faction—they make good, or back comes 


amung 











your money. Prices $6 to $15 per pair. ad with 25 cents for 3-foot sample. Six = 

@ Inany height. Soles hobnailed or smooth. feet, 50 cents; 9 feet, 75 cents. The genuine 
- Made to your measure, i is always enclosed in registered packet. ; 
Ww. C. RUSSELL MOCCASIN co. Sole Agent U. S. and Canad ; 

4 . Berlin, Wisconsin i Joe Wels Ponds, . . « Om 
Beeewwe eee ewee ei ‘ 














$7.00 Z 
1= Vz HERE ARE SIX GREAT KILLERS— 
| And Twenty-four Interchangeable Combinations! 
Realizing the great and well-known fish-getting qualities of spinners, the 
Pfluegers have here devised a set of spinner baits, with interchangeable parts 
readily attachable, to enable the angler to meet any and all conditions of 
water, time of day, season of year and other causes, with a bait that will at- 
tract game fish under the special conditions existing at the moment. This 
year don’t start away on that long anticipated trip without having in your 
tackle box at least one set of 


“Pflueger-Lewis”’ Interchangeable Spinner 


Each set contains:—Two rust-proof piano wire shafts, each with a <u 









“Jack”? to which the blade is secured ; one hollow point double hook, 
ringed size 1/0 ; one hollow point California bass hook, ringed size 4/0, 
with a copper baiting wire attached :one Wyoga bass fly, Royal Coach- 
man pattern on a hollow point Sproat hook, ringed size 2/0 ; one hollow 
point treble hook, ringed size 1/0, feathered, and six interch r 
spoon blades. 








eee 





If your dealer cannot supply you we will mail you one set postpaid on 
receipt of $1.00. 


‘di The Enterprise Manufacturing Co. Dept.2 Akron, Ohio 
| 


a i to! Coe et, Toy 






NOTICE— Write for free copy “Tips on Tackle” containing much information of interest to anglers 
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No Need of Thumbing 






HIS reel 
thumbs it- 


self. Cnce the 

caster starts his bait 
the reel runs freely, 
thumbs itself delicately 
—with greater precision 
than the most experienced 
anglers—and stops the spool 
the instant the bait “lights” or the line 
slackens. That’s why casting with 


South Bend 
Anti-Back-Lash Reel 


is such an easy proposition, The reel obviates 
thumbing and entirely eliminates the back-lash 
which has discouraged so many_ would-be casters. 
With an Anti-Back-Lash reel the majority of be- 
ginners learn to cast with a fair degree of accuracy 
in just a few 
moments—i t is 
surprising how 
expert a begin- 
ner’s work is at 
the end of an 
hour’s use. 
The South Bend 
Anti-Back Lash 
reel, however, is 
not for beginners alone, Many seasoned anglers 
‘swear by it” and use it in preference to other high 
grade reels, because of its free running, ease of 
operation and good wearing qualities together with 
the advantages provided when used for night fish- 
ing work when the inability to see clearly handicaps 
even the most experience Caster. This reel is a 
two-in-one proposition. The Anti-Back-Lash de- 
vice may or may not beused at will. It makes cast- 
ing easy for the beginner and easier forthe veteran, 


“The Days of Real Sport” 


is a story, illustrated by a famous cartoonist, that 
will quicken t 
pulse of any indi- 
vidual. It also 
describes South 
Bend Anti-Back- , 
Lash reels and” 
Quality Tackle, 
which has proven 
its fish-getting qual- 
Bw in all sections 
of the country. I 
you have not_read 
this book, mail cou- 
pon today. 


South Bend Bait Co. 
2261 W. Colfax Ave. 
South Bend indiana 


| eae Fe UG 
South Bend Bait Co. 
8 2261 W. Colfax Ave. 
South Bend, Indiana 


Please send meacopy 
of your book, “The 
® Days of Real Sport.” 


Name = Re 
( Use the Margin for Address) 
Bemsee £6 GF oe 8S oe 

























OT the ‘‘Dean’’ Racing 


Canoe that holds ALL 
the American Championships, but the 
Pleasure model, speedy, light, grace- 
ful, built for comfort and safety, 
**Walter Dean’’ finish throughout. 

NEW CATALOGUE Just tssued and sample , 
of brass join’ construction mailed FREE 
WALTER DEAN Canoe and Boat * 

Dept. F Toronto, Can. 
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KEEPING THE CREELFUL 
FRESH 
By Earl M. Bennett 


A great deal of trouble is experienced 
by trout fishermen in not being able to 
keep the trout that ‘they catch hard and 
firm for any length of time. This re- 
sults in their not being able to bring home 
the largest and finest specimens that they 
catch, hence they have to be disposed of 
in their fishing camp. I have tried a great 
many methods before finding one that en- 
abled me to keep my trout in good con- 
dition. 

On all the streams from which trout 
can be caught, there is always a plentiful 
supply of long grass and sometimes water 
cress can be secured from the edge of the 
stream; either of the above may be used 
and will produce the desired result. 

In the warmest weather the trout should 
be cleaned as soon as caught, but when 
the weather is slightly cool they can be 
put in the basket without cleaning and 
will keep for about one-half day with- 
out any danger of their spoiling. 

The best kind of a basket to use is one 
made of reed which is not too closely 
woven. One in which the reed is about 
one-eighth of an inch in diameter is the 
best of all. 

Now having cleaned the fish and 
washed them thoroughly inside and out in 
the stream, we cut several large handfuls 
of grass or water cress. This should 
be cut about as long as the basket is. 
Sprinkle the grass on the bottom of the 
basket till it is fully covered, then lay 
the trout side by side without touching 
each other till the bottom is covered. 
Sprinkle on another layer of grass, and 
proceed as before till basket is full. 

After packing the trout as described 
above, the basket should be completely 
immersed in the cold creek water a couple 
of times. Then hold the basket up and 
allow the water to drain off. The basket 
should be dipped in the water about twice 
in the forenoon and twice in the after- 
noon. For keeping over night, dip as be- 
fore, and hang up in a tree, so that air 
can circulate freely through it. The 
principle on which this cooling effect is 
produced is well known in physics, and 
is “That when water is evaporated it pro- 
duces a cooling effect on anything in 
which it comes in contact.” Each blade 
of grass in the basket being wet, and 
the air circulating freely through them, 
cools the fish, and hence keeps them hard 
and firm. 


ASKS SUPPORT OF FISHERMEN 


United Anglers’ League Appeals for 
Codperation in Protecting Fish 


The United Anglers’ League of New 
York sent out a circular letter recently 
addressed to “Fellow Fishermen,” asking 
their codperation in the conservation of 
the fish food supply. The letter reads in 
part: 

“For instance, there are bills now pend- 
ing before the Legislature, one of which 
provides for the protection of striped bass 
during part of the spawning season (May 
15 to June 15), which should receive 
united support. No sportsman would kill 
a doe heavy with fawn. Why kill fish 
heavy with roe? Many times last year 
striped bass of pan size were unobtain- 
able in the markets, because they are 
rapidly becoming extinct in the State on 
account of lack of protection. Those that 
did .get to market cost from eighteen to 
twenty-five cents per pound. In 1898 
some 900 fry were taken from the Hudson 
and sent to California, where the sur- 


EDDON was the 
pioneer in Wig- 
gling Baits and 
.-, & the “Improved 
ag ~~ Baby Crab” insures 
- _supremacv for years 
._ to come. Ask your dealer. 


=== = _ JAMES HEDDON’S SONS 
VDOWAGIAC, MICH. 












Heddon's Gameive 
Dowasiac 


Rods -Reels-Minnows 








Investigate the 


Prize Winner 
Wisconsin Row Boat 
Motors were awarded 
the only and _ highest 
prize at the Panama- 
Pacific Exposition. 
consin 
Row Bost MOtOr 
is the most dependable of all out- 
board motors, because it is built 
by men of 15 years experience 
in marine motor build- 
ing. 
Write to-day for literature 
describing our many models. 





The Wi: 


Wisconsin Machinery & 





Mfg. Co. 
Macy Street 
Milwaukee Wisconsin 

















“OSPREY” 
CASTING LINES 
were thoroughly tested 
for two seasons by Lon. 
J. Eppinger and others, 
before marketing, 

“OSPREY” lines were 
sold in Detroit for four 
years before being offered 
elsewhere. 

Two years advertising 
in this magazine enabled 
us to sell thousands of 
OSPREY lines through- 
out the country, giving 
complete satisfaction to 





all. 

OSPREY lines are water-proofed so they can’t rot, are braid- 
ed so they won’t snarl, and are made from the best #iik obtain- 
able, a combination practically eliminating back-lashing, and 
which enables us to guarantee the OSPREY for an entire season. 

Let us send you our booklet containing names of prominent 
fishermen, who liked the OSPREY lines so well they simply 
had to write us about them, 

15 pound test $1.00--20 pound test $1.15—23 pound test 
$1.25 postpaid. Write now. 


LOU. J. EPPINGER CO Fishermen 
1 Gratiot Avenue .*. Dept. C Detroit, Mich. 


> Fie 














Want to know? 


How many times have you wanted to know 
about some of the thousand and one things 
which are as second nature to seasoned out- 
doorsmen? How many times have you been 
in on a discussion as to which is the best 
way to do this or that? 

Just you read the advertisement on the 
inside back cover of this issue. Don’t you 
NEED the Outdoorsman’s Handbook ? 
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vivors were released and protected. To- 
day they are a stable fish food selling at 
from five. to seven cents a pound. These 
fish are natives of our State, yet are 
scarce and high-priced. In California 
they are abundant and cheap. Protection 
did it in this case, as it will in every case.” 
—New York Times. 


A PLEA FOR THE DRY FLY 


By Clarence C. Gillian 

Mr. Emlyn M. Gill, in his most excel- 
lent treatise, “Practical Dry Fly Fishing,” 
has used as his opening phrase, “What is 
a Dry Fly?” and in the ensuing chapters 
he has answered this many time asked 
question so clearly and concisely, that I 
shall certainly not try to supply anything 
further on the subject at this writing. I 
wish to emphatically state for the benefit 
of those sportsmen, both young and old, 
who contemplate taking up the art of dry 
fly fishing, that they can do nothing better 
than get this book or that by Mr. La 
Branche, “The Dry Fly and Fast Water,” 
a more complete issue even than the one 
by Mr. Gill. I might well be pardoned 
for remarking that I am not personally 
acquainted with either of the. above- 
named gentlemen, and am simply tender- 
ing the unbiased opinion of one who has 
derived a world of pleasure and good 
from their two volumes. I advise the 
perusal of these two books, with the au- 
thors love of the sport ingrained in ev- 
ery line, during the long winter months 
when we older fishermen are much giv- 
en to memories of past days on our cher- 
ished streams. There is a glamor and 
spice about them which savors of the 
very pines themselves, and it is certainly 
time well spent. Of course there is the 
alternative of having some friend who 
is acquainted with dry fly methods, and 
in this event there is no score of books 
which could supply the information 
which he would get from first-hand in- 
struction right at the stream. 

Lest I seem to digress I wish to state 
that this is not written for the purpose 
of telling you the why or the wherefore 
of the dry fly, nor how it is to be fished, 
but rather the gleanings of my first year 
on some of our American trout streams, 
and the comparative ease with which one 
can master the dry fly. The difficulties 
arising from fast water seem very hard 
indeed when they flow in printer’s ink, but 
like all other tasks they soon fade when 
we attack them with a determination to 
succeed. 

Very, very often I hear the remark, 
“IT am too old to take up the dry fly,” or 
by the younger fellows, “Other men catch 
trout with wet flies, why should I adopt 
something else?” My only hope is that I 
shall be ablé to convince these, to some 
extent at least, that it is neither a hard 
aoe a long-lived work to master the dry 

y. 





EDITOR’S NOTE 


Every now and then we receive 
a letter from a reader who wants 
to know something. Often some 
of those letters cannot be an- 
swered because the writer neg- 
lects to note on the letter his 
complete address—usually the 
omission is the town or city. 

It would help our readers, our 
advertisers, and ourselves gener- 
ally, if care were taken to see that 
the complete address is on every 
letter and inquiry sent us. 











443 





THE SHANNON TWIN SPINNER 


MAKES BIG CATCHES 
OF BIG FISH 


Absolutely weedless, the surest killer, 
the easiest spinning and most attractive 
spinner ever made. Never fouls in 
weeds, lilies, smags or grass. Hooks 
every fish that hits it on account of 
blades being so close to the point of the 
hook that they cannot possibly miss 
it. You can fish the shallowest = 
deepest water at will, giving 

big catches when others ay 
Thousands are delighted with it. 
Why not give it a trial? One of the largest dealers 
in the U. S. says: 


Invention of Jesse P.. Shannon 
Patent Pending 












With Red Fly 
65c each 
Postage 2c 


“The Shannon made the greatest hit of any bait we ever handled. Our customers simply 
went wild over it, and we could have sold a great many more if we could have gotten them. 
They sold on sight as their efficiency was instantly apparent to everyone. A remarkably large 
number of very fine catches were reported in spite of a poor fishing 

season. This bait seemed to get them any way. It will be the sen- 
sation of 1917.’" (Name on request.) 


ORDER NOW WHILE YOU THINK OF IT 


Send stamp for our Tackle Catalog in colors showing / 
the wonderful new “Struggling Mouse,” Winge j 

Mascot, Nemo and Coaxer Baits, Weedless Hooks, 
Rods, Reels, Lines, Fly Dressing Materials, etc. 


Manufactured by 
THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dept. F, 736 S. California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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Plain, for Pork Rind, ae, 40c. Postage = | 




















WATERTOWN - -« 


No advance in 


PERFECTION 
AT LAST 


And it is all yours for 
the nominal sum of 


A 50c 


Every fisherman buys 
it on first sight 


The price in this the fifth year 
is still $60 (with high tension mag- 
neto built in fly wheel $70). It 
has earned its reputation on faith- 


_ Pat. Aug. 3, 1915 


ful performances. Send for Free 
Boat and Engine Book. 
+ eores COMPANY 
Dept. K W. Lake St., Chicago, IIl. 
Meter Boat Headquarters 


The very last word on tops for fishingrod 
tips—tops which never cut, loop, snarl, or 
chew up your cherished enameled line; 
never crack, break, bend, or cause trouble 
at the critical time when a-single hyo 


means the loss of that biggest of all bi 
ones. Tops which .are file-proof, fi 
proof, indestructible, light in weight and 
smooth as satin in action, exquisitein finish 
and an ornament to any rod. Endorsed 
by both anglers and the trade as the most 





THE GENUINE 
De Luxe Silk Wound 
Steel Fishing Rod 


U. S. Pat., June 2, 1914; Can. Pat., Feb. 23, 1915 


The De Luxe steel rod is guaranteed not to valuable offering made to the guild inyears. 
break at the joint, rust or buckle. 


Bait casting, all agate. Any length, $12.50. Every PERFECTION topsold under un- 

Bait or fly, Ist guide agate, top agate, snake Seg eg Your money refunded 
guides. Any length, $12.50. ’ they do hot give full satisfaction. 

The De Luxe finish and reinforcement applied 
to any sectional steel rod, $6; to any wooden 
rod, $7.50. 

If your dealer cannot supply you, order direct 


W. H. TALLETT 


Owner and Manufacturer 613 
NEW YORK 


Descriptive booklet and testimonial free 
on request; send for one—a postal 
will bring it promptly. 


THE PERFECTION TIP CO. 


Seventeenth Street, Denver, Colo. 











Let Dad Whaling Make That Rod YouHave Been Dreaming About 


Arod that is sawed. glued, sand-papered, mounted and varnished by machinery can’t have the action, 
strength and beauty of ahand made “WHALING GOOD” ROD. We use only the best canes, hand-split, 
heat straightened, hand-shaped to exact size, specially finished to rigid specifications, This allows 
us to leave the precious enamel, the vital part rf a@ bamboo rod, and this is just what you caunot 
possibly obtain in a factory made rod. “WHALING GOOD’ RODS are made ip al! wanted 
styles but only one quality—the best. When 4 we be rod is built—Dad Whaling will 
makeit, Each rodis made entirely from one cane, No two canes have the same 
strength and flex!bility. a rod made up of strips from diferent cane is cer- 
tain to take that dreaded set and hold it. Factory made rods are rup 
thru the saw and fall into the hopper in one pile. The identity of 
the strips is absolutely lost with the inevitable result of a rod 
without balance or strength, A rodis no stronger than 
its weakest strip. Stop and think! Do you want 
one of “them things” ground out of asausage 
macdine by che thousand, or a master rod 
made by master workmen. 
Write for Fisherman's Booklet 


















And here is the 
tackle box that “DAD 
Whaling” uses. “Here’se 
box that dou’t get stepped on 
orkickeQover when you climbinto 
boat—that’'s always where 

YOU are—and has room in it o 
for aj) the baits and tackle any real 
angkr wants.”" It consists of acurved 
box with “belt loops” to hitch onto an 
ordinary leather belt. It has space in the 
bottom for a reel anda bunch of baits, a tray for 
snella and so on, and a cover. 











It’s a “Whaling good box,” and you can get one postpaid by sending 
$1.50, or your dealer may haveit. it’s brand new, just out this season, 
so if your dealer hasn't it yet, address 


The G. E. Whaling & Son Co.. 801 Champlain Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 
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po. You can get 7 
FOXY OLD BASS 
BIG MISTAH PICKEREL 


every time with 


Alger’s GETSEM 
WEEDLESS BAIT 


es 











Throw it among the weeds and ily pads, right 
where the big fellows are browsing around for food 
and they'll grab it in a jiffy They can’t resist 
this dainty, white, red-dotted morsel. 


: : 
Price, Postpaid $1.00 
Bait-casting is great sport. It’s a man’s game. 
Not difficult to master, nor is it over-strenuous. It j 
appeals because of its action, its versatility and its 
certainty of results. 
Send two-cent stamp for copy of booklet entitled 
“Bait Casting,’’ by Sheridan B. Jones, containing 
valuable information about the right kind of tackle 


to use. 
Address Dept. B 


HASTINGS SPORTING GOODS WORKS 
a enee Michigan 


TRY BEFORE You Buy | 


ES LTE CIES Me i EE 
No other concern will offer you such values or 
such terms. Make 
your choice from 





















D the famous 
: a ance line of Bleveies 


rticular style 
bicy: cle 







getone month riding 
est at our expense. 


OW FACTORY 


you from the largest, 
oldest and most suc- 
cessful bicycle con- 
cern in the country. 
TIRES 3"; 

Horns and 
parts fer'g all bicycles 
at half usual prices. 


Send No Money 


but write today for this new 
ree catalog, also full partic- 
ulars of new WE vee trial 


fer. Do not MER os RITE NOW. 


MEA CYCLE COMPANY 


Dept. C-230 Chicago 


Make Fish Bite 


any season of the year, in fresh or salt 
water, whether hungry or not, by using 


Cees oN 
oe TS pee pn Be 2B 
ntl sped lure and useful book on ng, 
Fishing for $1. Satisfaction or money refunded. 
FREE literature. Agents wanted. DOYLE BROS., 
Dept. M. 607 S. Dearborn Street, Chicago, IIL 


Racine Wis 


America’s Finest Canoe 
Speed, lightness and beautiful finish combined 


to the hi Waite for free catalog showing the 
ade ea matte haa tag 
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“FIELD AND STREAM 

« ANNUAL 
PRIZE 
FISHING 
_CONTEST 





THE BOSS BASS OF SOUTH 
CAROLINA 
By J. R. Sian 
| Winner First Prize, Channel Bass, 1916 
Contest 
Fishing for channel bass begins here 
about the first of May, and lasts until 
the latter part of November, and so far 
as we know there is no better place in 


|the world. 


With those of us who fish every year, 
it actually begins about the first of Janu- 
ary, for about this time we begin to bring 
out last year’s fishing tackle to see how it 
looks, and talk once more of the many 
battles which were fought, the most of 
them being won by Mr. Bass, but, of 
course, we all blame the sharks. 

Our first trip (Mr. Chas. S. Congdon 
and myself) was on the fourteenth of 
May, and I must say that it was success- 
ful in every way, for we caught eight 
as pretty bass as you ever saw, the larg- 
est being thirty-nine pounds. This start- 
ed the ball rolling, and we hardly did 
anything else but think about what we 
were going to do next Sunday, provided 
the weather was good. 

Everything being favorable Saturday 
night we decided to leave Sunday morn- 
ing, May 2lst, at five a.m., so bidding 
each other good night, we went home, 
there to turn in early, to dream and wait 
on the “Big Ben.” I was up at four- 
thirty a.m. and soon dressed and on the 
way to the wharf where we expected to 
board the Seabright, and in a few min- 
utes P. was joined by the Commodore 
(C. S. C.) with his thermos bottle, 





| 
ee 
| 





On the way down “breakfast” was 
served a@ la Seabright, everything cold 
except the coffee and the “Lathrop.” After 
breakfast we began getting our rods to- 
gether, and seeing that our favorite hooks 
were fastened securely. By this time the 
lighthouse on North Island was in sight, 
and we began to discuss where we would 
fish, and finally—don’t think we had any 
idea of going anywhere else—decided that 
opposite the sand reef on South Jetty 
was the place. It was a little after eight 
a.m. when we dropped anchor, and found 
that our‘friends were even earlier than 
ourselves, for they were anchored close 
into rocks, the tide still running out quite 
strong, and hard at work, if you care to 
call fishing for channel bass, with rod 
and reel, work. After asking what luck, 
we pulled out a mullet and proceeded to 
bait our lines, and cast out from the boat. 
Before long the “Commodore” said, 
“Look out, Richie!” and in a few minutes 
it was a case of look out, “Commodore,” 
for he had made the strike and had about 
thirty pounds of trouble on the end of 
his line. I then reeled in my line so I 
wouldn’t be in the way, and waited until 
Mr. Bass decided to come-aboard, which 
is usually in about twenty or thirty min- 
utes, and at last he was in the boat, and 
while he is admiring the fish and getting 
the hook loose I cast off again. In a 
few minutes it is my turn to say “Look 
out, take in your line!” and the strike is 
made. This went on for quite a while. 
The tide had begun to flood, and pretty 
soon it was too strong for fishing, so 
we took stock and found we had eight 











Racine Boat Company, Dept. M, Racine, Wis. 








WE HAD TWELVE OF THE BRONZE BEAUTIES 
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LANDING THE PRIZE WINNER 


beauties running from twenty-five to 
thirty pounds. 

We now began to feel a little hungry 
since the excitement was all over, so we 
brought out thé lunch and had a bite, 
and while eating talked about those we 
lost and why we had lost them. After 
lunch we pulled up anchor and decided 
to run over to North Jetty, and see if we 
could catch a few sheepshead or other 
small fish, but when we got over there 
we found it is too rough, there being 
quite a cross sea running, so after re- 
maining a few minutes we pulled up an- 
chor and started for South Jetty, there 
to try our luck on the last of the flood 
tide, or high water slack. 

We tried to anchor at about the same 
place as we were in the morning, for the 
reason that it was good hard bottom with 
few scattering oyster shells or rock. When 
we first anchored the tide was still pretty 
strong, but anyway we cast out, and again 
the Commodore was the first to get a 
strike, and soon landed another beauty, 
and while he was getting the hook out, 
my line began to run out and before he 
could get his line over, the fun had begun 
again, and he had to wait a while in 
patience until Mr. Bass made up his 
mind to come in, which was in about 
twenty minutes. It was getting late and 
as we would have to come up against 
tide we had almost made up our minds 
to leave, but decided to stay a while 
longer, and I am certainly glad we did, 
for if we hadn’t someone else would 
have won first prize. So we cast out 
again, and in a very short time my part- 
ner had another strike, and in a few 
minutes another beauty was in the boat, 
making eleven in all. 

They then stopped biting for some lit- 
tle time, the tide being about high and 
the boat swinging in the wind, when all 
at once my line slackened up as if it 
had been cut off, and I began to reel in, 
and had only taken a few turns when 
I had the biggest strike of all, and when 
I set the hook, how he did run. The 
Commodore grabbed the long gaff, and 
yelled, “You’ve got a big shark, see 
him run!” and I had about come to the 
same conclusion, for he took the hook on 
the shore side of the boat, and started 
for deep water. When about a hundred 
yards of line was out, I began to put 
the thumb brake on, and he came to the 
top. We then saw it was a bass, and a 
big one at that. The Commodore 
dropped the gaff and said: 
time for you have the daddy of them 
all!” and how he did fight. I would reel 
him in and when almost to the boat would 
start off in another direction, and at times 


get about fifty yards from the boat and | 


go around in a circle, and then up to 
the boat and out again, until finally he 
began to cut so many capers trying to 
get loose, we pulled up anchor for fear 
he might foul the cable, and then the 
battle started sure enough! I took my 
time, letting him run whenever he want- 


“Take your | 
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A hundred thousand anglers use the 
Swift and Silent 


“Takapart’ Reel $ 5 


For Bait Casting 


More Field and Stream Contest Prizes won 


by Meisselbach Reels than by any other make. 


The name “‘ Takapart’’ stamped on 
every Reel. Be sure you find it. 
“Tripart” Reel—little brother of the ““Takapart,”’ $4.50 


A.F. Meisselbach & Bro.,4 Congress St., Newark, N. J. 
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+ \ VYUSetTHEr you pole, row or motor in § 
\\ \S deep, shallow, fresh or salt water, you § 
N WW will get 100% service out of a Mullins boat. 
<A From the 14-foot rowboat or Outboard Special 
\ (a boat designed for use with your detachable § 
y a \ \ motor) to the 26-foot Water Automobile, every 
Mullins boat is designed by America’s Jeading 


s 


NS 


N 


\\ boat factory. 
\ | BOATS 


\ 6 MULLINS cant sink 


\ NF N N ~\ 
\ . X “ Light, graceful, speedy and durable Mullins boats are 
‘ \\ } ~ 


: at home on any water, but they are especially satis- 
N 
N Y ‘ ¥ 


NY ~ 

Hi RS factory for “roughing it” because they cannot } 

s i ; water log, dry out, warp or open at the seams—n 

SS no boat house and never require calking. 

oe iF S All boats are equipped with air chambers ‘fore and 

\ N \N ~? SS aft. Motor boats are powered with 2 and 4-cycle 

ss a. *™ Yi S$ motors of the most approved type and Silent Under- 

water Exhaust. Mullins boats are not “made” they 

are designed and built—100% boats. Be sure your 

next boat is a Mullins. Forty models now ready for 
delivery. 

Write for big catalog of steel and wooden motor 
boa d free. 
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“\ THE W. H. MULLINS CO. 
——age—) 57 Franklin St., Salem, Ohio } 


World's Largest Manufacturers of 
Steel and Wooden Pleasure Boats 
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Been a Prize Winner? 


Eve 


@ Hundreds of anglers have been awarded prizes by Field & Stream for reporting 
the landing of good size salt and fresh water game fish. Better get posted on 


our seventh Annual Prize Fishing Contest! The first complete announcement 
will be in the next number. 4 Place an order with your newsdealer NOW. 


\ naval architects and built in the world’s largest 
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Beautiful Rugs 


made from fursof yourowncatch. Theynot 
only tell the story of your hunting trip but 
attractively decorate your home. Send your 
best skins and furs to us—our quality work 
will transtorm them into elegant rugs of rich 
beauty—the envy of your friends, 

We have a selected line of fur rugs and game 
heads for sale. Write for our beautiful catalog 

ree. 


JONAS BROS. 
TAXIDERMISTS 
1021 Broadway Denver, Colo. 





TAXIDERMY | 


EXTRAORDINARY 


Highest priced artist now at your service 


—- JACK MILES-| 


Famous Sculptor—Taxidermist, producer of museum 
specimens offers to Sportsmen 


FREE ART SPECIMEN 
CATALOG 


Showing 50 Game Heads, Skins and 
Birds artistically mounted TRUE TO 
LIFE. Let us tan and mount your 
Heads and Rugs, Skins worked into 
Fur Sets, Rugs, Laprobes or Gar- 
ments. Many beautiful specimens 
for sale. 


JACK MILES 
1710 Broadway - Denver, Colo. 





Two Great Outdoor Books 


CAMP CRAFT 


The most up-to-the-minute book on camping ever writ- 
ten. Handsomely bound in cloth. 315 pages. 50 illus- 
trations. No outdoorsman should be without a copy of 
Camp Graft in his outfit. All the modern camping out- 
fits that you don’t find in the earlier books are described 
in this one. AUTOGRAPHED COPY, $1.50. With a 
year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $2.50. 


THE BOY’S BOOK OF HUNTING AND FISHING 


$1.25 net. With a year’s subscription, $2.00. Every 
beginner will find this his best guide for trout, bass and 
muscallonge fishing, wing shooting, rifle shooting and 
camping out. Ten chapters on the latter subject alone. 


THE MEDICINE MAN IN THE WOODS 
Chap. I, Camp Medicine; Chap. TI, First Aid in the 
Woods. Price, 50 cts. in waterproof leatherette binding. 
With a year’s subscription to Field and Stream, $1.60. 
Don’t renew your subscription without tacking on ten 
cents extra and get this book for your kit. 

WARREN H. MILLER, Editor Field and Stream 
Printing Crafts Bidg., 34th St. and 8th Ave., N. Y. City 
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ed to, and reeling him in whenever he 
would let me, until finally I won, and 
this time when he came up he was near- 
ly all in, but as a last resort he went un- 
der the boat and cold chills came over 
me for I thought he was gone sure, but 
I got him straightened out, and when he 
came up this time the Commodore gaffed 
him and took him in, and after I got the 
hook out, I took my spring balances out 
to weigh him, which I thought they would 
do as they read up to fifty pounds, but 
when I saw the pointer hit the bottom 
I dropped him, and did an Indian dance 
on the engine-box, which attracted those 
in the other boat, and, of course, they 
had to come over and see what the trou- 
ble was.: When they arrived it was a 
case of hold him up so we can see him, 
and, of course, I was only too willing, for 
I liked to look at him myself, and what 
a picture! The fight lasted fully thirty 
minutes, but seemed like an age. I only 
hope that some day I will have the pleas- 
ure of seeing the Commodore in the same 
trouble, and then possibly I will be able 
to tell what took place. 

















| 
ee | 
&, ; 4 
aed : eae || 





THAT 48 POUND FIGHTER 


Well, we dropped anchor again and 
the Commodore caught number twelve. 
Our fish weighed, respectively, 48, 36, 
34, 28, 21, 27, 32, 35, 34, 25, 28, 26 pounds. 

Little did I think that I would win first 
prize, but even now I would ‘give it, if 
I could catch another just like him. 

In closing, the Commodore and my- 
self extend to all the readers of Fiexp 
AND STREAM an invitation to come to 
Georgetown, South Carolina, any time be- 
tween May 1, 1917, and November Ist, 
and we will take them to the finest bass 
fishing in America. 

Prize Contest Certificate Record. 

First prize, channel bass, 1916 Prize 
Fishing Contest. Weight, 48 pounds. 
Length, 47 inches. Girth, 28%4 inches. 
Caught, May 21st. Where caught, George- 
town, South Carolina. Line, 18-thread 
Crystal Lake, Edw. K. Tryon, Philadel- 


phia. Reel, Vom Hofe. Rod, split bam- 
boo, Schoverling, Daly & Gales, T-40. 
Lure, Mullet. 




















4 DO YOU WANT 


the lightest yet strongest canoe there is 
on the market ? 


Then Buy a “‘White”’ 


DO YOU WANT 


a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce ? 


Then Buy a ‘‘White”’ 


Write at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE. 


E.M. WHITE & CO. 
156 Water Street Old Town, Maine 


Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


If you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
skin. I make a specialty of mounting fish in 
life-like poses. 


JOHN MURGATROYD, TJaxidermist 
57 West 24th Street New York City 




















Cold Days— 


Hot Drinks 


Hot Days— 


Cold Drinks 


No need to tell an out- 
doorsman what a prac- 
tical and important piece 
of equipment is some- 
thing that will give him 
hot coffee in that duck- 
blind or cooling drinks 
on a sultry trout stream. 
Here is pictured the 
Thermos quart bottle— 
the first and original tem- 
perature-retaining one and 
—internationally known 
and endorsed. It has 
been tested and proven 
“right” by more. than ten million—if you 
haven’t one, you’re in the minority. 

As the Thermos is an article quite in- 
dispensable to every member of the family 
in most every phase of daily life, we 
picked it as a most popular let’s-get- 
together premium. Don’t let us lose faith 
in our judgment. 


Just show your approval of the editorial 
work we are doing and join our monthly 





meetings—let us send you “the livest 
magazine” for a whole year. Our experi- 
enced advice and information takes 













the hard knocks out of your life 
in the open and is worth alone 
more than the subscription 


roe price. 

Stream, To give you the opportunity 
and 8th Ave., of enjoying Field and 
New York City Stream regularly we offer 


a Thermos quart size 
bottle (nickel-plated) 
with a year’s sub- 
scription for 


$4.50 


All carrying 
charges prepaid 


Enclosed find $4.50 
for which send 
Thermos Quart Bottle 
and Field and Stream for 
one year to 
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_ SPORTSMAN S WORKSHOP 





TO MAKE | A PAIR OF CHIPPEWA 
MOCCASINS 


By .4. A. Thomas 


FIRST get a patent sewing awl and 
waxed linen thread, then cut out pat- 
terns as in Fig. 1—8x 12 inches, and Fig. 
2, 3x6 inches. Fig. 1 is the sole, and 
Fig. 2 the tongue. Then go to a harness 
shop and get some thick, pliable leather 
that will wear well, cut it to proper 
size and shape, then put sole in warm 
water and soak till soft and pliable. Next 
take the awl and sew from a.a. to b.b. in 
Fig. 1, and from a. to b. in Fig. 3, which 
shows view of finished heel. Then turn 
up lip c. Fig. 1, and sew in position 
shown in Fig. 3. This completes the 
heel; then sew from d.d. to e.e., Fig. 1, 
as from d. to e., Fig. 4; this completes 
the toe. In putting in the tongue cut it 
same shape as Fig. 2, then put foot into 
moccasin and pull up slack around heel, 
tie front of tongue to moccasin at e., 
Fig. 2, and e., Fig. 4 (having already 





aide small holes in sole at f. f., Fig. 
1, and f.f., Fig. 4). Then put mark on 
tongue at g. g., Fig. 2, opposite holes f. f., 
Fig. 4. Then take punch and make 
needle holes in tongue from g. clear 
around front of tongue to g., Fig. 2. 
Next take awl and sew from f. to e., 
Fig. 4, taking in slack on sole, then sew 
other side from f. to g., Fig. 4. This 
completes the tongue. Then hammer all 
seams to make good finish, and get a 
piece of overall cloth or some other 
cloth or leather (but I find that cloth is 
best and cheapest), size 6x16 inches, as 
Fig. 5. Then sew to sole from f.f., 
Fig. 5, as f.f., Fig. 4. This completes 
the upper or ankle piece, which leaves 
about 2 inches at each end to lap over to 
og out snow. Then cut holes in sole 
t hhh, Fig. 6, and hh, Fig. 3, and 
run a piece of tape through to act as 
pucker string to take up slack in heel 
as i, Fig. 3, and i, Fig. 6. The ankle 
cloth is then wrapped about the ankle 
as j., Fig. 6, and tape bound around it 
and tied as in Fig. 6. After 








moccasin is completed it 
should be worn for an 
hour or so to get it shaped 
to foot while wet, then 
taken off and let dry, keep- 
ing its shape. If more than 
ordinary socks are to be 
worn, such as are needed 
in cold weather, the moc- 
casin can be made larger 
to allow extra room, but if 
intended for indoor use a 
low leather top can be put 
on to lace up in front. To 
make it semi-waterproof, 
get moccasin dry and warm 








over stove and paint with 
hot deer tallow. To make 
it wear longer a sole can 
be sewed on bottom a trifle 
larger than bottom of foot, 
letting it lap up about an 
inch all the way around. 

















A pair of moccasins will 
last a long time this way, 
by renewing outer sole 
when worn out. If used in 
a rough country where feet 
would become sore an in- 
sole can be put in to pro- 
tect the foot. The meas- 
urements of drawings are 
for a No. 8 foot without 
heavy socks. The simplest 
way to get the measure of 
any foot is to get the 
leather an inch longer than 
the foot, and figure the 
rest out for yourself. The 
best of leather required for 
a pair will cost about 75 
cents, and if properly made 
will wear satisfactorily. 











7 By George 
Shes Not Shaking 
the Boata Bit 


The “Koban” CAN'T Shake the Boat 


To taste the > se joys of boat 
motoring—to fee] the real thrill of 
smoothly “skimming the seas” at 
a spanking speed without a 
particle of jolting or vibration 
see that all boat is fitted wit 


he Gee 


2-CYLINDER 


KOB 
ROWBOAT MOTOR 


The 2-cylinder, vibrationless Koban 
can’t shake the boat because both cyl- 
inders fire simultaneously, neutralizing all 
shock. It’s the only rowboat motor that’s 
made that way. 


The Koban is a speed marvel—makes 
from 10 to 12 miles an hour on a good 
boat. Takes a husky 
launch to trim it. 








Starts easily—reverses by 
simply pressing a button— 
wonderfully economical of 
fuel consumption—special 
tilting device operates per- 
fectly in “shallows” and 
beaches easily. 


“My boat is 16 feet long 
and makes better than 
12 miles an hour,” is 
the ‘‘bouquet’’ from 
Madison, Wis. 

“*There is no vibration 
at all,” reports Rigaud, 
Canada. 

Send for catalog and learn 
the wonders of the 1917 
models. 


Agents wanted at 
every water point. 
Write for details. 


KOBAN MANUFACTURING CO., 


We aise make @ 2-cylinder, 3 Hl. P. 
ENGINE 


282 South Weter St. 
MAWAUKEE - WIS. 
MBOARD MARINE 
etc. Write ter Circular Me. 66, 


SRS as RF RN is Mii ia i eta ek BN A ARG tite 








The EXCELSIOR eereaers 2 SAFE 


Just what I have been look- 
ing for—has m the expres- 
sion of every man we have shown 
it to—Made of Brass, Nickel 
Plated, Gun Metal or oxidized 
and furnished complete with 
fancy Canvas Belt for $1.00. 

Will keep money—jewels— 
watch—cigarettes or matches perfectly safe and 


dry. 
HYFIELD MFG. CO., 21 Watker Street, WN. Y. City 


Indian Girl 


The firstand 77 
clase thetr Sve libesend the enesiines 4 
— ere built New a catalog will 
Send teday for y: 
J. W. RUSHTON, 760 Water St. 
Estebiished 1873 Canton, N. Y. 
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| Want to Make You a Present 
Of This Acorn UNI-LITE! 


I] Am Organizing An Army Of 
Money-Winners! Do You want to Join? 


Yes,—you get the 
that’ s not all! 


tothem. 


> J want you to send me your name ‘ui address on the coupon (or a post 
card) sa I will know where to mail you complete 


how you can get your 


THE LIGHT THAT SHAMES ELECTRICITY _. 


A new and astonishing light. Gives radj- 
ance equal to 20 ordinary lanterns or 
lamps. Burns 19 hours on one filling § 
Costs only 4% of a penny per hour, 
urns common kerosene or gasoline. 
ug-proof, rain, sleet 
Use as a lamp— 


Storm-proof, bi 
and ae 
or carry as a lantern. 


light for camp use—for in and 
around homes—farms—garages— 


everywhere. 


J 
PH tell 


orgs, reaes ACORN BRASS MFG.CO., frst 





ust Answer This Ad—I’ll Show You and Back You! 


ou all about it, just as soon as you send me your name and address, 
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Uni-Lite without paying a penny for it. But 


I want to help you join my army of men who 
are “coining money” without doing much of anything except 
calling on their fellow townspeople and talking neighbor-like 


information telling 
Acorn Uni-Lite free. - _ 


A wonderful 














———T he above 17-footer, compiete $ == 
K. D. frame, together with all 
hardware to finish the boat . . 





{] —everything cut to shape and fitted 





Fastest Boatsin the World 


V-bottom Models from1§ to22 Feet Long 


E furnish knock-down boats 
complete—all kinds and sizes 


with full sized paper patterns and 
illustrated instructions for the ama- 
teur builder. There’s both pleasure 
and profit in boat building. You 
save over two-thirds the cost. 





| Sena for Our FREE Catalog 





BROOKS MFG. COMPANY 


5903 Ship Street Saginaw, Michigan 
The largest plant of its kindin the world 














UNSINKABLE! 
KENNEBEC CANOES 


Kennebec sponson 
are roomy, graceful, light,  “ 
easily handled with pad- 
dies or oars. They are 
unsinkable and cannot 
be tipped over. The 

whole family can en- ff 
joy them in perfect 
















safety. Forcanoe sail- 
ing on salt water or 
large lakes and for 
fly fishing they are far 
superior to al! other 
models. Iilustra- 
tion shows Kenne- 
bec sponson equipe 
oped with motor, 
Prices that guar- 
antee satisfaction. Write 
to-day for our new Free + 
illustrated catalog of canvas covered canoes oar all waters, 
Towboats and accessories, Address, Kennebec Boat & 
Canoe Co., 12 R. R. Square, Waterville, Maine 
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= <Vour Engine Makes or Mars 
our Mo Pleasure 


— » Your the new L-A Engine Book--new--just off the press. 

a. foes} bristles with valuable suggestions and interesting — 3 
Engine Book describes and ay and in detail the complete line of $a 8 

unches, row-boats, work-boats, apie - 3 | 


LA eon and outboard motors for 
etc. It provides you with complete particulars 


which allows you th ep rivilege of proving the pe 
before making ah na 
mK MOTOR COMPANY, 1419 


30 DAYS’ TRIAL PLAN 


idecision. Write for oats 
Horton 


So don’t decide definitely on the 
engine for your boat until you 


ne information. This 







covering our 





e of 4-A motors 


peta ope toney. 
Ave. 





| making sure of an unbroken, 


| pride themselves 





HOW TO MAKE A ’POSSUM 
HOOK 


Frecp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 


You mention in your valuable book, 
“Camp Craft,” that you carry a “’pos- 
sum hook” in your ditty bag. Now, if 


I’ve missed anything due to ignorance of 
the aforesaid hook, on my various trav- 
els, it’s time to learn. So will you kindly 
let me know what it is, how to use it, 
and where I can get one? have never 
seen them advertised. 

Epwarp A. Frencu. 

Ans.—The ’possum hook mentioned in 
the ditty bag is made of an old three- 
cornered file, twelve inches long. The 
upper end of the file is turned over in a 
hook about 11% inches in diameter, and 
the lower end turned sharply at right 
angles in the opposite direction. The 
upper hook is sharpened with a carbo- 
rundum stone. 

This hook I carried for many years 
until some kind friend lost it. Its uses 
were so many that I never did have space 
to describe them all. Fastened to a pole, 
it was a good opossum persuader, and 
fastened to a stout hand line you could 
whirl it around your head and hook it 
up on a branch that had already pur- 
loined your trout fly, thereby yanking said 
branch to earth. Used as a missile in the 
same way, it has retrieved an escaped 
canoe. In fact, the adventures of that 
old opossum hook would make a_ book 
in themselves. 


PATCHING A WADER 


Many a patch put on a wader or rubber 
boot has insisted on curling up at the 
edges, and has been torn loose by contact 
with the first rock or snag. The manner 
of holding down the edges of the patch 
here described overcomes this curling 
tendency. Attach the patch as usual hav- 
ing first carefully cleaned the surface of 
the rubber and then tack the edges down 
lightly, using thin, sharp-pointed tacks. 
When the patch has set, draw the tacks 


| and fill the holes with the rubber adhe- 


sive paste or liquid. When this dries, 
cover the entire patch with the cement, 
even coat. 
Patches attached in this way generally 
stick in spite of rough treatment. 


HANDY KNICK-KNACKS FOR 
FISHERMEN 


By A. E. Swoyer 


There are few fishermen who do not 
upon the completeness 
of their outfit, and will search the stores 
and mail-order catalogues until they have 
supplied themselves with every available 
bit of equipment. In spite of their efforts, 
however, emergencies will arise to find 
them unprepared—perhaps because the 
needed article was left at home, but more 
often because it was unprocurable in the 
first place. How the handy sportsman, 
with the aid of a foot or so of galvanized 
wire and a pair of pliers, can twist out a 
solution to two or three of these prob- 
lems is shown in the illustrations. 

Figure I shows the back and side views 
of a reel fitted with a simple wire hook 
which should take about two minutes to 
shape, and yet which is a mighty handy 
thing for the man who is fond of troll- 
ing without the aid of a guide. Such a 
fisherman knows that since he must either 
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fish that way.”’ 


Union. 


these lures. 


pleasure. 





rest the rod in the boat or fasten it in a 


rod-holder—his hands being occupied 
with the oars—a striking fish must hook 
himself. If one is trolling with cut bait 
or pork rind, this is not necessary, as 
the fish may be allowed to run off with 
a little line and thus give him time to 
gorge the bait as well as affording the 
angler an opportunity to “get set” for 
action; with a spoon hook or other arti- 
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Made by AL. FOSS 


1714-1736 Columbus Road 








ficial lure the fish must strike against a | 


tight line and be hooked by the spring of | 


the rod, else he will immediately eject 
the hook. 


FiG. I. 


. 


<< 


SHOWING FIGURE S WIRE HOOK FOR CHECK- 
ING REEL HANDLE WHEN TROLLING 





| and booklet on 
WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-46 


Many trollers get around this by rest- | 
ing the foot on the reel handle or by | 


cramping it under elbow or knee; either | 


method is awkward. Simply bend a hook 
in each end of a piece of galvanized wire 
—the finished link somewhat resembling 
the letter S in shape—and hook one end 
of it over the crossbar of the reel; the 
other end may then be slipped over the 
handle of the reel and will prevent it 
from revolving when a fish strikes. If 
the handle hook is made somewhat short 
it will free itself the instant the handle 
is turned in the opposite direction to reel 
in, and will not interfere with that proc- 
ess; it is suggested also that the link 
be fastened to the reel with a bit of line, 
(To be continued) 





| OF express, 


“Simply 


Scandalous’ 


said an old lady when she first saw one of our Pork Rind Minnows wiggle. 
‘‘The man who got that thing up ought to be arrested for tantalizing the 


Cleveland, Ohio 
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___ If you could have seen what the old lady saw, you would now have them 
in your tackle box and would be shouting the praise of the Foss Lures. 


The ORIENTAL WIGGLER and LITTLE EGYPT WIGGLER 
for general casting and trolling, the SKIDDER for shallow and weedy water. 


Weedless, sportsmanlike, and not unlawful to use in any state in the 


Our PORK RIND STRIPS are necessary to the successful operation of 
They are free from grease, thin and flexible, and as a protec- 
tion to you, from worthless imitations, our name is stamped on each piece. 


We would prefer to sell you through your dealer, BUT if he is “‘asleep 
at the switch’’ send $3.00 for full set and two bottles of Pork Ruinds, 
which will last you all season and will give you $100.00 worth of 











Get What You Want! 


@ A new and labor-saving service is 


being offered that will save you lots. 


G Turn to the next to the last ad- 
vertising page and see how easy it 
now is to secure additional infor- 
mation about anything advertised in 
our pages. 


You can profit by and, we hope, 
like this new Service. 






























nF aan 
“4 Eels, Mink and Muskrat in 

SM1, larse quantities SURE—with 

2 the new ‘olding, galvanized 


STEEL WIRE TRAP. Catches 
them like a fly-trap catches flies. All sizes. Parcel post 
Write for catalog of fishermen’s specialties 


best fish bait known. Agents wanted. 
St. Louis, Mo. 











1 It Hooks ‘em Every Time! 
THE POSITION OF THE HOOK ($ THE REASON 


Hook releases when fish strikes and sudden stop when hook 
Go reaches end of slot sets the hook 











spoon or wooden min- . n 
all game fish such as Black Bass, T 
Pike, Salmon, Cod, Tarpon, etc., ete. Made in 
Ask your dealer for Knowles Automatic Striker or we will 
send it postpaid. FULLY GUARANTEED, Catalogue free. 
Length: § 1%" 2%" 2%" 3%" 4%" Sis® 
Priceeach BSc 35c S5c 75c 9Oc $1.25 
Finishes: SILVER — SILVER AND COPPER — BRASS 


S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Bids. San Francisca, Cal. 


FULL-MEAL 


VEGETABLES AND BEEF COOMED TOCETHER 
SERVE WOT ~ AEC/PE OM LABEL 


In Cans ASK YOUR GROCER 


THE HASEROT CANNERIES CO. 


VELAND. OHIO. U.S.4 




















Every Fisherman 


Q We are usin 
producing a reel of exceptionally fine 
finish —fully guaranteed. 

Better Buy One Now! 





Should have an Automatic 


q We have been making Automatic Reels for a number of years and have thousands of 
satisfied users but this new reel is the strongest, best and most perfect yet produced 


g While prices have generally advanced, ours remain 


same:— 
No. 1. $3.25 No. 3. $3-75 
No. 2. $3.50 No. 4. -00 


the highest grade of material and 


Martin Automatic Fishing Reel Co., Mohawk, N.Y 
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Including railroad and steamship lines, reaching the best sporting and vacation territories, as well as hotels, camps and guides. 
For our readers, who are planning spring and summer fishing trips, we recommend the following and will be glad to send further 


particulars upon request. 


FIELD AND STREAM 





OWN YOUR OWN CAMP SITE AT 
Lake Vermilion, Minn. 


—the Northwest’s Greatest Outing Region 


Leave business worries and get out Into the 
great open for that much-needed t. 
Learn where to go for fishing that can’t be 
equaled on this continent—where gamey 
wall-eyed pike, snapping black bass and big 
muskies attract you from sunrise to dusk. 
Familiarize yourself with a country that 
abounds with big game—deer and moose 
are plentiful. Arrange NOW to get yours. 
Lake Vermilion is the ideal outing spot for the 
one who wants Nature without the de luxe 
trimmings—vast forests, purest air, sparkling 
waters—all are real. 
Lake Vermilion has 900 miles of irregular 
shore line, 360 islands on which the hunting 
in season for big game, duck, geese, partridge 
and prairie chicken is unsurpass 
Lake Vermilion camp sites are surveyed and 
staked, heavily wooded, excellent sand beaches, 
public parks and docks—easily reached by our 
launch from Tower, Minn., the railroad ter- 
minus. 


Prices $50 to $250 

No Interest — Terms. 

Our Buy a camp site now—take six 
° months to inspect it thoroughly. 
unconditional 11 you are not satisfied with 
fee—~ every detail as represented, we 
guaran! will refund your money in full 
Write for our booklet “Lake Vermilion.” 
GRAY-WERTIN COMPANY 
490 Alworth Building 
Duluth, Minn. 



















EAST POND CAMPS 


Wonderful Fly and Bait Fish- 
ing—40 to 100 Bass per Day 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. Spend 
a week or two and feel the good effects for a 
year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 

rden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, ee 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


SEBAGO SALMON! 


You can get yours a-plenty and live in com- 
fort at Snug Harbor, my first-class camp on 
the west shore of the lake. Good cook; excel- 
lent beds; open fireplaces. Accommodates ten to 
twelve, with big farm six miles back for over- 
flow. Automobile transportation. 


ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS FISH 


. "The day the ice goes out we open. Write at 
once for terms and reservations. 


G. L. DYKE 
WEST BALDWIN * . ~ 








Have you planned your trout fishing 
trip this year? Do you know the locali- 
ties in the various states where trout are 
abundant? If you do not, then these 
pages showing carefully selected locali- 
ties and the accommodations to be found 
there will interest you. 

If you do not find there what you want 
write our Sporting and Vacation Places 
Bureau enclosing a stamped envelope and 
the desired information will be sent you 
by the next mail. 





NEW ENGLAND STATES 


Oakland, Kennebec County, Maine, is 
reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ac- 
commodations at East Pond Hotel and 
Camps, Edwin W. Clement, proprietor, 
for $15 a week. Trout, black bass, white 
perch and pickerel. 

Belgrade Lakes, Kennebec County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Belgrade Lake 
Camps, Francis D. Thwing, proprietor, 
for $2 a day. Lake trout and brook trout, 
black bass, white perch, pickerel and land- 
locked salmon. 

Rangeley, Franklin County, Maine, is 
reached by the Sandy River & Rangeley 
Lakes Ry. Accommodations at York 
Camps, J. Lewis York, proprietor, for 
$17.50 a week. Landlocked salmon and 
brown trout. 

Norcross, Penobscot County, Maine, is 
reached by the Bangor & Aroostook Ry. 
Accommodations at Katahdin View 
Camps, F. M. Pitman, manager, for $17.50 
a week. Trout, pickerel and white perch. 

Benedicta, Aroostook County, . Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. to Sherman Station, and then by auto. 
Accommodations at Echo Island Camps, 
B. A. Gantnier, proprietor, for $12 a week. 
Trout. 

Haines Landing, Franklin County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Mooselookme- 
guntic House, Mrs. B. Burns, pro- 
prietress, for $20 a week. Trout and 
landlocked salmon. 

Jackman, Somerset County, Maine, is 
reached by the Canadian Pacific Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Attean Lake Camps, 
Ruel E. Holden, proprietor, for $14 a 
week. Trout and landlocked salmon. 

Round Mountain, Franklin County, 
Maine, is reached by the Maine Central 
Ry. Accommodations at Round Moun- 
tain Lake Camps, Dion O. Blackwell, 
proprietor, for $15 a week. Trout. 

Moosehead, P. O. Kineo, Piscataquis 
County, Maine, is reached by the Cana- 
dian Pacific Ry. Accommodations at 
Spencer Narrows Camps, E. G. Stevens, 
proprietor, for $2.50 a day. Lake and 


| brook trout, landlocked salmon. 








BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 


Situated on the Largest of the Famous Belgrade 
Lakes—the ideal spot for sportsmen. You will 
find excellent fishing for salmon, bass and brook 
trout. Plenty of vegetables, milk, cream and 
fruit. Cabins are furnished, well built, have 
running water, modern plumbing and electric 
lights. 


FRANCIS D. THWING, Prop, Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Bowlin and Spri 
Brook ae 


Trout fishing in river, brooks and ponds. Deer, 
bear and partridge shooting. String of camps 
covering large territory. Rest and recreation in 
ideal woods surroundings. Write for booklet. 


CHARLIE McDONALD, Prop. 
P.O. Address Sherman, Maine 


TroutandSalmoninthe Attean Lake Region 


If you are planning a vacation in the Maine Woods, 
then this is the region for you to visit. Our camps are 
located on an island in Attean Lake. Separate camps, 
comfortable beds, the best of food are our specialties. 
Many fine canoe trips, and fishing in all the streams and 
lakes. New trails being opened up to spots of interest. 
Camp can be reached by auto over a newly opened road. 
Daily mail and telephone service. Send for our booklet, 


UEL E. HOLDEN, Prop. 
Jackman, Maine 


ATTEAN LAKE CAMPS 
Come Where The Trout REALLY Are! 
1 GUARANTEE THE BEST TROUT FISHING IN MAINE 


Don’t plan a trip to Maine without finding out about 
the real fishing we have up here at Sherman. I can 
furnish names of last season’s guests who will tell you 
the sort of news that will set you packing your tackle- 
box in a hurry. Come up and take a crack at the sport, 
and if you don’t find it just as represented, your 
will not cost you a cent. Comfortable cabins and good 
food. Make your reservations early. 


JOHN CUSHMAN, Prop,. Katahdin Lake Camps; SHERMAN, ME. 


INLET CAMPS 


Cc. H. FRASER, Prop. 
Situated at Inlet of Square Lake in the heart of Aroo- 
stook’s best fishing and hunting. lLand-locked Salmon, 
and Rainbow Trout, Togue and 














Squaretail, Speckled 
Whitefish. Finest vacation spot and unexcelled for ama- 
teur canoeists. Daily mail. Local and long distance tele- 
phone. Write for booklet. 


P. O. ADDRESS 
GUERETTE MAINE 


TROUT! TROUT! TROUT! 


Biggest, liveliest trout in Maine. Come up for 8 
week or two of this great sport and find that lost appe- 
tite. Log cabins with everything clean and comfortable. 
My guests always come back, because I “‘deliver the 
goods.’” Write me for full information, rates, dates, ref- 
erences, etc. 


Best Deer, Bear and Partridge Hunting 
Billy Soule’s New Camps Ox Bow, Maine 


Homelike “Comfy” Camps and Real Fishing 


for Trout, Togue and Landlocked Salmon which are 
hard to match anywhere in the Stete for size and fight. 
Wonderful motor boats and canoe trips. Beautiful scen- 
ery and ideal climate Game, large and small, for the 
man who hunts with a camera in tho Summer or a gun 
in tho Fall. Altozethor the ideal spot for your vacation. 
Wo promise comfort, good wholesome food, well coo 
and plenty of it. Tell us how many there will bo in 
your party and when you can come, 


GEO. W. COOPER, 
Titus Home Camps 








Prop. 
Eagle Lake, Maine 
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DIRECTLY RA? THE "al Ls 
The finest product of American creative 
= rains ata cost of more than $5,000,000. 


ERE congregate the = = = 
PE my 
Literature, Saomaa, Commerce and States 
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Convenience, Comfort and Luxury. Visit 
he famous Submarine Grill and the 
Gorgeous Peacock Room.Grand Opera 






the Worlds of Fashion,Art, 
American or European Plan. Every 





Concerts in the Grand Promenade._] 





























NTERVALE-WHETE MTS. N.H. 


BOSTON MASS. ATLANTIC CITY RN. J. PASADENA CAL. 
ae ATLANTIC CITY,N.J. Pasadena, Cal. A Sanita-| 
gz TF IKE. BovisTon iRert Galen Hall. Hotel and Sanatorium. LasEncinas rium for chronicdiseases.§ 
eof BOSTO BEST HOTELS ~ Send New stone, brick & steel building. aways Homelike surroundings. Individual medi-| 
r Circular.-Box 2! — Linfield Dam ro! open, a ready, always busy. ble} cal supervision (dietary, treatment, and 
and attendance unsurpassed. exercise closel — perv ised complete 
electrical and yarot moreey ( departments, 





__ SEATTLE WASH. 





‘ovements, Grand Scenery, Car- 
and Garage Liveries, Fine~« 







Celient Table-Booklet-H.S.Mudgett 


Rows, Ail Sports, Orchestra, Ex. 





HOTEL BUTLER &7 


No tuberculosis or insanity tal 
MOUNT CLEMENS Ion: 








Cafe without peer. Center of —_ Taxi fare 25c. 
Rooms $1.00 up; with bath $2.00up. Homecomforts| 
Im to the traveler. A. CHESHIRE MITCHELL, Mer. 


TRAVEL 
| |Pacific Coast Tour Sicea: special 














train. July. Ask for booklet. Herman C. DeGroat, 


‘PARK HOTEL 


MOUNT CLEMENS, MICH. 
Send for booklet. 


FOR RHEUMATISM 


P.O. Box 247 




















Principal School 31, Buffalo, N.Y. (16th An, Tour.) April 


Where-to-go forms close March Ist. 














Erfice want to keep well-up to the To 
pacjents then you must know how t 


. MN and only 
most efficient work, 
This book is a condensed set of Health 


The book is free. Write for it now. 


THE BATTLE CREEK. SANITARIUM. BOX 109 BATTLE CREEK, MICH. ] 











DIET AND HEALTH 


dy is ; machine, It demands certain Senatities and qual 
under favorable conditions will the body do its 


may be easily followed at home. It tells 
Diet System’ has_ been built through years of exhaustive scientific 
research, It will give you a new idea of life and its possibilities, 





pt Notch ; Strong,Healthy, 


Rules-every one of which 
how the Battle Creek 























Eagle Lake, Aroostook County, Maine, 
is reached by the Bangor & Aroostook 
Ry. Accommodations at Eagle Lake 
Camps, George W. Cooper, proprietor. 
Trout and landlocked salmon. 

Springfield, Penobscot County, Maine, 
is reached by the Maine Central Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Bay View Hotel, J. M. 
Patten, proprietor, for $12 a week. Trout, 
landlocked salmon, white perch and 
pickerel. 

Mettalak, Coos County, New Hamp- 
shire, is reached by the Maine Central Ry. 
Accommodations at Mettalak Lodge and 
Cottages, W. I. Stevens, manager, for $40 
a week. Speckled and lake trout and 
landlocked_salmon. 

Averill, Essex County, Vermont, is 
reached by the Maine Central Ry. to 
North Stewartstown, New Hampshire. 
Accommodations at Cold Spring Camp, 
Charles M. Quimby, proprietor, for $3 a 
day. Lake and brook trout and land- 
locked salmon. 

MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 

Blue Mountain Lake, Hamilton County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central & Hudson River Ry. Accommo- 
dations at Blue Mountain Lake House, 
E. C. Potter, proprietor. Lake and brook 
trout. 

W anakena, St. Lawrence County, New 
York, is reached by the New York Cen- 
tral & Hudson River Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Bear Mountain Camp, J. M. Bal- 
derson, proprietor, for $12 a week and 


up, and at The Riverside Inn, H. E. Con- 
roy, proprietor. Trout. 
Forest Home, near Harrisville, Lewis 


County, New York, is reached by the New 
York Central & Hudson River Ry. Ac- 
commodations at the Forest Home, W. 
E. and M. S. Humes, proprietors, for $10 
a week. Trout. 

De Bruce, Sullivan County, New York, 





Good Sport in the South 


On my large, old rice plantation ten miles from George- 
town, S. C., I have some of the finest shooting for deer, 
turkeys, quail, rabbits, squirrels and snipe in this part 
of the South. The finest fishing, both fresh and salt 
water, on the coast. Private fresh water lake excellently 
stocked, few hundred feet from camp. Most exciting deer 
hunting with well trained horses and hounds. A remark- 
ably attractive locality for visiting sportsmen. I have a 
large plantation home overlooking the water and bunga- 
lows which I use as lodges for visiting sportsmen, and to- 
gether with excellent Southern cooking, I can promise you 
a long-to-be-remembered trip. 

Write at once and state when you can come, as I can 
take care of only a limited number and must know ia 


OB, E. JOHNSTONE 
Georgetown, P. O. South Carolina 


Hunting, Fishing, Boating, Bathing, 
Sulphur-Spring Bathing 


Deer, Turkey, Quail and birds. Sulphur-spring bathing 
cures rheumatism and similar aches. Finest automobile 
drives over new County brick roads. Excellent service. 
Home cooking. Fresh fruits and vegetables. Dairy 
and Poultry ye used. Write for — 


. M. Kuchler, Manage 
THE LoncwooD HOTEL LONGWOOD, FLORIDA 


Good Hunting in Comfort 


Deer, Turkey, ont. Snipe and Duck Shooting near 
Georgetown, S. C. I have hounds, horses, guides, boats, 
decoys and all necessary accommodations for parties. Sep- 
arate quarters and arrangements can be made for parties 
wishing to camp together. A house boat with comfortable 
burks will be furnished for ducking parties without extra 
charge for parties of three or more. Will accommodate 
eight. Fine salt-water fishing. Write for dates and ac- 
commodations. 


A. DALE Box 587, Georgetown, South Carolina 











For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan Cunty trout 
streams—the Willowemoc and the Mongaup. 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort. A new house, all mod- 
ern improyements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
arrangements 


fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. Make 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. ¥. 


NATURE CALLS YOU 


when business cares have weakened mind and 
body. Get out the rod, tune up the reel and 
come up to the wilds of "Pike County to fish.and 
rest in one of my comfortable cabins. Bass, Pike 
and Pickerel fishing. Plenty of fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk. Beautiful scenery and fine walks. 
Booklet and rates on request. 


MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 
Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa. 


Here in the Hills of Sullivan County 


You will find real trout fishing. Lake Uncas hag been 
stocked for several years and this is the second open year. 
We have excellent accommodations, baths, telephone and 
daily mail. Fresh milk, cream, butter and eggs every 
day. This is a spring-fed lake, 2,300 feet above sea 
level, covering 50 acres, and surrounded by timber. Just 
the place you have been looking for and not far from 
home, Send for our booklet. 
BEN KOONS, Prop., 
Lake Uncas Grooville, New York 


SILVER LAKE ESTATES 


the most beautiful spot in all Florida, offers gar 
restricted lake frontage residences, citrus groves, 
links, bathing, fishing and hunting. Two tank fies 
railroads. Dixie Highway and fine local roads. A high 
class, exclusive Florida home at moderate cost, com- 
bined with exceptionally profitable investment. 


Box 1028 Leesburg, Florida 














Hotel accommodations, or, if 


for channel bass ishing, but for 


Address R, E, L. NI 





The finest channel bass fishing on the Atlantic Coast is found in George- 
town, S. C., on Winyah Bay, during the months of May, June and July. 


men’s camps, where guides, boats and equipment will be furnjshed, not only 


NIEL, Managing Secretary, 
GEORGETOWN CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 


374 lbs. of Channel Bass Caught in One 
Day, May 21, 1916, on Rod and Line 


preferred, can make arrangements at sports- 


duck, turkey, deer and quail hunting in season. 





Georgetown, S. C. 














The setti 


FOR 


plentiful, and hunting in season. 


An 


IDEAL 
PLACE 


fora 
CLUB 


or 


FAMILY 
OUTING 











ng in which the cottage stands 


A CANADIAN PARADISE 


IN THE HEART OF THE LAURENTIAN MOUNTAINS 
Two hours’ ride by train or automobile from Ottawa, the Canadian Capital. 
Only eighteen hours from New York or Boston. 
About 320 acres of land bordering on 2 lakes. 
Trout fishing in one lake, and in neighboring brooks. 


A completely furnished cottage, equipped with Blaugas light, hot and cold 
water, bath, etc., and with sleeping accommodation for 12 persons. 
house, ice-house, pump-house, boat-house, and motor and fishing boats. 





View from cottage bedroom 





SALE 


Splendid black bass fishing. 
Deer, foxes, and rabbits 


Also store- 


Write for particulars 
to 
Murphy, 
Fisher & 


Sherwood, 


Barristers, Solicitors, 
Ete. 


OTTAWA, 
CANADA 














PLAY and FUN 


are as essential as work for a_ well-balanced, 
happy existence. What would you give to own 
a place where you could pitch tent or cabin and 
hunt and fish to your heart’s content in one of 
Michigan’s best health resorts? Make a mental 
guess and then ask us for information. 


HURON SHORES DEVELOPMENT CO. 
202 Park Building Detroit, Mich. 


SPRING BEAR HUNTING 


The grizzly bear still roams under the frown- 
ing ramparts of the Absarokas in the heart of 
the Rockies. 

Our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking 
trophies, rest or comfort. 

e invite your inqu’-ies in regard to the best 
way of visiting this wouderful region. 


AMORETTI LODGE, Dubois, Wyoming 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 


A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 
qthe Country traversed by the Reid Newfoundland 
pany’s system ig exceedingly rich in all kinds 
of fish and game. ’ 


gan along the route of the Railway are streams 
amous for their SALMON and TROUT fishing, 
some of which have a world-wide reputation. 


@information cheerfully given upon application to 
4. W.N. JOHNSTONE, General Passenger Agent 














REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY 
ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 














CAMP IDLEWILD 


MARCELL, ITASCA CO., MINN. 

Black Bass Fishing—none better to be found in Amer- 
ica. Lakes practically never touched by an angler and 
alive with big bass. In heart of cool North Woods where 
it is really wild and where you will see the deer in his 
natural haunts most every day. Delightful climate, beau- 
tiful scenery, fine mineral spring. 

No congested hotel—just central dining place, cozy log 
cabins with screened porch for rooms. Good accommoda- 
tions $12 week. Make reservations now and enjoy a real 
outing in the woods. 


MANTRAP CAMP 


Where They Catch the Big Ones _ 
Positively the best Muscallonge, Bass and Pike 
fishing in the Northwest. Best of accommoda- 
tions at our Camps; separate log cabins and good 
food. Boating, bathing and pleasant woodland 
hikes. We provide good guides and boats. 
Bring your kodak. Open May ist. Make reser- 
vations early. Booklet. 


0. C. MCMAHON 
Resort Keepers 


and Guides 


Resort advertising in this issue shows an 
increase of over the corresponding num- 
ber last year. Convincing proof that we are 
bringing actual ‘dollars and cents’’ returns. 


Our thousands of readers are now planning 
Spring and Summer fishing trips and _con- 
sulting these pages for places to go. If the 
fishing at your place is worth talking about, 
hang up your sign and get your share of 
this business, 


The rate is low—$5.00 an inch. Forms for 
April, the big annual Spring Trout Fishing 
Number, will close on March 5th. 


| FIELD & STREAM, 461 Eighth Ave., New York City 





Dorset, Minn. 
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is reached by the New York, Ontario & 
Western Ry. Accommodations at Home- 
stead Inn, Miss Ada Cooper, proprietress, 
for $2 a day. Brook and brown trout. 

Benson Mines, St. Lawrence County, 
New York, is reached by the New York 
Central & Hudson River Ry. Accommo- 
dations at New Inlet House, Mr. and 
Mrs. F. L. Moore, proprietors, for $12 a 
week. Trout. 

Beaver River, Herkimer County, New 
York, is reached by the New York Cen- 
tral & Hudson River Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Beaver Island Camps, Bert A. 
Dobson, proprietor, for $1.50 ‘a day. 
Trout. 

Sabael, Hamilton County, New York, 
is reached by the Delaware & Hudson 
Ry. to North Creek; then by stage 26 
miles. Accommodations at Wilson’s 
Camp, Robert H. Wilson, proprietor, for 
$12 and up a week. Lake trout, pike and 
pickerel. 

Glen Eyre, Pike County, Pennsylvania, 
is reached by the Erie Ry. Accommoda- 
tions at Rock Bound Camp, Mrs. A. W. 
LeRoy, proprietress, for $10 a _ week. 
Trout, pike, black bass and. pickerel. 

Canadensis, Monroe County, Pennsyl- 
vania, is reached by the Delaware, Lack- 
awanna & Western Ry. Accommodations 
at Spruce Cabin Inn, W. J. and M. D. 
Price, proprietors, for $15 to $35 a week. 
Trout. 

MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 

Elk Rapids, Antrim County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Pere Marquette Ry. 
Accommodations at Meguzee Point Re- 
sort, Culman & Hahner, proprietors, for 
$2 a day. Trout, black bass, perch and 
muscallonge. 

Interlochen, Grand Traverse County, 
Michigan, is reached by the Pere Mar- 
quette Ry. Accommodations at Hote} 
Pennington, Willis Pennington, manager, 
for $2 to $2.50 a day. Trout, black bass, 
pike and perch. 

Grayling, Crawford County, Michigan, 
is reached by the Michigan Central Ry. 
Accommodations at Camp Romeo, S. B. 
Wakeley, proprietor. Trout. 

Bellaire, Antrim County, Michigan, is 
reached by the Pere Marquette Ry. Ac- 
commodations at “The Maples,” W. C. 
Green, proprietor, for $8.50 to $12.50 a 
week; also at “Fisherman’s Paradise,” 
H. D. Smith, proprietor, for $12 a week. 
Trout, black bass, pickerel and perch. 

Central Lake, Antrim County, Michi- 
gan, is reached by the Pere Marquette 
Ry. Accommodations at Fisk Lodge, 
Mrs. Charity Fisk, proprietress, for $12 
to $18 a week. Trout, black bass, pike 
and muscallonge. 

Eagle River, Vilas County, Wisconsin, 
is reached by the Chicago & Northwestern 
Ry. Accommodations at Tilden Bros.’ 
Resort. Muscallonge, pike, black bass, 
pickerel and trout. 

ROCKY MOUNTAIN STATES 

Valley, Park County, Wyoming, is 
reached by the Northern Pacific Ry., via 
St. Paul, to Billings, Montana; change to 
Cody branch of the Burlington Ry. Ac- 
commodations at The Valley Ranch, 
Brooks & Larom, proprietors. Trout 
fishing in Shoshone River. Big game 
hunting in season. 

Ishawooa, Park County, Wyoming, is 
reached by the Chicago, Burlington & 
Quincy Ry. Accommodations at Aldrich 
Lodge, S. W. Aldrich, proprietor, for $5 
a day. Trout. 


Cody, Park County, Wyoming, is 


reached by the Chicago, Burlington & 
Quincy Ry. Accommodations at Black- 
water Camp, B. C. Rumsey, proprietor. 
Trout. 
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Pitkin County, Colorado, | 


Thomasville, 
is reached by the Colorado Midland Ry. 
Accommodations at Woods Lake Ranch, 
P. J. Englebrecht, proprietor, for $3 a day. 
Trout. 

Lamar, Prowers County, Colorado, is 
reaclted by the Atchison, Topeka & Santa 
Fe Ry. Accommodations at Triangle Bar 
Hotel, E. C. Pettegrues, proprietor, for 
$18 a week. Trout. 

Basalt, Eagle County, Colorado, is 
reached by the Colorado Midland Ry. Ac- 
commodations at Basalt Hotel, E. P. Mat- 
tingly, proprietor, for $2.50 a day. Trout. 


PACIFIC COAST STATES 


Stites, Idaho County, Idaho, is reached 
by the Northern Pacific Ry. Accommo- 
dations at Five Mile Ranch, J. R. Painter, 
proprietor. Arrangements must be made 
with owner regarding rates, etc. Trout. 

Klamath Falls, Klamath County, Ore- 
gon, is reached by the Southern Pacific 
Ry. Accommodations at the Eagle Ridge 


Tavern, Mrs. Griffith, proprietress, for 
$2.50 a day. Trout and salmon. 
Kalama, Cowlitz County, Washington, 


is reached by the Great Northern Ry. Ac- 
commodations at “Pigeon Springs,” Mr. 
Wynkoop, proprietor, for $2 a day. Trout. 
Fallen Leaf, Eldorado County, Cali- 
fornia, is reached by the Southern Pacific 
Ry. and Lake Tahoe S. S. Accommoda- 
tions at Fallen Leaf Lodge, W. W. Price, 
proprietor, for $2.50 a day. Trout. 





Pasadena, Los Angeles County, Califor- 
nia, is reached by the Southern Pacific 
Ry. Accommodations at Oake Wild 
Camp for $2 a day. Trout. 

Redlands, San Bernardino County, Cal- 
ifornia, is reached by the Atchison, To- 
peka & Santa Fe Ry. Accommodations 
at Pine Knot Lodge for $3 a day. Trout. 

Alton, Humboldt County, California, is 
reached by the Northwestern Pacific Ry. 
Accommodations at Weymouth Inn, Wil- 
liam O. Fassett, proprietor, for $2 a day. 
Trout and salmon. 


CANADA 


Sparkle, Carleton District, New Bruns- 
wick, Canada, is reached by the Canadian 
Pacific Ry. to Bristol, N. B. Accommo- 
dations at Mackenzie’s Camps, Murdock 
Mackenzie, proprietor, for $8 a day, in- 
cluding guide, etc. Salmon, sea trout and 
brook trout. 

Lake Edward, Quebec District, Quebec, 
Canada, is reached by the Quebec & Lake 
St. John Ry. Accommodations at Lauren- 
tide House, R. Rowley, proprietor, for 
$14 a week. Trout. 

La Tuque, Champlain District, Quebec, 
Canada, is reached by the Quebec & Lake 
St. John Ry. Accommodations at The 
Chauteau St. Maurice, Alphide Tremblay, 
proprietor, for $6 a day. Trout and pike. 

Raynor Island, Lake of Bays, Ontario, 
Canada, is reached by the Grand Trunk 
Ry. to Huntsville, Huntsville & Lake of 
Bays Navigation Co. to Raynor Island. 
Accommodations at Raynor Island Camp, 
Miss M. Spaulding, proprietress, for $15 
a week and up. Trout, black bass and 
salmon. 

Canoe Lake, Nipissing District, Ontario, 
Canada, is reached by the Grand Trunk 
Ry. Accommodations at Mowat Lodge, 
J. S. Fraser, proprietor, for $14 a week. 
Trout, black bass and salmon. 

Temagami, Nipissing District, Ontario, 
Canada, is reached by the Grand Trunk 
Ry. Accommodations at Walsh’s Wig- 
wam, J. J. Walsh, proprietor, for $21 a 
week; also at the Wabi-Kon Camp, 
Laura A. Orr, proprietress, for $12 a 


— Trout, black bass, pike and pick- 
erel. 





The twin Palaces of the 
Pacific, 8.8. “Great North- 


ern,” S. 8. “Northern Pa- 
cific,’ three times weekly 
between Portland, Astoria 
and San Francisco. Folder 
on request. 


‘See America First 





| Ihe Thrill of is 


Mountains 


OU will feel it at Glacier National 
Park as nowhere else on the Conti- 


nent. 


Here in Montana, 


at the Conti- 


nental Divide, the Rockies burst into full 


glory. 


Their topmost trails are streets 


in Cloudland. Lower, you view shimmer- 
ing glaciers, turquoise lakes and a wild- 
flower riot in the valleys. 


Glacier the Won- 
derful has been dis- 
covered by thou- 
sands of tourists, 
famous’ globe-trot- 
ters, writers, artists, 
Nature-lovers. They 
motor, ride horse- 
back or hike the 
mountain trails— 
hobnob with the 
friendly Blackfeet 
Indians. Modern 
hotels and Swiss 
chalet groups. Tepee 
camps. Vacations 


$1 to $5 per day. 

Go Great North- 
ern to Glacier Na- 
tional Park—en 
route to Spokane, 
Seattle, Tacoma, 
Astoria, Vancouver, 
Victoria and Pacific 
Coast resorts, and 
Alaska. Round-trip, 
fares in effect be- 
ginning June lst. 

Write for illus- 
trated Glacier Na- 
tional Park litera- 
ture. 


Cc. E. STONE, Passenger Traffic Manager 
Dept. E, Saint Paul, Minn. 


€ 


at 








a 





prsessentens Cpeeensenin 


C.E. Stone, Passenger Traffic Mgr., Great Northern Ry., Dept. E, St. Paul, 


Please send me 


“Western Trips for Eastern People,’ 


folder and descriptive Glacier National Park literature free. 





Glacie rNation al Park 
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BEAR HUNTINGg, tgs Maz 


mber and October 


GOATS Sei ocnier 


All other game September to November 
Take our celebrated Salmon river bantios trip by boat a 
d fishing entire distance. 


distance of 300 miles. Shooting an 


For terms, particulars and reference address 


IDAHO 
Guarantee shots at BEAR April and May, and GOATS Sept. and Oct, 


FIVE MILE RANCH P. O. Dixie 


VACATION AT 


are alive 
of small fish. 


cottages for rent. 


BELLAIRE 





For Sale 


A SHARE IN OAKLAND CLUB. 
Turkey, Quail, Woodcock, Deer. 30 


members. 100,000 Acres. 


P. O. Box 411, Cape Vincent, N.Y. 





SPEND YOUR ¢ 


The one Back-to-Nature 
twenty-eight miles of lakes and 7 to fish in, whieh 
ss, 


overlooking Intermediate 
fireplaces. Is well lighted with gas. 
and boats furnished at a reasonable’ price. 
Write for booklet. 


w. Cc. 


Place, where 


THE MAPLES” 


you will 


Pike, Muskies, Trout, and all kinds 


Our lodge is located in natural 
Has two old-f. 
Good board, 


Lake. 


GREEN 


, Tooms, 
Furnished 


MICHIGAN 








Ovando 


in the Rockies. 


COME TO MONTANA 
For Grizzly, Black and Brown Bear, 
big game in season. 
real good fishing and camping trips 
References given. 


J. K. STADLER, Guide 
Montana 


Book early for 
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Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their 


of red-blooded sportsmen, 
kennels in these columns and take 


in all cases remittance must accompany order. 


the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily posses 
advantage of this active market. 
Se a_ word per month, each number and initial in both advertisement and address counting as words. 


Our rate for display 
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KENNEL DEPT. 


AND 


LIVE GAME 


ek. Frecp anp _Seanam readers are made up 
shooting dogs. List your 


advertisements is $5.00 per inch per month; classified copy 


No copy of less than ten words accepted and 


CONDUCTED BY WARREN H. MILLER, Author of “Airedale, Setter and Hound.” 














Oorang Airedale Terriers 


The 20th 
Century |; 
All-Round Dogs 


Choice Puppy Stock 
For Sa 


Six Famous Oorangs 
at Stud aes Me 
OORANG KENNELS 


The Largest Breeders of Airedale Terriers inthe World 
Dept. A La Rue, Ohio 


























if You Want Pupgiee That Will Point Birds, 
Breed Your Bitches to 


Doc Whitestone 


Count Wh.testone— 
Marian Mills II. 
We have some good 
Doc Whitestone pup- 
pies for sale—like 
those that won in 
recent New York 
and Page Valley 
Trials. It is worth 
your time to investigate. Write for stud card. 


W. G. HUNDLEY, Callands, Va. 


MOMONEY Il, 33340 F.D.S.B. 


Llewellin Setter at stud, fee $20.00. 
By MOMONEY, dam by Ch. Mohawk II, 
and a Count Whitestone bitch, a combi- 
nation of the greatest winning and pro- 
ducing setters in America. Puppies for 
sale at all times on approval. 


J. V. Michalek, Victor, lowa 

















, | THE BEST IN 
POINTERS 


Puppies, Broken Dogs and 
i Brood Bitches, by Ctpnetes 
manche Frank, Fishet’s 
i} Frank and Champion Nich- 
j olas R. 

Write me your wants, please. 
- U. R. FISHEL 
FISHEL’S FRANE Box 20 Hope, I 














AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 
By Warren H. Miller, Editor Field and Stream 


180 pp.. 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s sub- 
scription to Field & Stream, $1.75. Send checks direct to 


WARREN H. MILLER, Editor Field and Stream 
Printing Crafts Building, New York City 


Name on Collars are 
indispensable and they cost i 
more than the other kind. No.5 
1.25—No. 2 Flat collars 75c— 
= a collars $2.00. 
$c, Couplers 50c. 
Guntersville, Ala. 








$1.26 
THAD DORSEY Co. 





BUYING A DOG 


To insure satisfaction between buyer and seller, Fretp anp Stream will gladly act as the holder 


of the purchase money 


This plan involves no risk ‘on the part of the buyer or the seller, but gives 
the buyer a chance to see the dog before his money is turned over by us to the seller. 


This method 


will remove the cause of frequent disputes, hard to settle at law, where neither party was at fault, 


yet where the dog did not find a satisfied customer. 


our part is open to all and free of charge. 


In buying a dog remember that this offer on 





“ANOTHER DUCK RETRIEVER 


In the February issue of Fietp AND 
StrEAM I notice a short article from the 
pen of one Mr. J. H. Weimer, having 
reference to retrievers, and his nervy 
statement therein that he has the greatest 
working wildfowl retriever alive to-day 
makes me sit up and take notice. I am 
exceedingly sorry that Mr. Weimer and 
his dog are so far from Nova Scotia, 
because I would love to work one or 
more of my dogs in friendly competition 
with his—one day on the marsh and an- 
other on open water. 

My dogs are the Tolling dog, or Little 
River Duck dog breed. If the English 
retriever can compete with the Tolling 
dog as a wildfowl dog I certainly would 
like to be shown, especially in the coldest 
winter weather, when birds have to be 
retrieved through floating ice and slush. 














A LITTLE RIVER DUCK DOG 


The dog that will help the sportsman 
secure the most game is the one desired 
here, and I only wish I could afford to 
make a duck-shooting trip with Mr. Wei- 
mer, even if it entailed a journey from 
Nova Scotia to Idaho. But, as the tramp 
said, “Ain’t it hell to be poor?” Per- 
haps Mr. Weimer would agree to meet 
me somewhere half way from where we 
live. If so, I will endeavor to be on 
hand with one or more of my Tolling 
dogs during the open season on ducks 
in 1917. I enclose a photo of one of my 


dogs. 
H. A. P. Situ, 
President of the Nova Scotia Guides 
Association, 
Digby, N. S. 


HOUND LOSES TRAIL 
Fretp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I have a foxhound about one and one- 
half years old which I use for hunting 
rabbits and cotton-tails. While hunting 
he works very earnestly, but after get- 
ting a trail and giving tongue he seems 
to lose the trail altogether. Am sure he 
does not back trail. He is a full-blooded 
Walker strain fox-hound. Kindly ad- 
vise me of some way to overcome same. 

Jerry SOMMER. 

Ans.—Run the dog with an older dog 
for at least one season. He is hardly 
over being a pup yet, being only eighteen 
months old, and many a foxy old cotton- 
tail will give him the slip, whereas the 
older dog would be on to his tricks and 
pick up the trail again. 

Your pup will get discouraged if he 
loses out on many trails, but he will learn 
all the tricks of the game and be much 
more encouraged if he finds that the ma- 
jority of trails lead to successful con- 
clusion in the catching of the rabbit, 
which will generally be the case when 
an older dog is on the job beside him. 
He has plenty of initiative and will not 
lose it by running with an older dog.—Ep. 


MAKING THE PUP CHICKEN 
PROOF 


Fretp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

I have an Irish setter pup about six 
months old. I have to keep him tied up 
most of the time except in the evenings. 
I have a bunch of tame chickens, and if 
the dog is loose he will immediately start 
after them and if left loose I believe he 
would kill the bunch. 

I killed a chicken near his house the 
other night and he almost went crazy 
trying to get at the chicken. 

Is there any way I can cure him of 
this habit, a whipping don’t seem to do 


him any good. 
J. W. Gorman. 

Ans.—Regarding making your setter 
pup chicken proof, you should be glad 
that he is crazy to get at them, as it 
shows that he is a proper bird dog. 

It is, however, essential to make him 
chicken proof, and the best cure is to 
hang a dead chicken about his neck, tying 
it to his collar and leaving it there for 
a few days until he gets to hate the scent 
of chicken.—Ep, 
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AIREDALE TERRIER ah « cu whelped Sep- 
tember, 1916, sired by Ch. Abbey King Nobbler 
and Judicious Censor. O. Bigelow, Momence, 
Til. 


FOR SALE—A few extra well-trained Coon, 
Skunk and Opossum Hounds. Also Airedale 


Puppies. Satisfaction guaranteed. All ~~ 
dogs shipped on fifteen days’ trial. R. N. Hen- 
dricks, Bolivar, Mo. 

FERRETS FOR SALE—White or brown, 


large or small, either sex. Bred females for 
March and April delivery. Enclose stamp. J. 
Younger, Leavittsburg, Ohio. 


COONHOUNDS, Big Game Hounds, Rabbit 
Hounds, Aired: ales, Fox Terriers, Pointers and 
Setters. Catalog four cents. Stephenson’s Ken- 
nels, Covington, Tenn. 


TRAINED Rabbit and Fox 
Leichtle, Cold Spring, Kentucky. 


FOR SALE—Coon, Fox and Rabbit Hounds, 
thoroughly trained on fifteen days’ trial. Partly 
trained dogs and pups. [Illustrated catalogue 10 
cents. Homestead Kennels, Fred Little, Mgr., 
Plainfield, Indiana. 


TRAINED RABBIT HOUNDS, Foxhounds, 
Coon, ’Possum, Skunk, Squirrel do gs. Setters 
and Pointers. Pet and Farm Dogs. ‘errets. 
Catalogue 10c. Brown’s Kennels, York, Pa. 


SHOOTING DOGS from a ail country. 
Registered Pointer pups for sale. J. R. Bond, 
Jr., Brownsville, Tenn. 


ALL ABOUT AIREDALES (6th Edition), 
most complete and popular Airedale Book pub- 
lished. “Action Pictures.’”’ One Dollar, postpaid. 
3-A-Publishing Co., 400 Colman Bldg., Seattle, 
Wash. 


BEAGLE and RABBIT HOUND Puppies 
$3.50 up. Broken stock cheap. Trial. Geo, 
Walter, Seven Valleys, Pa. 


THREE BEAGLES, 
Tip. Winner and eg 
Jas. A. Whalen, Whitehall, N 


BEAGLES, RABBIT HOUNDS and puppies, 
all ages. Trial on broken stock. Cheap. A. C. 
Henry, Glatfelter, Pa. 


CHESAPEAKE Stud and Brood Bitch. Also 
pups just right for fall work. All registered. 
W. H. Winegard, Bovill, Idaho. 


REGISTERED ST. BERNARD for ane. Price 
right. Write P. E. Gugel, Blanchards, N. Dak. 


AIREDALE FEMALE PUPS to close $10.00 
to $15.00. Whelped October 20th. Best of pedi- 
gree. From good hunting stock. Chas. Blair, 
Graittinger, Iowa. 


FOR SALE—English Llewellyn, Irish setter 
pups and trained dogs, pointers, spaniels and re- 
trievers, good stock, prices reasonable. Enclose 
stamps for description. Thoroughbred Kennels, 
Atlantic, Iowa. 


BLACK TONGUE—Absolute positive cure, 
also immunizes. Price $2.00. Southern Chem- 
ical Co., Lexington, Ky. 


AIREDALES—Puppies, dogs or brood 
matrons. We also breed Collies. Write for 
list. W. R. Watson, Box 700, Oakland, Iowa. 


M ANGE Eczema, Ear Canker, Goitre, aed 


or no charge. Write for parti 
describing trouble. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO. Hot Springs, Ark. 
ROCKAWAY BEAGLES—Royally bred. Tell 


us what you want. Rockaway Beagles, White- 
house, : 


MOUNTAIN BRED AIREDALES — Big 
healthy pups from big husky hunters of royal 
breeding. Ozone Kennels, Box 335, Fort Col- 
lins, Colo. 


TRISH WATER SPANIELS—tThe best duck 
dog. I breed workers from registered stock. 


Hounds. Ed. 


including Sir Garnet’s 
Pups for sale. 
‘y: 


Puppies, youngsters and trained dogs. Percy K. 

Swan, Box 30, Chico, Calif. 
BEAGLES—Puppies. Beauties. Yearlings. 

Broken dogs. Trial. Price $3.50 up. M. W. 


Baublitz, Seven Valleys, Pa. 
ENGLISH BEAGLE PUPPIES for sale. Bred 


from bench show and field trial winners. We 
breed only high-grade stock that know how and 
will hunt, and they produce their like. _ Prices 
$10.00 and up. Bumo Kennels, Alburtis, Pa. 


COONHOUNDS and combination hunters for 
coons, possums, squirrels, etc., thoroughly 
trained, gladly sent anywhere on free trial; 
large hew catalogue profusely illustrated, the 
most elaborate catalogue of night hunting dogs 
ever printed, 10c. Southern Farm Coonhound 
Kennels, Selmer, Tenn. 


HARLEY P. LATHROP, trainer of high class 
dogs. Limited number as I individu- 
Birdiest grounds in coun- 
References given and 
Bay City, Texas. 


shooting 
ally train each dog 
try. Illustrated bookl et. 
demanded. Winter address, 
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TWO FINE CHESAPEAKE BAY RETRIEVERS 


A GOOD WATER RETRIEVER 


Fietp & StreEAM Pups, Co.: 

I am writing to you for information 
regarding the desirability of using a dog 
to retrieve ducks. I am a member of a 
club in which we have excellent canvas- 
back and red-head shooting, both from a 
pass and over decoys from a boat. An- 
other place furnishes fine mallard, teal 
and blue-bill shooting, both from a pass 
and boat. In common with most duck- 
shooters, I lose a great number of wound- 
ed birds. In your opinion, does a good 
dog find and properly retrieve the ordi- 
nary wounded duck and bring it to a 
boat, as well as on land? 

I am an admirer of Fietp AND STREAM 
magazine, and although not a subscriber 
I get it as soon as it appears at the news- 
stands, figuring that I get it sooner by 
so doing. I have read with a great deal 
of interest the articles appearing in Fievp 
AND STREAM from time to time on retriev- 
ing, and my attention has been attracted 
to the Chesapeake Bay duck retriever. In 
your opinion is this dog preferable to any 
other breed as a retriever, and is he 
suited to my needs? If so, can you put 
me in touch with a kennel which breeds 
and trains these dogs, preferably one 
near here, if possible? 

What ought I to pay for a young 
Chesapeake Bay dog, well broken to both 
shooting from a boat and from a pass, 
and can I buy.such a dog? If I bought 
one, would keeping him in the city, and 
at home, where there are children, have 
the same deteriorating effect on him that 
it does on a setter or a pointer? 

Warp AMgs, Jr. 

Ans—A well-trained retriever should 
find and retrieve to boat all your wound- 
ed ducks. The Chesapeake Bay dog and 
the Irish Water Spaniel are, in my opin- 
ion, the best two dogs for the purpose. 
Warner swears by the Irish Water Span- 
iel; he had one from Ireland, and vows 
it is the greatest breed in the world. 
Percy Swan, of .Chico, Cal., is a corking 
good breeder of this dog. J. Sloan, of 
Lee Hall, Va., is a good one on Chesa- 
peakes. I should say that a pup of either 
breed would cost about $50, and a young 
dog, well broken, from $100 to $150. I 
would not advise either breed as city 
dogs, any more than pointer or setter; 
they require lots of exercise, a good 
range, and no restrictions such as the 
city puts on any and all dogs.—Ep. 


aaeeean” OF A BIRD DOG PUPPY 
By Ed. F. Haberlein 

A correspondent, evidently a young man 
whose love for sports afield is just begin- 
ning to find expression, says in his letter: 
“T am in the market for a bird dog pup 
that I want to train myself. What breed 
would you advise me to buy—a pointer 
or a setter?” 

Now, if we were to answer that ques- 
tion one way or the other, we would be 
in a fair way to start something, for as 
long as there are bird dogs there will be 
admirers of atl breeds, and so it must be 





left entirely to the judgment of the pros- 





A Perfectly Broken 
Wild Turkey Dog 
Will bark when he flushes the Turkeys. 


~ Tree—and bark at Tree until you 
gotohim. Price $75. 


JOHN SLOAN, Lee Hall, Va. 
The Blue Grass Farm Kennels 


OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 

offer for sale Setters and Pointers, Fox 
aud Cat Hounds, Wolf and Deer Hounds, 
Coon and Opossum Hounds, Varmint 
and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion ff 
Hounds; also Airedale Terriers, All 
dogs shipped on trial, purchaser alone 
to’judge the quality, Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money refunded, page, 
highly illustrated, interesting and in- 
structive catalogue for 10c, in stamps 
or corn, 


DOGS — DOGS —DOGS—DOES 


Pointers, Setters, St. Bernards, Newfound- 
lands, Collies, Spaniels and all variety of 
Terriers. Write me your wants. Satisfac- 
tion guaranteed, 


FRED. P. KIRBY 
Gloucester City 











New Jersey 








BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
118 West 31st Street, New York 




















English Setters, Pointers, Beagles and Fox Hounds 


finest stock in the world, sold under positive guarantee, Our repu- 


tation is backed by Field aud Streani—a lifetime in the business, 
and hundreds of unsolicited testimonials from all parts of America, 
Trained dogs and puppies shipped on trial. Send 16c, for catalogue, 


prices, photographs, etc. HOPEWELL KENNELS, Stewartstown, Pa. 





. Whelped July Cond’ Foamy 
English Setters Gladstone 1578 DS 
Edith Whitestone (34958 F. D. S. B.). RIS a. 
pups with lotsof bone and sinewand froman enrolled litter 
of the a Futurities. Just right to send South for 
penne, F. O. Price, 26 Nowell Rd., Melrose High- 
lands, Mass, 





MALE AIREDALES six months old $15.00. 
Female Beagle one year old $10.00. Female Foxes 
hounds six months’ old $5.00. Male Foxhound 
one and a half years’ old, nicely started on fox 
$20.00. J. H. Stephenson, Boyne Falls, Mich, 


FOR SALE—Am closing out entire stock at 
reasonable prices and shall not advertise again 
this season. A few partly — fur do ogs $20.00 
each, Untrained Fox and Coon Hounds $10.00 
each, Trained Rabbit Hounds $10.00 each. En- 
close stamp. T. M, Frump, Hillsboro, Ohio. 


REGISTERED ENGLISH SETTER, female, 
broke. Good reasons for selling. Price $25.00. 
Thos. Irgens, New Rockford, North Dakota. 


FOR SALE—Trained Pointer dog 3% yrs. old 
$35.00. Partly trained Setter dog 18 months 
old $25.00. Female Setter » 1 6 months’ old, 
subject to registry, $15.00. . Smith, Somer- 
ville, Tenn, 


FOR SALE CHEAP—Two-year Pointer d 
Stands, backs, retrieves. Two thoroughh 
English Setters six months old. Clayton Wil- 
liams, Woodstock, 


“GREAT DANE” stud, two years’ 
sale or exchange for young male Dane. 
one female. E. T. O’Neal, Hurst, Ill. 


FOR SALE—Mandy May Whitestone (Ch. 
Eugene Mex Nsco Whitestone), four years old. 
Very wide and fast; absolutely ' enuneh, all day 
hunter. A gentleman’s shooting dog and fine 
brood bitch, $125.00. Papers. R. C. Rhea, 
Whiteville, Tenn. 


CHESAPEAKE BAY RETRIEVERS—A fine 
bunch of young stock for sale out of registered 
stock, Write for rz.ces. §. C. Ashmore, 
Greston, Iowa. 


POINTER PUPS—Born December Ist, 1916. 
Parents good hunters. Nineteen (19) grouse 
shot over mother this Fall while in whelp. 


old, for 
Also 
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ANIMALS AND GAME BIRDS 


The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 











WweE are now booking orders for eggs for Spring 
delivery on following varieties of pheasants: 
Silver, Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amherst, China, 

ite, Mongolian, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Elliott, Im- 


peyan, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus. Also in Wild 
Turkeys, Japanese Silky Bantams and_ Longtails, 
Blue, -White and Pied Peafowl, “as well as Wild 
Mallards and ‘other fancy ducks. 


d fifty cents in stamps for colortype catalogue 
of pheasants and how to raise, together with our 


new supplement. 
CHILES & COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky. 














RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
it games, and the most 
Peautiful ofall fowls. Send 
oe handsome catalogue. 
gs $3.00 per setting of 
3B to June). 
GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street Concord, North Carolina 














BOB WHITE QUAIL—Blue Quail, Gambels, 
Pheasants, Peafowl, Wild Ducks, Geese, Swans, 
Cranes, ild Turkeys, Parrots, Canaries, Cage 
Birds, Game Birds, Pet Stock, Elk, Deer, Buffalo, 
Silver Foxes, Mi nk, etc. Big, beautiful illus- 
trated catalog 10c. Price lists free. Hornes 
Zoological Arena Co., Kansas City, Mo. 


a ee ae ager, Olympia, Wash- 
ington. R. F. D 

adil WILD MALLARDS, selected 
for breeding. Pairs, $2.50. Satisfaction guaran- 
teed. Geo. Schmeling, Sr., Germantown, Wis. 

WE SELL Mink, Marten, Cross and_ Silver 
Foxes, Coon Dogs, Watch Dogs. Tarman, 
Quincy, Pa. 





(@” «HAVE YOU A BIRD DOG?---- THEN YOU WANT |) 


HE = Amateur 


onitem Trainer 
FORCE SYSTEM WITHOUT WHIP 


A PRACTICAL TRAINER OF OVER 80 YEARS’ EXPERIENOE, 

WHOSE SYSTEM IS UP TO DATE AND STANDS UN- 

BQUALED. 16TH EDITION--1909. MERIT MADE IT FAMOUS, 
NEW EDITION JUST OUT. --- ILLUSTRATED. 


~~ A plain, practical and concise, yet 
phercush guide in the art of train- 
ing, handling and the correcting of 
, 5 ts of the bird dog subservient 

to the gun afield. Written especially 
the novice, but equally a 

the experienced andler, 

following the instructions siaiaiy 
fram’ every shooter possessed of @ 

ttle common sense and patience 
can train his own dogs 
to perfection, If your 
dog is inobedient, does 
not retrieve, or if so, is 
hard mouthed, unsteady 
to pointand shot, chases 
rabbits,is whipehy 6m 
shy. ete., you w i ‘and 

le diréctions how to 

edly and ‘ thoroughly, aw ef 
taught to Fotrleve 















pe any gach fault 5) 
age or breed can 
made submissive. Compr rehensible, popular orm. Crd 


void of ey theories, based on practical experience 
throughout. A large volume of pastime reading notintend- 
ed nor oom but this book is guaranteed to contain the 
Chap \ oynengy 3 ~ te on the subject at any price. 

preters on feeding; ot care of the dog; explicit symptoms 
Sent on receipt of price. 


Pavan COVER, $1.00; CLOTH & GOLD, 1.50 
Special Offer: 1.7087 2", Field& Stream $1.50 } Both for 
© Amateur Trainer (Peper cover} 1.00 $1.76 
$2.60 


461 Eighth Avenue, NEW YORK 
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pective buyer. In some localities the 
pointer has the preference, while in others 
the setter has the most admirers. Men 
form their opinions from their own expe- 
riences and it is found that as a general 
thing this opinion is formed very early in 
life, all dependent on circumstances. So 


if this young man should get a pointer: 


and he prove to be an exceptionally good 
one, he will probably be a “pointer man” 
all his life. If, on the other hand, his 
first choice should be a setter and that 
dog answers his requirements, then he 
will swear by the setter for all time to 
come. And so we are not going to ad- 
vise this budding fancier as to the breed 
of dog he should buy, but for his benefit 
quote from Haberlein’s book, “The Ama- 
teur Trainer,” what the author of that 
well-known work has to say on the sub- 
ject relative to the two breeds in question: 

“The selection of a dog as to breed 
must be left entirely to the fancy of each 
individual sportsman. While the one pre- 
fers a pointer the other may insist upon 
a setter. Both breeds have advantages 
over each other as a breed. These should 
be considered as to the special require- 
ments for the locality and peculiarities, to 
obtain satisfactory results of the work 
desired of the dog. 

‘Usually the ‘pointing’ instinct is de- 
veloped at less age in the pointer than 
the setter. The pointer is far more sub- 
missive, hence generally requires less time 
and patience to train; can be taught to 
work admirably the first season; endures 
greater heat with less fatigue, owing to 
his light coat; is also spared the torture 
of burrs, etc. However, on the other 
hand, he suffers greatly in cold weather, 
heavy thickets and briers. To require a 
pointer to retrieve water-fowl (the sea- 
son of which is naturally at a low tem- 
perature) even if he be ever so willing 
to perform the task, may well be termed 
barbaric. 

“The setter is much more dashing and 
enduring, exhibits more vim throughout 
his work, is stauncher at point and in 
backing, in ranging far the superior, as a 
retriever from land and water, greatly 
preferable; retains his training better and 
generally is useful many more years than 
the pointer, and withal a most amiable 
companion. 

“An extensive pedigree is no guarantee 
of the ultimate usefulness of a dog in 
the field; yet the offspring of a pure 
strain of field dogs cannot be recommend- 
ed too highly. Although very good dogs 
are occasionally produced from inferior 
stock, no chances should be taken in the 
matter of purity of breed.” 


ANOTHER PERNICIOUS DOG 
LAW 


A new bill has been introduced in the 
New York Senate by Senator Charles W. 
Wicks relating to additional special li- 
censes for dogs, which will work great 
hardship on sportsmen. Our readers are 
urged to write at once to their assembly- 
men and senators, urging their opposition 
to this bill. Quoting from a letter by 
one of our subscribers: “Many villages 
already have a dog license ordinance. We 
pay the village license fee and attach a 
brass check to the dog’s collar. The Con- 
servation Department requires another li- 
cense for every dog taken into forests 
inhabited by deer, and pretty near all 
woods south of Albany hold deer at the 
present time. Now Senator Wicks comes 
along and wants us to pay a third fee for 
another tag.” This bill is Senate No. 
233, and our readers are urged to work 
against it at once. 
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How Can You Do 
Without a Real 
Hunting Knife? 


Never since the days when you 
were 2 kid, and read “blood 


and 


thunder” thrillers out be- 


hind the barn, have you ever 
been able to look at a sheath- 
knife without a thrill of the 


old 


desire of ownership! To 


have a real, honest-to-goodness 
“Bowie-knife” —happiness in- 
deed! 

And the man who spends even 
a few weeks i: the woods has 
a real excuse—more, a real 
reason—for carrying the best 
hunting knife money will buy. 


For 


skinning out big game such 


a knife is indispensable, but 
more than that, it is a tried and 


true 


comrade and friend in 


need on ‘most any old kind of 
a trip.* 

Whether you hunt or not, Mar- 
ble’s Woodcraft Knife, shown 
here, will ‘serve a thousand use- 
ful purposes on any trip,—fish- 


ing, 
ing, 


camping, tramping, canoe- 
sailing or what not. 


This knife is made by the Mas 


ble 


Arms & Manufacturing 


Company, up in the wonderful 
hunting country of the north- 


erm 


peninsula of Michigan. 


Like all their specialties it is 
made by sportsmen and thor- 
oughly tried out by sportsmen 


befo 


re being offered for sale. 


Marble’s Woodcraft Knife is the 
one recommended so highly by the 





well-known expert, Mr. 
A. E. Swoyer, in his 
article, “The All- Round 
Sheath Knife,” recently 
published in FIELD AND 
STREAM. 

So Fretp AND STREAM 
has chosen this knife as 
worthy of being offered 
to its readers in connec- 
tion with a year’s sub- 
scription, and so— 


Marble H THE chy :—A 
unting Knife (regular 
ma at we wine mee ste 


ae ts °2.05 


Sign and send the —-_ 
with check or money order 
today. 

The low price is Pycene — by our 
having p of 
these knives and tiosy = aes along 
the money saving to you, Money ~ 
cheerfully if not entirely satisfied. 














Field 


and Stream 


34th St. and 8th Ave., New York City. 


Enclosed find $2.25 for which send a 
Marble Woodcraft Knife and Field and 
Stream for one year to 


NE nin 0.56008 8555 40se 5458S eee 
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which go to make up a sportsman’s kit. 


see how short a time it will take to effect a sale. 


Thousands of readers of this magazine are looking for rods, reels, rifles, shotguns, revolvers, cameras, canoes, and the dozen and one other things 
1 1 hey are ready to pay a fair price for the very things you are through with. 
advertisements on these classified pages in the hopes of finding the article they want. 


Every month they read over the 


ir , Meet them here, teli them briefly what you’ve got to offer, and 
Perhaps the “other fellow” has something you want and an even exchange can be arranged. Anyway, 


look over your old stuff, dig out what you don’t want, and advertise it for sale in these pages. The money will come in handy for some of the new 
things you need. The cost of this service is 5c per word. 

















VIEW TIME Is COMING 
Order Now and Be Pr. 
New Improved Seneca View Cameras At Rock Bottom Prices 


8iZEB BELLOWS EXTENSION PRICE 
5x7 2344 inches $16.75 
6342836 2% «(4 17.60 


8x10 so CO 19.50 
Including long carrying case and one holder. 

Fitted with leather bellows, 5x7,$18. 634x544, $20.75. 8x10, $23.00. 
Extra double plate holders, 5x7,40ceach, 654%84g, 70c, 8x10, 88¢, 
Moncey back if not satisfactory 
Our 1917 complete cuttloy FREE. Send for catalog 131 today 
See our display advertisement on page 441 
DAVID STERN COMPANY 
Everything in Cameras. Business Gince 1885 
1047 Madison Street Chicago, Hl. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


FOR SALE—Two large newly mounted New- 
foundland Caribou heads, 31 and 34 points, 
double brow palms. Heads of rare beauty. 
Complete measurements and descriptions on re- 
quest. Duty free. Express prepaid on approval 
anywhere in U. S. A. Edwin Dixon, Canada’s 
Foremost Taxidermist, Main Street, Unionville, 
Ontario. 


3500 ANTIQUE firearms, spears, daggers, 
tomahawks. Illustrated list 4c. Antique Shop, 
33-A South 18th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


“DAZZLER” Bass Baits. Ask for partjculars, 
Paul Gallaher, 2205 Vories, St. Joseph, Mo. 


WE PAY $80.00 MONTHLY SALARY and 
furnish rig and expenses to introduce guaran- 
teed poultry and stock powders. Bigier Com- 
pany, X 324, Springfield, If. 


$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 MONTHLY. Seven-acre 
fruit, poultry farm; White River frontage; 
Ozarks; $100.00. Good hunting, fishing, trap- 
ping. Hubbard, 1973 North 5th, Kansas City, 
Kansas. 

FOX HORNS—Easy blowers, all styles, one- 
piece, two-piece, plain or reed. Send for illus- 
trated booklet. Karl W. Kahmann, Chicago’s 
Foremost Taxidermist and Horn Specialist, 2511 
Lincoln Ave., Chicago, IIl. 


FREE GOVERNMENT LANDS—Our official 
112-page book, “Vacant Government Lands,” lists 
and describes every acre in every county in 
uu. & Tells location, place to apply, how 
secured FREE. 1916 Diagrams and Tables, new 
laws, lists, etc. Price 25 cents postpaid. Webb 
Publishing Co., Dept. 34, St. Paul, Minn. 


BEAUTIFULLY MOUNTED seven-point Elk 
head. Rare specimen Royal Elk at bargain price 
for quick sale. Sent on approval to responsible 
party anywhere. Write quick to E. T. Ireland, 
care Z. C. M. I., Salt Lake City, Utah. 


GET YOUR CAMERA NOW. Your old cam- 
era, firearms, fishing tackle taken in exchange. 
Sporting Goods Exchange, Menominee, Mich. 


OUR BOOK describes fully the 200 most_val- 
uable roots, herbs, etc., used in medicine. Tells 
exact time to gather each, how to prepare for 
market. War and address of buyers, 
postpaid, only 20c. Medical Plant Co., West 
Milan, N. H. 


ARE YOU INTERESTED in mounted fish? 
My new “plaqued-chromatic method” produces 
most natural, artistic mountings. Write for par- 
ticulars. Theo. G. Langguth, Bozeman, Montana. 


YOU CAN TAN YOUR OWN furs and skins, 
hair on or off, make rugs with mounted heads 
flat or open-mouth finish, showing tongue and 
teeth, lined and up to date. My tan formulas 
and time and labor saving methods insure your 
success from your first attempt. No former 
experience necessary. Anyone can do this profit- 
able work anywhere. Complete formulas and 
instructions are only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. 
Edwin Dixon, Canada’s Foremost Taxidermist, 
Main St., Unionville, Ontario. 








prices 


How To Tie Artificial Flies 


This is a practical booklet on fiy-tying. It also tells 
how to make leaders. Illustrated. 25 cents postpaid. 
Fly-tying materials. 


C.H.SHOFF 405Saar Street Kent, Wash. 





FURNITURE PATTERNS, full size for five 
pieces, blue print and instructions $1.00 post- 
paid. Henry Brothers Cabinet Co., Pottsville, Pa. 


INVENT SOMETHING—It may bring wealth. 
Free book tells what to invent and how to ob- 
tain a patent through our Credit System. Waters 
& Co., Succeeded by Talbert and Parker, 4309 
Warder Bldg., Washington, D, C. 


ASH paid for butterflies, 
insects, Some $1 to 

$ieach. Easy work. Even two boys 
earned good money with mother’s help and my pictures 
descriptions, price |ist,and simple instructions on pain- 
less killing, etc. Send 2ostampat once for prospectus 


SINCLAIR, Box 244, D 23, Los Angeles, Cal. 











TAYGELCO—A new preparation to water- 
proof leather. Just the thing for moccasins and 
hunting shoes. Makes leather shed water and 
soft and pliable. _25c_ per tube. Walter C. 
Taylor, 71 Lincoln St., Pittsfield, Mass. 

( 


HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Monthly maga- 
zine of outdoor life. Has live Beagle, Fox and 
Coon Hound Departments. Sample free. $1.00 


year. Address Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, III. 
INVENT Wealth. Our Free Book tells What 
to_Invent_and How to Obtain a 
Patent through OUR CREDIT SYSTEM. 
WATERS & CO. Succeeded by TALBERT & PARKER 
4309 Warder Building, Washington, D. C. 





SOMETHING. It May Bring 








MEN OF IDEAS and inventive ability should 
write for new “Lists of Needed Inventions.” 
Patent Buyers and “How to Get Your Patent 
and Your Money.” Advice free. Randolph & 
“e. Patent Attorneys, Dept. 77, Washington, 
es 


CONSULTING FISHCULTURIST—Expert ad- 
vice on all fishery matters. W. M. Keil, Tuxedo, 


BUFFALO HORNS in the rough. Some very 
fine specimens, suitable for the den of the 
sportsman. Send $1.00 and get a pair prepaid 
via parcel post. H. R. French, 208 Fourth Ave., 
Bradley Beach, N. J. 


ECZEM A Psoriasis, Cancer, Goitre. Tetter, 

Old Sores, Catarrh, Dandruff, 
Sore Eyes, Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Stiff joints, Piles, 
cured or no charge. Write for particulars and free 


sample. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO. Hot Springs, Ark. 


I MANUFACTURE the BEST rifle sights, rifle 
cleaners, gun oil, fine celluloid covered (Pyrolin 
Ivory) cleaning rods and waterproof boot grease 
made. My sights will improve your shooting. My 
cleaning rods, oil and cleaning implements will 
prolong the accurate life of any gun barrel, and 
my boot grease is waterproof. Catalogue free. 
> W. Du Bois, Box 955, Tacoma, Washington. 

SIMPLEX TURKEY CALIS “make big 
gobblers easy meat.” Get one now. Price $1.00 
delivered. Free circular. Liberal discount to 
dealers. Saunders Mfg. Co., Roanoke, Va. 
DEN CURIOS 


Prehistoric Indian rel- 
Modern Indian 


pings. Old guns,pistols 
6words, 





Moose head for Sale, Netajo blenkets in Stock. List 40 


N. E. CARTER, 6 . Elkhorn, Wis. 








TAXIDERMY 


PAPIER-MACHE HEAD FORMS for Deer, 
Moose, Elk and Bison—all the special sizes and 
styles. Open mouth heads for rug work a spe- 
cialty. Where you send in a set of teeth and 
want a Papier-Mache form made for Bear, Wolf, 
Coyote, Fox, Wildcat, etc., we can put them w 
fos you very reasonably in a custom way with 
waxed mouth and waxed tongue which look nat- 
ural and perfect. We buy all kinds of small 
animal teeth. Get our new illustrated circular. 
Papier Mache Specialties Company, Reading, 
Mich. 


FOR SALE—Two large beautifully mounted 
Winter killed Elk heads. Newly mounted Black 
and White Tail Deer heads. Sets of Moose, Elk, 
Deer and Buffalo horns mounted or unmounted. 
All duty free. Quick salc prices. I guarantee 
to please yo. ox every sale or your money back 
in full. Fifteen years’ experience shipping to 
satisfied customers all over U. S. A., I can surely 
please you on goods and prices. You don’t pay 
a@ penny or incur any liability until you accept 
my goods after you examine them. You will 
pleased with results if you write me your present 
wishes to-day. Edwin Dixon, Canada’s Fore- 
most Taxidermist, Main Street, Unionville, On- 
tario, Canada. 


' FORTY YEARS MANUFACTURER GLASS 
EYES for birds and animals. Save money. 
Scnd to-day for my Taxidermist’s Supply Cata- 
logue No. F. Schumacher, 285 Halladay 
Street, Jersey City, N. J 


FOR SALE—Large, Project, beautifully 
mounted Brown and White Rocky Mountain 
Sheep heads. Rare specimens of a fast disap- 
pearing species. Duty free. Express prepaid on 
approval anywhere in U. S. A. Quick sale prices 
if examination of the head satishes you. eas- 
urements and descriptions on request. Edwin 
Dixon, Canada’s Foremost Taxidermist, Main 
Street, Un’onville, Ontario. 


ARMS AND AMMUNITION 





YES—! WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed, Tell 
us what you want in first letter, 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 














WANTED—Mauser twenty-five automatic, Sell 
Winchester twenty pump, S. & W. twenty-two. 
C. W. Bandy, Danville, Il. 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE all sorts old-time 
and modern firearms. Stephen Van Rensselaer, 
Antiques, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 


HAVE YOU A BIRD DOG? Then you want 
“The Amateur Trainer,” by Ed. F. Haberlein. 
Force system without whip. A practical trainer 
of over 30 years’ experience, whose system is 
up-to-date and stands unequaled. 16th edition 
"1909. Merit made it famous. New edition 
‘just out. Illustrated. A plain, practical and 
concise, yet thorough guide in the art of train- 
ing, handling and the correcting of faults of 
the bird dog subservient to the gun afield. 
iWritten especially for the novice, but equally 
valuable to the experienced handler. By fol- 
lowing the instructions, plainly given, 
shooter possessed of a little common sense and 
patience can train his own dogs to perfection. 
Paper Cover, $1.00. With a year’s subscription 
to Field and Stream, $1.75. Field and Stream, 
461 Eighth Avenue, New York. 
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You Clip the Coupon—We do the rest! 


When you are cruising through the many pages of advertising in this 


issue of FieLp AND StreAM you cannot help 


eing attracted by many of 


the articles of fishing tackle, camp equipment, and other stunts to make 
your coming trips more comfortable or more successful. 

You'd Ike to know more about them—like to receive booklets, cata- 
logues, samples and so on, from a dozen or twenty different advertisers 
in whose propositions you are especially interested. But life is short— 
it would take a whole evening’s time, much expensive stationery and 


you 


cae stamps to cover even a few of them. 
et it slide over to tomorrow—and it never gets done! 

Here’s where WE come in! 
that we print the coupon at the bottom of this page. 


You are a busy fellow, so 


It is for just such hustling chaps as you 


Fill in your 


name and address—carefully, legibly —then write in the service 
number of each concern whose catalog you want to receive, mail it to 


FieLp AND Stream—and we will do the rest! 


We pay a man a good 


salary to sort out and mail these inquiries to the various advertisers— 
just to save you trouble and expense. 


Do it now—while you are thinking about it! 


The service number 1s the one appearing at the left of each name in the index below. 
Be sure to use the service number—not the page number. 





INDEX TO ADVERTISERS 





WE GUARANTEE 


the reliability and business integrity of the advertisers in our pages. 


In registering a complaint of un- 


satisfactory treatment it must be shown that in the correspondence with the advertiser, mention was 
made of the advertisement having been seen in FIELD AND*STREAM and the complaint must come 


to us within ten days of the receipt of the goods. 


This guarantee does not cover Sale, Want and Exchange 


as in such transactions there is sometimes dissatisfaction even when both parties are sincere and honest. 
See the Kennel Department for our method of insuring satisfaction in the purchase of dogs. 
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Write plainly and fill Service numbers in carefully. 


FIELD & STREAM, Printing Crafts Building, New York 


Gentlemen: I want to know more about some of the articles advertised in the March number. 


Please have sent to me the literature, booklet, catalog or sample advertised by numbers ......---+ 





BUYING A 
HUNTING SET- 
TER PUP 


FieLtp & StrEAM Pup 
Co. : 

As a regular pur- 
cHaser and reader of 
FieLp AND STREAM, I 
am writing you for 
advice in fegard to 
the purchase of a dog. 
I am in the market 
for a setter puppy. 
It does not seem to 
that I shall ever 








A GOOD TYPE OF LLEW- 
LYN SETTER PUP me 


need the high-strung, 


bench-show type of animal, but rather a 
common sense, easily kept, useful kind of 
a dog that will be acceptable around the 
house, and also be ready to give me some 
fun next fall, when the season opens 
again. Perhaps I am wrong but I have 
an idea that a dog from some nearby 
kennels here in the northern and eastern 
States would stand this climate better 
than one from the south or west. And 
in such a case also I might possibly go 
to choose the dog personally. 

As to whether it should be a red, Gor- 
don or the other variety, I am hoping 
to rely on your advice. And as to 
which kennels or where I am also at 
sea. I note several advertisements by 
western men, but only one in the east, 
viz., F. O. Price, and also the Hopewell 
kennels. 


Dr. Epw. R. Evans. 

iui —We would not advise either Gor- 
don or Irish setters for your purpose. You 
will probably use him mostly on partridge 
and woodcock in the country around Utica, 
and the red dog gets lost too easily, 
whereas the black and white English set- 
ter can be spotted in a moment, and has 
a generally better makeup than the Irish 
setter, and is easier to train. The Gor- 
don is practically extinct in this coun- 
try, though a few of them are working 
down South. 


I should advise purchasing a western 
dog, because you are much more likely 
to get one with hunting instincts already 
deeply rooted in him. Puppies of bench- 
show sire and dam are apt to be apathetic 
—that is, their hunting faculties have 
lain dormant for one or two generations, 
and you have to awaken them through a 
long course of free hunting through pup- 
pyhood. 


It is very much better to start off with 
a puppy before he gets into the habit of 
chasing and running wild which it is 
very hard to break him of, and who will 
point almost as soon as he can waddle. 
Scout I was such a puppy and was 
never any trouble at all to train. Such 
dogs are easily purchased from the west- 
ern kennels, who breed them exclusively 
for field trial work. Let the breeder se- 
lect the puppy for you, as he can pick out 
a good one much more surely than you 
can. Do not try to get a grown dog— 
almost all the good ones are snatched 
when very young—from two to four 
months—price about $25,00, and raise him 
yourself.—Ep. 


» A GOOD FARM WATCHDOG 
Fietp & StreEAM Pus. Co.: 

Please tell, through the Kennel Dept., 
what breed of dogs is best to keep 
tramps off my farm. 

F. P. H. 


Ans.—We would suggest the Aire- 
dale as the best breed of dog to keep 
tramps off your farm.—Eb. 
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HOW CAN THEY BE REGIS- 
TERED 


Fietp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

I have a pair of English setters, a 
male and female, and they are good hunt- 
ers. Now and then people will ask if 
they have a pedigree, which they have 
not. And I would like to get them regis- 
tered, and get a pedigree if possibl-, but 
don’t know how to go about it. 

Louis SorHEIM. 

Ans—To have your dogs registered, 
you must either have the pedigree of dam 
and sire for three generations back, or 
else if you know the names of both dam 
and sire, send them in to the Field Dog 
Stud Book, in care of the American Field, 
Chicago, and they will advise you if 
these are registered pups. 

If dam and sire have already been 
registered, it is easy to get a registration 
certificate for the pups, the fee for the 
same being $1.00.—Eb. 


OBSTRUCTION IN INTESTINES 
Fretp & StrEAM Pus. Co.: 

During the hot spell of this summer my 
Gordon setter suffered several severe con- 
vulsions from some cause which I could 
not discover. After this trouble he re- 
fused to eat anything at all for two 
weeks. His appetite has now returned, 
but he fails to get enough nourishment 
from his food and is getting thinner all 
the time. Bowels are extremely loose 
and stools formless and clay-colored. I 
have been feeding small amounts of well- 
cooked meat, dog biscuits, etc. 

» Paut N. Prass. 

Ans.—From your letter it seems to us 
that the dog needs a thorough clearing 
out with castor oil. 

There is evidently some irritating ma- 
terial in his bowels whicl must be dis- 
lodged, as at present it sets up an irrita- 
tion akin to dysentery in human beings. 
Try clearing him out with castor oil— 
about a tablespoonful at a dose, and feed 
him a bland diet of meat broth and stale 
bread baked to a golden brown in the 
oven. Give him no table scraps or vege- 
table foods at present.—Eb. 


DISINFECTING FOR DISTEMPER 


Fretp & Stream Pus. Co.: 

Please advise best disinfectant for use 
in dog house and lot where dog had dis- 
temper. 

How soon will it be safe to put an- 
other dog in the pen? 

G. A. HemsreEE. 


Ans—For disinfecting the kennel 
where your dog has distemper, I would 
begin with a thorough hosing down with 
water. After the’ sun has dried this, 
follow with a spraying of Listerine 
over the walls, floor and run-way yard. 
The best way to get this sprayed is to 
buy a fifty-cent galvanized iron tree 
sprayer which holds about a pint of the 
solution, and same can be sprayed out in 
the form of a fine mist, which settles 
evenly all over the surface sprayed. Fol- 
low this in about a week with a second 
spraying of Creosol, a teaspoonful to the 
quart of water. Let in plenty of light; 
noe germ can stand the direct rays of the 
sun. In dark, damp places the distemper 
germ can live about two years.—Ep. 





; PHARMACAL. COMPANY 






—small 

wounds .and 

.. abrasions should be im- 
mediately protected against 
infection by the use of 


LISTERINE 


The Safe Antiseptic 
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DO YOU NEED 


a bait casting rod, a crackerjack reel, lamp, knife, compass, cook 
kit or Thermos bottle ? 


q Such articles of equipment are combined with a year’s subscrip- 
tion at very tempting prices. 


Write for our combination offer circular. 


FIELD & STREAM 


PRINTING CRAFTS BUILDING NEW YORK 














Is your dog sick? Are you at a 
loss what dog to buy? Are you 
having trouble breaking your pup? 
We would be glad to answer your 
dog questions for you, if you will 
ask us, 











The Kit that Stops 
the Trouble is the— 


fe 

Stopple”! 
Here’s the delight of the “go- 
light” crank! 


Yes, sir, a complete cooking outfit for two that slips right into 
your pocket! 






FITS THE POCKET 


Yep—just like a kodak, and even more useful! 


The justly famous “Stopple Kook Kit” is now used by thousands 
of the mast experienced sportsmen all over America. You can 
hardly pick up a sportsman’s magazine nowadays but what you'll 
find in one of the stories how the author “set. up his Stopple Kit 
and cooked up those trout (or birds) in no time at all!” 

The Stopple Kit is popular because it’s so darn compact! Containing ample and 


plenty utensils to cook and eat a meal for two people, it is made so cleverly 
that it all just nests together and slips right into your coat pocket. 










Listen, while I tell you what’s in it! Two fry pans, two cups (all with 
detachable handles), a broiler large enough to set them on—so they can’t 
spill over and lose your meal among the cinders—and a pot for boiling 


soup, potatoes, coffee, etc., and all made of the most durable and Field 
practical of materials. What more could anyone want? Str and 

eam, 
And the whole Kit weighs only thirty-two ounces—not much 34th St. 


and 8th Ave., 
New York City. 


Enclosed find $3.25 for which 
send a Stopple Kook Kit and 
Field and Stream for one year to 


more than your kodak! 


In the store this Kit would set you back $2.50. But by buying 
in large quantities, we are eg 


offer you this + Doe yao 
scription to Field and Stream 


value $4.00) for. . . 
All carrying charges prepaid 
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Consider This Certain and Positive Proof 
of Saxon “Six” Supremacy 


Let us dispense with fine 
phrases and seek facts. 


For facts alone form a 
staple basis upon which 
to adjudge motor car 
values. 


First of all turn your at- 
tention to the Saxon 
“Six” motor. 


Compare it with the car 
of less than six cylinders 
that stands highest in 
your estimation. 


Though that “less-than- 
six’’ may be developed 
to the full limit of its 
possibilities you still will 
find lapses between its 
power impulses. 


These lapses you know 
produce the vibration 
and friction that are the 
bane of motor life. And 
they exert considerable 
injurious effect upon 
the parts, too. 


Gear-shifting becomes 
more and more fre- 
quently a_ necessity. 
Acceleration slows up 
and pulling power 
lessens. 


Finally we see them re- 


vealed in growing 
repair and replacement 
bills. And shortly the 
car has reached the end 
of its usefulness long 


before it should. 


On the other hand, the 


Saxon motor, with its 
six cylinders, develops 
a continuous flow’ of 


‘power. Vibration has 


been reduced to the 
minimum. Uniform 
torque, the ambition of 
all motor designers, is 
attained. 


Briefly explained, in the 


“less-than-six” you find 
a less number of ex- 
plosions at any given 
speed, and each ex- 
plosion more Severe. 


In the “Six” you get far 


more explosions and 
each less severe in its 
application to the bear- 
ings. 


Take for example a cer- 
tain well-known car of 
less than six cylinders, 
tested under the same 
prevailing conditions as 
Saxon “Six.” 


At a speed of 20 miles 
per hour, the Saxon 
“Six” motor developed 
98% more impulses per 
minute than did the 
“less-than-six.” 


This 98% greater per- 
centage of impulses is 
vitally significant. 


And its significance is 
concretely expressed in 
the fact that when this 
“‘less-than-six”” and 
Saxon “Six” were tested 
for acceleration, Saxon 
“Six” revealed 22% 
faster pick-up. 


Nor is it in acceleration 
alone that this smoother 
power-flow gives thead- 
vantage to Saxon “ Six.” 


SAXON ‘SIX’ 


In every phase of per- 
formance Saxon “Six” 
must be considered 
supreme among cars 
costing less than $1200. 


Probably you may never 
feel the inclination or 
necessity to call upon 
Saxon “Six” to the full 
limit of its speed and 
power. 


Nevertheless it is re-assur- 
ing to know that should 
the time come you 
have the extra speed 
and power at your 
command, 


On the other hand, you 
will probably delight 
many times a day in the 
pick-up of Saxon “Six” 
and in its greater flexi- 
bility, which relieves 
you of gear-shifting to 
an amazing extent. 


Saxon “Six” is $865; “Six” 
Sedan, $1250; “Four” 
Roadster, $495; f.o0.b. 
Detroit. Canadian prices: 
“Six” Touring Car, $1175; 
“Six” Sedan, $1675; 
“Four” Roadster, $665. 





A BIG TOURING CAR FOR FIVE PEOPLE rice of special export 
models, “Six” $915;“Four” 





SAXON MOTOR CAR CORPORATION, DETROIT $495; f.0.b. Detroit. ¢912) 
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Get This Complete 
Sportsman’s Handbook 


Teche ke l—)-) 
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The Outdoorsman’s Handbook Ee 


(Including The Angler’s Guide) 
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Lather that comes like a flash—rich, creamy, 
soothing. Lather that makes man master 
of his razor, holds its moisture through- 
out the shave, and leaves the skin 
like velvet. 
Ask for Williams’—W-i-1-]-i-a-m-s’; 
the cream that stays creamy in the 
tube and works wonders when 
released. 


Williams’ Shaving Soap comes in several convenient forms: 


Stick, Powder, Cream, Liquid 


and in round cakes 


tumps for a trial size of the four 
} I cl cle ( ide whi h you 


taumps for any one. 


The J. B. Williams Co. 


Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 


4dd the finishing touch to your shave with 
® Williams” luxurious Tale Powder 
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